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Known For Its Goodness 
The World Over 


Recognition of Hupmobile goodness is 
world-wide. 


What was first a local, then a national, 
reputation, has now grown to interna- 
tional fame. 


We believe the Hupmobile to be the best 
car of its class in the world. 

Its extraordinary performance, at home 
and afar, forms the basis for our belief. 
In war work and in peace work—on 
snow-peaked mountains and blistering 
deserts—-where roads dwindle to mere 
stump-strewn trails—the Hupmobile has 
won by its goodness. 


Preferred in India 
and in Africa 

The British authorities in India give 
it official preference for 
government use. 
The South African govern- 
ment displayed like prefer- 
ence after seeing its work 


bridgeless streams; and crossed roadless 
wilds; going where no motor car had 
traveled before. 

It is the favorite of long standing in 
Australia and New Zealand, where cars 
are bought for ability alone. 


Stands High in 
U.S. Army Service 


It is pre-eminent in China; it stands 
very high in the Philippines and Japan. 
In Singapore, Straits Settlements, it ranks 
second in the number of cars in use. 
Last summer, on the Mexican border, 
our army had its first opportunity to 
put motor cars to a real military test. 


We violate no government confidence 


when we say the official reports of 


The Year-Ahead Beauty-Car Also 


Hupmobile performance display an en 
thusiasm quite unusual in such reports. 
Because of its greater goodness, the 
Hupmobile has become internationally 
known. 
The Car of the 

American Family 
At the same time, it has become na 
tionally known as The Car of the 
American Family. 
Its operation and upkeep require but a 
moderate expenditure. 


With a four-cylinder engine brought to 
the point of perfection by years of 
specialization, it is remarkably rapid in 
pick-up and in get-away. 


In every phase of performance, it has 
proved a match for the multi-cylinder 
types; superior, indeed, to 
many. 

It has established a re-sale 
value that commands 
prices higher than the 


in the German East African 
war. 

It retained ali its Hupmo- 
biles in service, disposing 
of other cars, and has since 
placed orders for two hun 
dred more Hupmobiles. 
Previously the Hupmobile 
had circled the South Afri- 
can Union. It traveled 
thousands of miles; forded 


While the Hupmobile has been winning in- 
ternational renown for its goodness, it has 
also come to the front as the year-ahead 
beauty-car. The following are some of its 25 
new style features: — 


Bright finish, long grain, French seam 
upholstery 
Improved cushions and lace type back springs 


in seats 


Leather-covered molding finish along edges 
of upholstery 


Neverleak top, black outside, tan inside— 
waterproof 


Tonneau gipsy quarter curtains, inte- 
gral with top 


Front and rear edges of top finished with 
leather-covered molding 


Hupmobile-Bishop door-curtain carriers, fold- 
ing with curtains— exclusive feature 


Bright leather hand grip-pads on doors 
Large door poc kets with spec ial weighted flaps 
Body a new color—Hupmobile blue 


New variable dimming device, graduates bril- 
liance of headlights 


New soft operating clutch 


Four Models —Two Chassis 


Five-passenger Touring Car, Roadster, 

Sedén —119-inch wheelbase; seven-pas- 
senger Touring Car—134-inch 
wheelbase 
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average. 

Its known quality and econ- 
omy —its long life—its per 
formance records—its sim- 
plicity and efficiency 
leave no doubt that the 
Hupmobile is now, even 
more than ever before, a 
sound, conservative motor 
car investment. 


Hupp Motor Car Corporation 
Detroit, Michigan 
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Can you atford to wait?’ 








NOME day you are going to And while you hesitate, yourcom- 
\JF modernize your transportation _ petitor’s trucks are running day and | 
system with motor trucks. night, piling up profitable mileage, | 
Sooner or later you must—or fall reaching out after the long range 
behind the times. Only, you hesi- — business you ought to share. | 
tate over the original investment. Can you afford to wait? | 


PIERCE-ARROW 


ry 
Motor [racks 
LVULOTOL LTUCHS 
have taken guesswork and waste out of hauling costs and building up new business, 
truck transportation. In fleets and in single many Pierce-Arrows have written thei 
units, in a hundred different lines of busi- entire cost off the books of their owner 
ness they are reducing truck transportation and then by surplus earnings have helped 


to a-science as exact as factory management. pay for more Pierce-Arrows. What thes 











They are doing it in your business. Pierce-Arrow trucks Aave done for other 
Can you afford to wait? business men, they caw do tor you 
In all parts of the country, under all con- 4 ' Can you afford t 
ditions of weather and trathe Pierce-Arrow 
trucks are making their scheduled mileage on sched 
ule time. By increasing selling range, lowering | 
THE PIERCE-ARROW MOTOR CAR COMPANY | 
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MINCE the first of the year nearly every automobile manufacturer has made 
Since July first, many leading producers have an- 
KF nounced a second raise. But the prices of the Studebaker FOUR and the 
Studebaker SEX remain the same as they were last Spring. 


an increase 1n prices. 


I his stall further increases the value of Stude- 


! 
baker cars in Comparison with all others 


it is no puarantee, howe ver, that Studebaker 
WW maintain its present prices, for Studebake - 

_ may be forced to make an advance at any 
tine without further notice 

so now is the time to place your order for a 


Studebaker cat Buy now and you buy in a 


r market with a strong possibility that yout 


tment will increase in value 


iow, with the best half of the motoring 
Buy a Studebaker i 


t hievh reputation, known character, proven 


still before you 


, , , 
i car tamous for its value and depend 


ley 
. made and gvuarantes d by Studebaker 


Studebaker is the world’s largest producer of 
fine automobiles. This means economy and 


quality. 


Economy because Studebaker enjoys all the 
savings made possible by large production, great 
resources, the installation of the latest and best 
labor-saving machinery and manufacturing 


methods, 


Studebaker takes a smaller percentage of 
profit per car than many of the small-car manu- 
facturers Whose cars sell at a much lower price 


[his means that the Studebaker price for a 
car as good as the Studebaker, represents one 
of the best motor car investments in_ the 


Wor ld today 


Quality is developed by experience Vh« 
basic Studebaker design is an evolution, not an 
experiment. A constant study of the performance 
of thousands of Studebaker cars in the hands of 
owners in every part of the world has suggested 
improvements and refinements that make this 


car the best ever produced by Studebaket 


See the "18 Series Studebaker Car. Ride in it 
lest it. Convince yourself of its power and com- 
fort. “Then decide whether or not yours will be 
the car that ofters all the CSS ntials and no ex 
travagances, with a twelve month guarantee, or 
whether you are going to sacrihce many thing 


that mean permanent motoring satisfaction 





There will be no change in Studebaker models this year, 
but the increased cost of materials and labor may force Stude- 
baker to make an advance in prices at any time without notice. 
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eae ae the Immer Meaning 


"M JUST as refined : st l 1 li in the week! abie t i AS! 
And don’t you forget it! ex end Madame By George Pa ttullo ol supp 
H s. “Gee, I'd like to put my foot in her face!”’ Yo } . . 
one aS alluding to Madam Harry Larrabee, ILLUSTRATED MHENRY RALEIGH I ventured to whisper e 
r se indifference ved such a stum- Her lips parted a radia 
t gblock between Madame P atsy and the select circle to which she craved admissiot “Now st it. Henree i don’t mean a word of it! | 
Ye was Madame Larrabee who, because of her impregnable socia! position and calm act like they could tear me li: from limt D 
superiority, stirred Madame Patsy’s resentment more than any other. Indeed e could knocked ‘em cold, Henr 
not say things about her sufficiently stinging to satisfy her spite. The old saying was “Very cold adame.’ 
proved once more—that inferiority always seeks to tear down to its own leve And in On receiving ¥ h assurance her countenance assumed an ex 
the end this bitter hostility led to the social warfare about which you have asked, and And well might she feel f i, f ' 
ed in the magnificent reception arranged by Madame Patsy for the visiting subscribers, and it was a matter of common knowledge that M'sic we H 
French envoys a reception, lam bound to cor less, Whose motive Was rather the ] ing kK ng, had headed the roll of t! se mus l er 
of her rival than a laudable desire to do fitting honor to the heroes cit With her in the box were Madame Giraud 
I everything ist have a beginning, m’sieu; and Madame Patsy’s tribulat itself that could not fail to gratif e! 
date tarther back than this event to the night, in fact, of the presentation of Gou! a” Eh bien, the istomarv < itter had ceased f 
Faust The opera house was filled with fashionables for it Va foi, the boxe ere ‘ stillness over the house Faust was wing Margu 
blaze of color and jewels; and none stood out with greater effulgence than that of Madame assion and golden flood of song. I sat enthralled, sp. 
H She wore a low-cut dress of flesh tulle, studded with rhinestones, and round But right in the middle of it M'si« H 
ner W te white throat was the diamond necklace her husband had bought out i his remarked in a Whisper that reverberated Irom pit 
v ys ive n Ma vhea If she take n ad i ad 
Mar ere the glances of ardent admiration cast toward the lovely creature; but house—right now!” A warning Ssh! and a thou 1 head “ee 
we Madame Pat turned a cool shoulder, which she was the better saw the war red iffuse madame I ‘ 











Time! Have You 





Meet You 





Fietd, ** Reat 





M 'siex I Sure Have Wanted to This Long 





“Professor, 


" Began 


next 
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“You Mustn't Come to This Door, Henree. 


Go Round to the Back!" 


he said with dignity; and immedi- 
d murmurs of resentment from the 


i startled giance all round, as though 
t of hiswords. As for me, m’sieu, I was 
that M’sieu Sam Field was 
vas attested by his leaning forv. ard from 


rree; and 


r box to inquire 


mu got 


] 
whl 


curtain fell 


tot he 
O Lask, } 


in And Mr 


tou 


mul, you bonehead?” 
d an outburst from Madame Patsy 
No; instead of taking 
ignored him. For all the notice 


expect 


but none came 


ice, his chair might have been empty. 
\ the 


, on every side and repeating his 


more admirable since ac- 


‘the storm broke. 
he remarked in a shaking voice, 
eck! I'll never be able to hold up 
Harry Larrabee, of all people, 
I'll dic Can’t you ever 
head, Joe Hicks, that you're not 
innel undershirt still?” 
’ retorted her husband, who was occasion- 
partee. “Is that so? Well, a red one’s 
t Patsy.” 
have meant I don't know, m’sieu; nor did 
tuin. Marital matters are sacred. But the 
completed in a strained silence. 
e,”’ cried Madame Hicks at parting 
if either you or Henree ever talk 
f and what you hear at the club. You 
ught to higher things. Now do they, 


ughr 
Oh, of shame! 
your 


il all, 


fe, who up to this time had carefully re- 
ng in the dispute, blushed and answered: 
e dot ometimes Often he talks to me 
xly laughed over the happening, which 
y half frantic. She had long indulged 
t into the innermost social circle, and 
ay to its edge when her husband thus 
tered a setback to her plans. 
she made M'sieu Joe’s life miserable for 
rassing for their friends. My opinion, 
ly jars never to be 


ought aired in 


hypocrisy, but merely consideration 
ideration for others is the basis of 
it, I 
and husband wrangle 

t left to the 


ask disconcerting 
matters 


as the English 


you, is more 
over 


al OVE 


And M’sieu Joe could not help his behavior. The dear 
God had made him what he was. If he did not aspire to 
the inner meaning of things, surely he was not to blame for 
that. Yet Madame Patsy never made allowance. Day in 
and day out she lamented the fate that had tied her toa 
man whose sole yearning was for three square meals a 
day and the companionship of low friends. 

“Tf I have some cultured people in, do you suppose you 
could get through the evenin’ without insulting ’em?” 
demanded. 

“No, I could not. 
house.” 

“T said cultured 
dictionary.” 


she 
I'll have no colored people in my 


not colored. Better look it up in the 
“If the y leave me alone I'll sure leave them alone,” 
M’sieu Joe promised. 
the feed upstairs, and me and Henree’ll play dominoes.” 
“You'll do nothing of the kind! What sort of a place do 
you think this is, anyhow? And how often have I got to 
tell you not to call him Jimmie? 
“All right! All right—-anything you say. 
these colored—these cultured people?” 
“The Matheon Club,” replied madame. 
“Ain’t you going to ask anybody else besides them 
highbrows?”’ 


“Jimmie can bring me my share of 


His name is James.” 
Sut who are 


**Henree and Jane, of course.” 

“T want Sam Ficld, and 
M’sieu Hicks stoutly. 

“Anything to keep you in good humor. 
right Field has no more license to be at 
Matheon Club than you have in a Prohibition mectin’. 

“He'll help keep things on the track, anyhow,” replied 
her husband; from which i surmised, my friend, that he 
held the proposed gathering in low estimation. 

So it was agreed. Madame Giraud received her invita- 
tion over the telephone next morning at breakfast. 

“I’m so sorry, Patsy,” answered my wife; “but I can’t 
go, because I'll be away then—going home for a few weeks 
to see dad, you know. But Henree’ll be delighted to go.” 

“Pardon me, madam I interrupted hotly, making 
signs to her that she should not talk so recklessly. “‘He 
will not. If you cannot be there I shall not go, either, I 
shall spend the evening at the club.” 

My wife placed a hand over the mouthpiece in order that 
Madame Patsy should not hear her and hissed: 

“Tf you think you’re going to spend any evenings at the 


too, Miz Sam,” declared 


But I tell you 
the 


” 


now, Sam 


club while I’m gone, you’re much mistaken, young man. 
The idea! What would people think? You don’t work 
anything like that on me, and you might as well make up 
your mind to it.” Then, turning again to the telephone, 
she cooed sweetly: ‘‘ Henree says he’d love to go, Patsy. 
And thank you so much!” 

The entertainment of the Matheon Club was a crafty 
move on madame’s part, my friend, for included in its 
membership were several of the ladies whom she most 
desired to cultivate. And by identifying herself with an 
organization whose sole purpose was the 
diffusion of culture Madame Patsy might 
hope to offset, in a measure, the reputation 
acquired by her husband’s conduct at the 
opera, 

For, despite all her efforts—first toward 
magnificence and then toward charity 
ciety still held aloof. Madamestarted out to 
establish new records in raising the fallen. 
Her name topped every list of giving in the 
city. She endowed a hospital, and met a 
crying need by erecting a home for indigent 
golfers. They changed 
the name of the School 
for the Blind to the 


so- 


“This is Mr. Patterson, Bill. 


I and He Went to School Together. 


August 11,1917 


Hicks Institute for the Sightles 
ran into six figures. 


; the sum of her donations 


All that did she do after taking up residence on the 
Bluff, yet without gaining the friendship of Madame Harry 
Larrabee or any of the others whom she was determined 
to conquer. The proud old families who had made their 
money before the panic of 1907 turned a cold eye on the 
newcomer. They recalled that M’sieu Joe had swung a 
pick as late as 1910 and Madame Patsy had borne a spear 
in the chorus quite as recently. So, though they associated 
with her in charitable work and glanced up curiously at 
the marble front of her house as they drove along the Bluff, 
she gained no friends among them. All of which she laid 
at the door of Madame Larrabee. 

“T’ll make that woman so glad to know me,” cried 
Madame Patsy through her teeth, “that she’ll cross the 
street through the mud just for a chance to say ‘How d’you 
do?’ You think I won’t? Wait! Wait and see—that’s all! 
One of these da: I'll have this town by the tail, with a 
downhill pull.” 

Eh the night of the Matheon Club 
arrived— but not Madame Larrabee, though she 
of its founders. However, nearly everybody els« 
there and our beautiful hostess was radiant. 


bien, meeting 
Was one 
of conse- 
quence was 
She had on a stunning creation of cloth of silver, cut in the 
latest mode; but I will not conceal from you, m’sieu, that 
I considered her skirt a trifle short. Yes; as the 
stanch friend of her husband I could not but so regard it 

in for higher things, Joe! Hey?” 
remarked M’sieu Sam Field as nt by; and our 
poor friend groaned. 

“Gee, I can stand just so much of this and no more!” 
he exclaimed desperately. “‘Look at me close, Henree 
Notice anything peculiar? A queer look in my eye?”’ 

A careful scrutiny failed to reveal anything unusual in 
his appearance. And at that very moment the honor guest 
arrived and advanced toward Madame Patsy to pay his 
respects. She signaled frantically for her husband to get 
to his proper place, and he left us; but we remained near 
enough to overhear what passed. 


too 


“Patsy’s sure goin’ 


madame we 


> 


The honor guest was none other than the famous Doctor 
Tilly Dewdrop, m’sieu, whose essay on the Life of the Wild 
Blackberry created an international sensation last spring. 
Yes; Madame Patsy had succeeded in luring this justly 
celebrated personage to her house to discourse on the Subtle 
Why of the Inner Meaning. 

He advanced with practiced ease and bent over Madame’s 
dainty hand. Then he espied M’sieu Joe and said 
me a drink of water, my man.” 

“Sure!” assented the latter. 


1) 


‘Bring 
“Care for a scoot of some- 
thing stronger, do 

Thegreat man stared at him in amazement, and madame 
perceived that an explanation was required 

“My husband, Professor Dewdrop,” she announced. 

“T beg your pardon,” he said to M’sieu Hicks; “but I 
took you for a waiter.” 


Didn't We, Henree?"’ 





Se. _ ~ 4 ae 


—— 


a 


My worthy friend apologized in his turn and the con- 
versation became general. A score of ladies promptly 
surrounded the professor and plied him with questions and 
compliments. It was prodigious, m’sieu! They pressed 
about him as young men are wont to press round a beauti 
ful débutante. They told him brazenly to his face how 
wonderful he was—and how wonderful his writings were 

and how wonderful they found his insight into Nature 
the inner meaning of things! Madame Arthurs ren 











that his books reminded her, in their intens ty, of that 
mythopoeic age when Homer sang his Iliad and his 
Hymns; when Pan wandered, heart-free, wit! } 
band of dryads, amid the leafy shades 
of Arcadian forest glooms Yes; and 
Madame Arthurs is a Christian 
woman! 

sut Doctor Dewdrop believed it all, 






m'sieu. He basked in it asa cat 
in the sun. The thicker they laid it on, 


he more he expanded, so that I was 


with the 





ain to lose pa 





i 
fellow. For myself, I despise flat- 
tery. And what if he had run 
down the innermost secrets of the 
Wild Blackberry’s career? The 
feat did not entitle him to a 
monopoly of feminine attention. 
*““What makes him bleat like 
that?” demanded M’sieu 
Sam Field in wonder. 
Probably the professor \ 
1 


heard him, because he flushed 








pink and favored us with a 
haughty stare, 
Here,”’ said M’sieu Fic ld, 

l where | got to square 
myself, Henree. You com 
along and help out.” And, 
without further ado, he ad 
vanced toward the distu 
guished man of science. 

*Professor,”” began M’sicu 


Field, ‘“‘ I sure have wanted to 


meet you this long time!” 


Such was the heartiness of 


‘r that the visitor 





nis Mma 
unbent. ‘They tell me that 
what you don’t know about the 
Wild Blackberry ain’t worth using 
a toothpick on,”’ my friend con- 
tinued. ““Howaboutit,doc? Have 
you really raked up the Wild Blackberry'’s whole 
dreadful past?”’ Now, his intentions were of the best 
m'sieu, but his method was possibly ill-chosen. Ac- 
customed to respectful adulation and the murmured 
flattery of feminine worshipers, Dewdrop was ur 
prepared for bluff comradeship. It irritated him. 

“I presume, sir,” he said stiffly, “that you intend to be 
facetious; but-—but—but let me tell you, sir, you onl 
succeed in bei 4 offensive 

“This way out!” cried M’sieu Sam, heading for the re- 
freshment room, without seemi g to be disconcerted in 
the least. 

I followed, for I had no desire to « ngage in conversation 





a man so filled with conceit of hin 
modesty takes front rank, to my thinking 

Sut the excellent Hicks, ever loy al and true, could not 
bear to see M’sieu Field misunderstood and humiliated 
before the entire company He immediately approac hed 


the professor and explained that no offense had been 
intended, and he ought to overlook the breaks from such a 
source. 

“He never had no education, doc,” M’sieu Hick 
assured him. ‘“‘So go easy on the poor feller.” 

‘I am very sorry indeed,” was the good-natured reply. 
“If you can find him for me, please assure Mr. Field that 
I had no intention of hurting his feelings.” 

Eh bien, that was well settled and M’sieu Joe felt better. 
But when he had accomplished his duty he did not know 
how to take leave of his guest. Neither did he have any 
thing further to say. And Doctor Dewdrop, having in 
mind his grievous mistake of identity, was equally embar- 
rassed for choice of a topic with which his host would be 
familiar 

As luck would have it, there fell over the room at that 
moment one of those abrupt sil 
assemblage is subject. It grew painful—appalling. 
Nobody had the courage to break it. 


ences to which every 


M’sieu Joe be gan to perspire. His wande ring eye caught 
his wife’s glance fixed upon him and he remembered her 
adjurations to make everybody feel at home. But what 
should he do? He shuffled his feet and gazed piteously 
about; he cleared his throat and mopped his brow with 
his handkerchief. 

“It sure is a strange thing, doc, ain’t it?”’ he piped at last. 

**What is, sir?” 

“Why,” said M’sieu Joe, so that all the room could hear 
him, “it’s more unpleasant to be in a crowd than not in a 
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crowd; yet there're alway r e per it ! i row 


there arent ina 


Professor Dewdrop appeared slight ewildered, bu ‘ ‘ vas 1 { ‘ M 
several of the guests, who kne M’si« Toe 1 ‘ “ Z 
laughter. It was taken up | ther I saw Madame 
Patsy turn white and make ar 
toward her husband; but she restrained herself icta S ‘ 
Realizing instantly that his observat had bee gy de f apne ‘ 
nfortunate, M’sieu Joe did r wait to discern its effect Brews er emet \ 
N wit taw f excuse, he left the p N 
standing alone lowe e wake of M M I earl 


thought t é ‘ ea Vas sa ect ‘ ‘ 1 " 
Madame a sheeis; he and te r _ \ 
i ‘ 
H mm \ 
af 
“ 
‘ 
st 
\ 
" 
AT 4 
\ 1 
I 
\) il 
We 
I 
‘ 
M:; ‘ 
! , 
i ‘ iM i 
‘ i i 
i ‘ 
‘ " 
ul i 
eX 
i i 
‘ ‘ j 
ifla | 
ait i 
‘ 1 
u | 
" 
{ 
| i unt 
! x 
| ’ 


1 ) 
“You See Before You the Great: ing T ! 
Grandson of One of Napoteon's Most Intrepid Generais*’ | i not but agree wit M 
‘ el ible 
I wish I hadn’t. Oh, Iw I had \ eover, readily f 
lea i ) i i If I ea I wedded I 1d been 4% i 


not?’ iys d ! ed his tery ‘ ‘ 
“| certau lor The fa ‘ l xX t te t 00 and ire ! 
suit me. ( ‘ ‘ " ‘ 
“Then come on, boys! Let’s drift. TI ndeed good prompted by his ards 
news.”’ Stav witt t } re ! ‘ 


And séance fenante we departed upstairs, M’sieu Hicks it in her ind and round You're the ! 
the lead, M'sieu San 1 1 foll ny And M’'sieu stayed t M 






Our host touched a be | < too. did I Wi 
* Jimmie,” he said to the butler, ‘did I hear you say you a See 
had tickets to a ball this eveni: pe " it a better fleur 
“Yes, gir. The Brewery Gentlemen's Mutual Benefit | 
Associatior “ie : weed tant 
three.” “and } be doin’ } ele) P ' 
“But,” I protested, “I cannot accompany you, 1 He wast 
friends. I am positive that n wile tv 1 be ! ‘ i tural expre n of « 
hardly becoming f ' the father of t to atter ‘ 
ich an affa lu alse | 
Both n frends ‘ re frank ama ‘ , M 
it’s a darn’ ght better to go when she a t in ¢ , ‘ . " and time e 
than when she ain’t it? lemanded M’sieu Field vot t he said rue‘u , oh | 
** Besides, where on earth can you go’? She won't let j a whole eve intou ed 4 
drop in at the club, neither. Are you a man ora house cat Continued on Page 39 
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that there were submarine bases off the 
of Spain. Ever since the beginning 

i Tirpitz sinkings maps of that country have hung 

galleries of the Entente Admiralties. The 

Ships watched. 

ships and sailboats have patrolled and swept the waters 

but with little or no success. 


[Mie Allies have always had reason to be- 
lie 

& coast 

ithe Vor 


he rogues 


a have been searched have been 
War 

de the territorial barrier 
ere was always the insatiable suspicion that somewhere 
mething was wrong. 

In the our allies, convinced that important 
il and military information was reaching Germany 
‘ountry on the globe, tried to locate the under- 
ground and undersea channels through which reports from 
the Kaiser's secret service reached Berlin. It was not very 
difficult to listen to the wireless, though it could not always 
be understood. Every day the tower at Nauen, Germany, 
ated with Sayville, Long Island; Buenos Aires; 
Madrid ast Africa, and China. It was like 
the fingers of a gigantic, invisible Prussian hand reaching 
uut to the four corners of the world for reports made by 
thousands of 

The same tower at Nauen spoke daily to the German 
battle fronts, to Budapest, Sofia and Constantinople. 
it would engage in a duel with the Eiffel Tower 
when Paris was tr 


same Way 


irom every 


ommunic 


German 


spies 


pometlimes 
ing to send a message at a certain wave 
But the Germans, never being sure enough about 
of their codes, did not trust the most valuable 
Of this the 


length 
the secrecy 
military information to these air channels. 
Allies were reasonably certain. 

So the efforts of England and France were for several 
months centered upon examining all ships plying between 
the United States, Holland and the Scandinavian countries. 
Every ship crossing the Atlantic, except those en route to 
Spain, was taken intoa British or French port and searched. 
Sometimes British tars would shovel every piece of coal 
a neutral ship, then dump it back 
nothing was concealed in coal bins. 
ys were made of all ships. Still the 

Berlin were unbroken. The captain 
of the ill-fated Tubantia, a Dutch ship sunk by a German 
torpedo, was discovered one time with a German dip- 


lomatic courier hidden in his cabin. 


out of the bunkers of 


again— to be sure that 


Rigorous examinati 
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lines of information t 


The Clever Bode Bungies 
W HEN the submarines became particularly active our 

/¥ allies started a search for mother ships and sunken 
harbors, with more success than one might suspect. When 
Spain, en route to the United States 
Ambassador James W. Gerard, I heard the story, from 
s, of the submarine post office. It is one 


1 was in Corunna, 
with 
aut he ntic source 
f the sea, 

wireless ears of London, Brest and Paris have heard 
private stations along the Spanish coast communicate by 
code One of these towers is in 
Corunna, that ancient Spanish port from which the great 
to defeat the English in the days when 
Allied patrols have cruised 


untold tales 


of the 
The 
, 
with German submarines, 
ada set out 


wooden ships were warships. 


By Carl W. Ackerman 


these waters time and again in search of U-boats and their 
bases, but success did not crown their work until three 
weeks before we arrived in Corunna. 

A British sailing bark was riding the waves of the At- 
lantic one day when it sighted a large buoy floating in an 
uncharted sea lane. It might have been a mine or a buoy 
pulled loose from its anchor, but the captain of the sailer 
drifted close by. On one side he noticed a door closed with 
a padlock, and in a small rowboat he and some members 
of the crew set out to examine it. The lock was of German 
make. 

“Aha!” remarked the captain. 
supply base!” 
broken. 

The steel door was opened, and inside was a large tin 
box. This was removed and taken to England for exam- 
ination. It was long and narrow and fitted snugly inside 
the buoy. When it was opened on shore fifteen mail bags 
were found addressed to Germany. There were letters; 
secret. reports—-many in code; newspapers; private cor- 
respondence, and official diplomatic documents from the 
United States, Spain, South America and Africa. Most of 
the mail was consigned to the Berlin Foreign Office, the 
Admiralty and General Staff. This uncharted buoy was 
a submarine post office. 

The post was undoubtedly assembled in Spain from 
German agencies throughout the world. It was taken in 
a motor boat from Corunna and placed in the buoy, where 
it was locked up to await the call of a German submarine 
en route to a home port. 

This discovery revealed to the Allies one of the undersea 
channels of communication between Germany and her 
intelligence officers throughout the world. 

German spies are like international weeds—they grow 
everywhere and scatter their seeds faster than the most 
industrious gardeners can uproot the older plants. Years 
before this war began the German Government established 
its secret service in every country in the world. It was one 
of the chief means of preparation; because no army can 
fight without information about the enemy. When the 
war broke out, Belgium, France, England and Russia were 
filled with German agents; and in every country with 
which Germany has since gone to war spies have been 
active. 

A few weeks before Mr. Gerard left Berlin a German 
soldier called at the Embassy, stating that he was an 
American and wished a passport to return to New York. 
He said he was caught in Dresden at the beginning of the 
war and because his father was a German he was forced to 
enlist. The Ambassador had been called upon to decide 
several similar cases, but one phase of this trooper’s tale 
roused his curiosity. Bode, for that was the name he gave, 
said he had been a jockey for Marcus Daly, Mr. Gerard’s 
father-in-law. He told the names of all the fine race horses 
the late Mr. Daly had. He described the stables and told 
what races he had ridden in. The information was so 


“Here is a submarine 
And he gave orders for the lock to be 
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accurate that the Ambassador was about con- 
vinced. Then heasked Mrs. Gerard. She recalled 
the names of the jockeys, but no one named Bode 
This convinced the Embassy chief that something was 
wrong, and he refused the passport. 

To Mr. Gerard this was but a Berlin experience, until he 
arrived in Madrid. Hall, his valet, was standing in front of 
the Ritz Hotel one day when Bode appeared. The German 
was dressed in civilian clothes and announced that he was 
going to the United States, asking at the same time when 
Mr. Gerard expected to leave. The valet asked Bode how 
he happened to be in Madrid. 

“When I left the Embassy,” he said, ‘I had to join my 
company and go to Russia. I deserted up there and was 
taken to Siberia, where I escaped. Reaching Japan, I took 
a job on a British steamer, as an American, and made for 
Italy by way of the Indian Ocean and the Suez. From Italy 
I came by boat to Spain. Now 1 am going to New York.” 


Amazing Feats of Espionage 


F COURSE Bode did not do this. It was physically 

impossible for him‘’to have traveled the route he speci 
fied in such a short time. There was only one way for him 
to have reached Spain, and that was by submarine from 
Wilhelmshaven, Helgoland or Kiel. Germany had been 
sending men thus for some time. It was a process called 
Spy transplantation. Bode was probably one of the men 
Germany wanted to send to the United States. Though 
the Imperial Government did not succeed with him, it 
made other attempts in Switzerland. On Mr 
train from Bern to Paris the French border authorities 
seized six spies, all of them with American passports. One 
man had instructions for secret agents in France sewed in 
the lapel of his overcoat. 

I spent nearly three weeks in Rumania traveling as a 
correspondent with General von Falkenhayn’s 
during the invasion. One day a German division general 
remarked: “We have an army of spies back of the Ruma- 
nian lines. We know everything the Rumanians are going 
to do before the front line officers themselves!” 

It was a surprising boast to hear from a German officer, 
because usually no one in the army talked about the secret 
service. Sometimes big things leaked out, but always from 
sources other than the army and navy. I recall hearing ons 
time, through a trustworthy source in Berlin, of the job 
which a naval intelligence officer undertook after the sea 
engagement between England and Germany off the Jut 
land coast. From Berlin this officer went to Holland on a 
falsified Dutch passport. 
Dutch freighter plying between Harwich and Rotterdam 
In England he left the ship and went to London, where he 
obtained reports from German agents of the British sea 
losses, returned later to his forecastle, and when the ship 
departed, his Dutch passport being in order, he sailed for 
Holland aboard the same merchantman that had landed 
him. The day after his return he made a full report to the 
Nachrichten Abteilung of the Admiralty. 

(Continued on Page 58) 
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ender. lithe ir the true color of gold gleaming in the 
shadow < *r severely plain hat; warm, white, magnolia 
like skin; nostrils sensit vely cut; delicate mouth; free 
unconscious carriage of head and hands altogether a 
fine flower of petting and cultivation. And 
yet, at second glance, a flower that, for 


ome reason, had been too k ng out ol water, 
There was a suggestion of nerv- 


ous strain about the forehead; 





jue Irises, 


tween thick lashes, had a singular 
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prehension, as though they were 


constantly on the alert for some- 


hing they dre ided to confront. 
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tance, the man had tried to extort money, or if he had that my stenog 
made a definite threat against her life, or tried to do her boarding house 
bodily harm instead of one of 

““But he has done me harm,” she interrupted eagerly. a job in an office. | 
“Not bodily exactly—worse. He has lost me my place.” than unprotecte 

“Your place?” outside the 

“Yes. You see, when I broke with him I got a position arms; whereas 
here in New York as companion to an elderly lady, and be ‘I have ne 
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ld lady’ 


black eyes looked her to the bone A 
I out to Florence Golden and signed by Henri- 
tta Gorden came quite properly through their lawyer's 
to the person for whom it was intended and was de- 
- credit in a bank; and on the following Mon- 
lay the Commercial College students observed a strange 


inUas 


ad to ner 


among them, not of them. 

n a dark, plain dress, and with her hair brushed 
from her forehead, there was still about her 
that has nothing in common 
susiness world Her ve ry skirts looked 
ver brushed a dusty corner. And 
Eyes were 


n their midst 
back 


ate exotl bloom 


the utilitarian | 
is though they had ne 
ner her hands! The pe rfection of her skin! 
raised and heads turned as she pa ssed. She seemed unaware 
looked neither right nor left; firmly 
clined the manager’ She was there, 

rently solely for the purpose of learning the touch 

m; and upen that she had concentrated her faculties 
passionate fervor 
Iler long fimgers, surely never intended for such labor, 
tled determinedly. r the intri- 
Even in the interval at noon she sat, 
always apart and absorbed, filling 


of these 


gilan¢ e 
invitation to lunch. 


] 
an aimost 


wre She knit her brows ov: 
cacies of shorthand 
alone 
her little 


tain breathles 


quite ometimes, 


book with endless notations, working with a cer- 
intensity, as though she were racing time. 
heightened by the fact that on 
afternoons she was met on leaving the elevator by 
htly gray, not so much by years as by experience, 
tinguished 
The two would stand talking together for 


their running somewhat in 


Curiosity about her wa 
certain 
i man slig 


with a di 


figure, a buoyant carriage, a cool 


miiing glance 
minute conversation 
this fashior 


Well 
“On 


i lew 


how does it go?” 


dreadfully! Those little curly things below the 
line--I shall never remember how to make them!” Or: 

Better to-day \ page without a mistake! I 
really feel as though I were beginning to get the hang of it.” 

Ther he would walk the two blocks to the Subway 
and there part from her. Occasionally she went 
ing machine; but that only happened 
on was with him, an old lady with a 


whole 


entrance, 
with him in his wait 
when another per 
terrifically, quizzical expression; or a small gentleman who 
wore gold eyeglasses and had the air of a retired diplomat. 
What the Coramercial College did not know, however, was 
that be vision the mysterious couple had other 
Theballe’s, for example, where they 
restaurant so public that even a blind mar 
ave thought of hiding there; so packed with 
Or in 


ond its 
plac es of 


lun 


meeting 
hed, 

ild not 
celebrities # maharani might pass unnoticed. 
usually at the hour when the greatest 
found; at the western entrance of the 


ifternoon 


1 
PaLe4;ries 
to be 
the 


picture 
rowd wa 
Park, late in The old shepherd remarked 
them there, encountering with a grandly accidental man 
the ir irradiated by the fiery light, a delicate 
her her hand extended hesitatingly. 
e-quarters of an hour later the policeman at Fifth 


eighth Street saw her emerge alone 


girl's ha 


ner 
} on chee 
and Seventy 


vith an appre hensive glance round her, hurry south 


of Chase & 
Private stood 


intervals she appeared in the offices 


as the door marked 


in the next room 


and then, 


always ajar, the clerk 
ld 


eould hear Harding’s voice and hers 


rt about business. 
the 


talking on ans i 
That much he felt 
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lon m 


ure of from 


But like friends, confidentially, 


ne 
| obablhy 


ibout themselves and each 


other, breaking occasionally into a 
laugh again 


When she did n« 


there were 


dropping to serlousness, 
at come 

which 
pri- 


inner office, 


note 


Harding read in the 


judicial 
forehead At least, it was 


i this 


rravely 


so in the early day 


one-sided correspondence 


Later the brows showed a de 
cided tendency to relax, and 
an e@X- 


ymmetimes amused, 


to smile with 


pre ssion 
ometime as though ¢ 
that constant trickle of black 


like drop after 


tender 


ink On paper, 
‘ 


drop of water, wa 
through the hard 


wearing 
substance 
of reserve 

One of these same sma! 

that 
events. It 


hite envelopes it Was 


ltered this 
handed in by a 


routine of was 
messenger one afternoor > 
dated from an obscure hotel; and, for the 


first time, the tone was peremptory 
Car within the hour? | 


FLORENCI 


come here 
Important 


you must see 


GOLDEN 


replied, as usual, over the tel 


time, 


which he 


only th strangely enough, through 


his secretary's mouth: “‘ No; Theballe’s 
ular table.” 

She was already there, the sole person in the room when 
he arrived, and looking as white as paper, but holding her- 
self resolutely calm. ~ 

“He has found me,” she said, almost before Harding 
reached her. 

“T thought it might be that.” 

He took the chair not opposite but next her, and busied 
himself for a few moments in ordering something they 
could eat and drink. Then, turning to her with his imper- 
turbable, reassuring, half-humorous manner: 

**Now tell me—where did it happen?” 

* At the college—that’s the worst !—downstairs, in front 
of the elevators. I was going in at noon, and there he was. 
He talked—not lov:d, not making a scene so anyone could 
hear, but just to me. He said—such things!” 

“What sort of things?” 

“About us.”” The words came from her lips hesitat- 
ingly, in jerks, as though she forced them out by sheer 
effort of will. 

“How does he know about us?’ 

“How does he know everything? Saw me; followed 
me, I suppose. I told him he was mistaken; that a woman 
had made it possible for me to take the course, and you 
were only her lawyer, acting for her. He simply laughed. 
He said: ‘Either you drop the whole thing on the spot, the 
man and the college both, and come back to me, or I'll 
find means to make you; and they'll be such that you'll 
regret them to your dying day—and he too.’”’ 

“Nothing further?” 

“No; but I’m afraid! The way he looked at me! It was 
wicked! I ran away from him and jumped on a car that 
was passing—he didn’t have time to follow—-and I’ve been 
riding round the city all the afternoon trying to decide 
what to do. Qh, he is in earnest this time! I know it! If 
only I could get away out of the city to-night!” 

‘Nothing simpler. Go back to your room; 
bag id 

‘Don’t you see? That’s just the trouble. 
to go back there; and I’m afraid to—I’'m afraid 

The face turned toward his was blank, almost expres- 
but deep down in the centers of her eyes two 
sparks were alight—pure terror; the panic of the cornered 
animal, 

“You—couldn’t,” she said in a hesitating voice, 
with me, could you, as far as the door, just to make sure he 
isn’t waiting — there? 

“What door?” 

“The room.” 

**No,”’ Harding answered in a calm, conversational tone; 
“that would be a very bad plan. Don’t you see, all these 
weeks I’ve been taking the greatest care that we shouldn't 
be alone together—-except in very public places? And 
have you noticed that we’ve never gone into or left those 
public places together? Or ever gone into any building of 
any kind alone together? Merely to protect you if he 
should happen to see us. And now you ask me deliber- 
ately to run such a risk of compromising you 
We that for a minute. 
Haven't youanything better tosuggest?”’ 


three-thirty; reg- 


pack a 


I should have 


” 
sionless; 


‘ 


“come 


oh, no! 


can't consider 





“Tam Afraid You'll Think 
Me a Silly, Nervous Woman — But You Don't Know! 


If You Could See Him!" 
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Even the fear in her eyes seemed to have disappeared. 
There was no expression at all—or, if any, it was a faint, 
almost impersonal expectation. 

“Very well,” Harding continued. ‘Then I'll make a 
proposition.”” He leaned forward until his body was 
between her and the greater part of the room. “In the 
first place, suppose vou marry me.” 

She remained motionless, staring, her pupils dilating, 
her breast rising and falling rapidly. The color retreated 
from her very lips, and returned, flooding her cheeks. 

“But you are married!”’ she burst out accusingly. 

He looked at her in astonishment. 

“‘Not in the least! What in the name of life put that 
idea into your head?” 

She faltered: 

“The paper. . He said the notice was there last 
May. Richard Harding to , 

“So that was one of the things he said! I’m beginning 
to understand. My dearest girl, last May my cousin, 
Edward E. Harding, was married; and the papers, with 
their usual brilliance, confused the names—got it Richard 
instead. I declined congratulations for six months. Sounds 
rather like the climax of a screen drama, doesn’t it? If 
you don’t beliéve me,” he added gently, “you can look me 
up. Mrs. Gorden, any number of firms and persons will 
tell you; only—think a minute: What possible object 
could I have in misrepresenting myself to you? I'd ris} 
too much—my reputation before the world, for instance.”’ 

“*Your—reputation!"’ she repeated in a whisper; 
eyes drooped before his and she seemed to shrink farther 
into her corner. : 

ai I care almost as much for it as I do for you—and 
that is saying a good deal. I became wonderfully involved 
in the thought of you that first day when you came burst- 
ing into my office.” 

“You don’t know anything about me.” 

“T know that you're a brave child who has gotten into 
a hole, and would like to climb out again. Am I right?” 

Her head made a quick affirmative motion. 

“Then give me your hand. One long, strong pull.” 

He stretched his own out toward her. Hers hesitated, 
trembling. ‘“‘But he os 

“Well, what about him?” Then, as she still sat speech- 
““See here,” he insisted; ‘“‘why should you be afraid 
of that fellow? Is he so much stronger and abler than I 
that I can’t protect you from him?” 


her 


less: 


She turned round upon him again as if with a sudden 
resolution. 

“He ” she began, and paused. Harding's face was 
very near, there was no mistaking the expression, the 
power, the tenderness, seeming to envelop her like sun- 
light. Her lips quivered. “I think you are the strongest, 
best, most wonderful person on earth!” she whispered. 

This time her hand did not refuse his, but clung tightly. 
In a moment, from being a golden-and-white young sphinx 
she had been transformed into a mere girl, sufficiently 
normal, though somewhat overwrought and undernourished 
and rather terribly dependent She seemed to have given 
up her will, along with herself. Where they were to be 
married interested her not at all; or when, 
so long as it was soon. 

**Next week?” he asked. 

Whenever he pleased—only, would he 
take her away then, from New York? . . . 
Far away? 

Yes; for a long time, wherever she 
liked. 

This seemed to content her. She al- 
lowed herself to be driven from the res- 

taurant direct to Mrs. Gorden’s 
house, without comment or pro- 
test; and existed there under 
that lady’s quizzical oversight 
during the intervening days, sub- 
dued, silent, always uneasy ex- 
cept in Harding’s presence, and 
manifesting strangely little in- 
terest in the fineries brought back 
from theshops for her inspection. 
She herself had refused to 
set foot over the thresh- 
old, except for the pro- 

curing of the license. 
The ceremony itself, 
performed at the house 
by arather famous clergy- 
man, was witnessed only 
by Mrs. Gorden and a 
small, retiring, middle- 
aged man in eyeglasses, 
one of Harding’s numer- 
ous friends. A shoe of 
confetti was hurled after the limou- 
sine; and the couple departed west- 
ward, by train and steamer some 
thousand miles, into the lovely au- 
tumn of the Orient—from San Fran- 
cisco to Yokohama, to Canton, and 
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affair of getting tl \ 

It was already furnished; nevertheless, rearrangements emphatic voice 4 ) 
were necessary to accommodate the blue-and-white Chinese She stared j 
rugs, and certain pieces of bronze, lacquer and porcelair “Comenow!” he j 
hen there were the disposal of the silver to advar tage, the sisted. “‘ Married Ri ‘al 
proper light for the pictures; above all, the portrait of Harding and went off “¥ 
Harding himself s problem absorbed her deepest under my nose just sat 
thoughts for forty-« gntl irs On the seventh of 
at five o’clock, the piano was in place, a last iH 
adjustment; and after dinner she went t} igh 

( ging books on the table tossing the " 
{ appearance of carelessness, shakir t ‘ 
loose in their bowls roses, asters, foxglove Her finge . ' 

iressed them with the passionate posse . 

veness of a woman who has never had 

possessions and has just awakened to the 
delight of playing with them. Then she Wha 
miled into the mirr« \ on in pale r) ' P 

ellow draperies, with a yellow diat i 4 
flashing in the white h« y of its throat — 
smiled bach \ i 

Tell Corder to yut e light ; \ 
except the one ! he ha le é ’ 

emarked to the maid who had! wed eeded ‘ 
und now stood waiting. “Mr. Hardine A ca 

ming down to-night on the nine-ter | iw 

ad we want te Irprise m fi t or ‘ ‘ 
him all at once W 

Passing on through the little room that I He 
was t erve as H ling stud ver 
plainly furnished— or the desk, a table . 
tne ile ind one or two large « irs t meet 
she crossed the hall into the dining room 
and, aftera glance here and there to make I : 
sure everything was in order, opened a 
door and stepped out upon the side Se 
veranda into the irm evening alr ul P ‘ 

Three low steps led down to a bricked | e, peopk 
path She seated herself upon the t ft t 
most, arranged a cushnio gal the pore pillar al , 
bet d her, and let er nead ar yu a little, illed ‘ 

i is « ttle a nd less I erious ett ' N 
thar n itself. Reflections of the peacl he ‘ ‘ 
DIO to seemed t nge n her cheeks } 

‘ rves ol her t it and arms ere I eT ‘ } 
Her eyes, more warn blue and deepe in eX- t 
pressior gazed peacetu ind unfearful now ma 
t the treetops, spread like black lace fa ivainst "7 ! ¥ la gt 
the gra y, at the white climbing rose, and Pe ’ He eare 
irther, past the elm shadows and across the lawns ' Ps I sl 
to the high privet hedge that inclosed the ground } ' , A 

From beyond it came the almost continuous It Was Approaching —Step, Step, Click; Step, Step, Click tant wed 

se of passing machines, a blurred throbbing Step — Click —Leisurely Drawing Nearer “Wi F 
ind whirring, mingled with the hoarse cries of the Because , 

rns; near, yet somehow far off, not infringing at all upon I thought we were aching 42 ! 1, it N ‘ W ‘ 
he quiet of the garden. The slightest movement here was was damned ! Never heard of thing ker arrest mé the t. H 
audible the dropping of twigs; the rustling of a toad in couldn't have done better n ‘ U1 place where ] He f 
the leaves; the drip of water All at once she bent her head, slipped ip Wa I ip} ng I'd f rgotten about it na harm ] 1d W it 1 tl 


stening. There was a sharper sound. The gardener per- 
ups, crossing the path on his tour of inspection; still, that 


vas not quite the note of a footfall 





| 
Leaning forward she looked down the path that wound 
iway between dark winglike masses of shrubbery in the 
lirection of the gate. Something appeared to move—a 
igue shape danving above the rhododendron tops. Again 
sound, this time unmistakably a step—another, and 








mmediately upon that a metallic click. She drew back, 

ing pale. It was approaching— step, step, click; step 

tep, click; step—click— leisurely drawing nearer. And as 
advanced she began slowly to rise, with infinite 

autior One hand gathered her skirts, the other was 

already stretched toward the door A dash would have 





arried her into the house, but she hesitated as if between 
two resolutions A shadow jet black, ran forward out of 


the rhododendron bushes. She faced about, straightening 


her body with a convulsive motion, and waited, leaning 


against the veranda post as the figure came into sight. 
It was moving slowly on the dark side of the path, but 


the bushes were not tall enough for their shade to quite 


engulf 





m The moon shone on a gray felt hat with the 
brim turned down, under which was visible a thin mouth 
and a long, handsome, heavy chin. Crisp summer clothes 


sat jauntily on his well-b shoulders. One hand was 





gloved. The other, bare, white and nimble, flicked a cane, 


cutting off leaves, tapping the path border. He came toa 





year. You see, Flossie yu’re not the kind of man a mat You. on the othe 1 
forgets. That’s why I’ve been watching all the arriva 














gia g 
Since you were advertised as having landed at G iita sine eeme yy le 
every steamer that came in; and I saw you wher 1got night t 
off that night.” Bu 
A perceptible movement passed t} igh her shoulde 
“Eh?” he drawled, putting his { n the west step, §£ 
bending toward her. ‘‘ You don't e that gut | didn't N ind 
step forward then, on the spot, did 1? I didn’t f " 1 for at , ‘ 
ip to the hotel and butt in there « ir priva lid | e he ‘ 
No ted, out of le " ee! x f 
She had not taken her eyes off him for a moment since Ye Rea I 
he had appeared, f g his every 1 ement as thougl I ‘ 
ne were a wild a! I! ‘ t it ea . Lior a iu nt all ng, 7 « pe 
there was no sign ol lear ne Her tone whe he s] ‘ ece ? i ‘ 
was gentle, almost ! t " and ‘ 
“Well, and what car uu gain | ming 1 I e persu \ 
married.” icceed ‘ 
**So I’ve understood Ar I can’t sav that f, ‘ ar ew 
are the same as they were, eit t ge ] la ng 
“My feelings are exact it they've ' eared in he 
she returned qu } ‘ ‘ ‘ g 
pretended P Are trving t 
* All ngnt, a r Md t! . } tr a I 1 . 
his stick, seeming ( the tr t AI 4 ( , 
mean is that, now re married i‘re } f Of f pr M \l 
course if | were the revengefu ort H ume Continued on Page 
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low Canada Cares for Her 


\N THE day a certain grave historic event 
(Js place in the United States five men 
were seated in the smoking compartment of 

1 Canad 


Four were men from the States; 
a Canadian. Silent, imperturbable, he sat 
a corner pufling stodgily at his pipe—listening but 

ing while the four Americans gabbled in true 


ian railroad train, 


itt va 


ad just brought aboard the papers, and it 

ews in these the four were discussing. In the 
the talk the Canadian abruptly removed the pipe 

outh 
* he interrupted; “‘but did you say the 
in it?” 

impressively the four pointed to the 

had been gabbling about. ‘U.S. Declares 
, and the Canadian smiled grimly. 
only don't fool yourselves,”’ he replied. 


the 


aw that 


captions 


the war 
ore, you won't know it for a long while yet!” 
ended the speech; and the four from 


not in you don’t know what war means. 
ther grim smil 
t stared 

retorted one. ‘‘And when shall we 

he Canadian told him: 
When the first casualty list comes in—when you read 
roll of the dead and the wounded.”’ Deliberately 
peaker knocked the ashes out of his pipe. “It took 
that to wake up Canada, gentlemen; and if I’m not mis- 
taken it'll take the same thing to wake up you. Until then 
muddle along, just as we muddled along—blunder- 
sing up everything. Then, when the jolt 
that casualty list—you'll settle down to business. 
You'll know then, but not till then, you have a war on 


the nrest 


Line 


mui 


ing and mus 


come 


oT 
our hand 


How the Dominion Woke Up 


no matter how much we in the United States 

, is general in Canada. Whether right or 
not, only time can tell; but at the same time, until Canada 
that first staggering toll of 
the provinces at 


ipo belief, 


resent 


ts own first casualty list 

the dead, the wounded and the missing 
large looked at the war in the same way, relatively, that 
the United States still is looking at it; that is, as something 
detached tant—too far off, in fact, to excite more 
than interest. Anyway, this was the feeling 
of the man there the Border—the 
native Europe might be fighting, but 
Canada, with the ocean between, hardly could be hurt. To 
tillimpersonal. A jolt,a catastrophe, was 
needed to bring the casual and the careless to their senses. 
And Canada got it 
The day the blow fell the writer was in Vancouver, British 
and the grief and horror of that stricken town 
picture of an awakening that 
However, 


and dis 
an abstract 
street 


n-the across 


born especially 


him the war was 


got it just as we probably shall 


Columbia; 


were comprehensive the 


day may befall any or all the cities here, 
grief and horror of those first days, tragic as they 
eemed, were not without their benefit. Instantly Canada 
eality of what it faced; and with pluck and 
clearness, too, it would do well for us 
to imitate y province, from Newfoundland, in the 
to British Columbia, in the west, set grimly to work 


tne 


gra ped the 


fortitude wit a 


east, 





By Maximilian Foster 


to tackle the war and its problems. And make no mis- 
take: In Canada these problems have been innumerable, 
more numerous and perhaps more formidable than even 
those the United States will have to face. 

Across the Border they are perfectly frank about this. 
No effort is made to hide past mistakes. All are freely 
aired, the idea being that the best prophylactic for blunder- 
ing is publicity. The hope, widely expressed, is that in 
handling these problems we will be guided by their expe- 
not tumble blindly into the same pitfalls that got 
Canada at the beginning. The questions are the same 
questions we face*—social, political, military; for at the 
outbreak Canada, too, was unprepared, unprepared as 
lamentably as we were. It was not only in materials, it 
was in having the right sort of men in charge. Over the 
Border, just as it is here, the self-seeking, the sinister and 
the incompetent had first to be reckoned with. 

A few days ago a man prominent in Montreal had some- 
thing to say about this. What started him on it was the 
fact that a certain politician, once a classic figure in the 
Dominion, no longer dared to show himself at the Val- 
cartier camp—there or wherever else troops were congre- 
gated —for fear of personal affront, not to say bodily injury. 

Said the Montreal man, speaking of this politician: 

“Whenever I think of the fellow—of the fellows like 
him we had on our hands at first—-I wonder how we man- 
aged anything, managed even to muddle through. You'll 
be fortunate over in the States, once you've spotted the 


nence 


same sort among you.” 

Fortunately, however, as the speaker added, it is much 
easier in wartime to get rid of the tricksters in politics; 
the public is too much aroused to submit to their usual 
methods. Canada, at any rate, made short shrift of its 
political cadgers. A few perhaps still remain in office; but, 
as the Dominion says, they have been made as harmless 
as a captive Kamerad 

But the cheap politician, venal or incompetent, as the 
case might be, was not the first of Canada’s troubles; one 
of the earliest, the most difficult, came from a quarter 
where it was least expected. 

In the first days of the war the writer made two trips 
across the continent, from Montreal to Vancouver. A 
sprinkling of men in khaki was the only outward and 
visible evidence of the war; otherwise all was as usual. 
Laborers were in the fields; railroads and street-car lines 
were operating as usual; shops and factories seemed just 
the same as ever. The writer happening to comment on 
this to a Winnipeg business man, the business man beamed 
proudly. “Yes,” he remarked blandly, “our 
‘Business as usual!’”’ 

It was so. On every hand the effort was to keep business 
unaffected. Right, perhaps; 
Winnipeg business man hove into view. 

** Business as usual?”’ inquired the writer; upon which a 
cloud obscured the Westerner’s brow. 

“Rot!” he growled. ‘“‘In wartime business is not as 
usual! I'd hate to tell you, too, how much it has cost us to 
learn that!” 

The remark may sound queer, yet the truth of it is 
undeniable. It any rate, once one has 


motto is 


but a fortnight ago the same 


becomes so, at 


looked into the matter. At the outbreak of the 
war Canada went at its affairs, business included, 
with the same pluck and ready determination 
that have marked that pioneer land in every hour of ad- 
versity. The feeling was that business, whatever its form, 
was the lifeblood of the community. 
ness in any way was to imperil the strength of the com- 
munity. 
as usual. 


To disarrange busi- 


Consequently the effort was to carry on business 

It couldn't That 
short, business—that is, trade—was not paramount. 
real business was the war. It was that first; 
afterward. The man who tried to bull along in 
way, running business as usual, found ruin ere long staring 
him in the face. 

Pride was the first pitfall. At the outbreak of hostilities 
Canada was in the grip of an extended commercial and 
industrial depression; the growing army of the unemployed 
already had become a problem; and with every facility at 
its command Canada was trying to struggle out. of this 
slough when the other, the greater, blow fell unexpectedly. 
But the provinces did not weaken; there was no whimper- 
ing even in private, much less publicly. Retrenchment was 
made, of course; but this retrenchment trimmed only the 
edges. The feeling was that if business shut down hard 
if it failed to hold on as usual —the readjustment would be 
a confession that would give comfort 


snag. In 
The 
business 


the old 


be done. was the 


hailed as a weakness, 
to the Hun 
On every side the effort was made to carry on trade, com- 
merce, industry, if the war did not exist 


So “ Business as usual!"’ became the slogan 


just as 


Old Methods and New Conditions 


HE result was obstructive. The business man who tried 

to do business in the old way found he was not only not 
doing business, he was creating confusion-— waste as well, 
which is worse. Of course it is not meant by this that he 
should have quit—shut up shop; just the same, the busi- 
ness man who did not immediately rearrange and recon- 
struct his did 
harm ere the light finally dawned upon him. 

Take the case of one big enterprise, a department store 
As the concern is the only one of any magnitude in the 
town, it would be unfair to it to name the locality. How- 
ever, at the outbreak of war the store manager took a look 
about him. Things seemed about the same as ever: 
was no evidence of panic, of hysteria, to be seen; so the 
manager concluded that what was good enough for Great 
Britain was good enough for him. Up went the sign 
**Business as usual,”’ and on went the manager, seeking 
superbly to bull along through thick and thin. A few days 
ago the writer talked with this individual, and he was now 
a sadder and a wiser man. 

“T’'ve learned,” he admitted ruefully; 
thing I’ve learned best is that war changes everything, 


business to meet the situation extensive 


there 


“and the one 


business especially .”’ Then he went on to give his € xperi 
ences. 

When war came, because of the commercial depression 
the store already had retrenched. In other words, it had 
reduced its working forces to a minimum and was buying 
fresh stocks sparely and cautiously. Therefore there was 
no need for further retrenchment; nor was there need, 
figured the manager, to cancel or curtail the autumn and 

Continued on Page 81) 














In Two Months After the War Began Canada Sent Abroad its First Unit of Thirty+Three Thousand Fighting Men 





million of us will be thinking that all t} 
talk about a scarcity of food is piffle. The 
back-yard and vacant-lot gardens will be giving 
} 


. - 
f 
| I 


to thousands of tables their temporary supply o 
green stuff. Lettuce, radishes, green peas, string 
beans, new potatoes and all such summer truck 
will be more plentiful, and I suspect cheaper, 
United States than they 
ars. Market gardeners will b« 
cursing the Department of Agriculture and 
the garden clubs for ruining business. 

If these things are not true it will be be- 
‘ampaign of 1917 
has been a failure. If they are so, they will 





in most parts of 
have been in ye 








cause the great garde n 





_— 


\ 


prove that it has been a success—and 

they will demonstrate the fact that a cam- \ 
paign of that sort can do something to cut 
down the cost of living and mitigate a food 


shortage, since the stomach that is par- 





tially filled with garden sass will not hold a? 
so much bread or meat. But unless the Ae 
garden campaign in city and country does j 

} y 


more than this it will not have accom- 


plished its objects. \ 


The garden that is large enough to fur- \ 


nish all the peas, beans, radishes, g 


reen 


corn, tomatoes, beets, spinach, pumpkins, 
squashes, Swiss chard, eggplant, and the 
like, for a family or a small line of custom- 


ers 1s always large engugh to furnish a good deal more 


The gardeners on the farms and in the towns and villages 
will have odds and ends of unused stock in these and 
dozens of other foodstuffs. Ordin: these remainders 


e allowed by the average gardener to dry up and go to 





al 

waste. The parsnip stays in the ground to no end save that 

of poisoning someone next spring. The radish swells up into 
I 


a pithy pursiness and bursts. The tomatoes turn toa sickly 





yellowish red and spoil after the frost has killed the green 


leaves, with the exception of the really delicious green ones 


rot 


The 


which should be pickled, but, instead, ti black and 





The ripe ned sweet corn molds on the 


garden is a total loss after the flush of summer is over. 





This is only a part of the story of a national waste that 
always a grievous one, and will be criminal if it takes 
place this summer and fall. The wild fruits and nuts are 
never half gathered. The waste 
wild raspberries, dewberries, b 


of blueberries, wild plums, 
" lackberries and grapes is 
enormous; while the loss of apples, peaches, plums, grape 
cherries and other fruits as well as of garden truck on the 
farms and in orchards is proverbially a national scandal 
All these things are food. They are excellent food. And if 
in the months of this summer in which they are plentiful 
because of the increased plantings of this campaign year 
we get the idea that the food shortage is over, we shall be 
grievously mistaken. 

In spite of any temporary foison poured from Dame 
Nature’s cornucopia this sumn 
serves and canned stuffs will be scarce and high. Wher 


ever you see a single pound of fruit, vegetable or grair 





r, food is scarce. Pre 





going to waste you may properly mourn; for the world will 
need that food this winter and need it bitte rly The world 
is in a state of famine. 


Waste in Famine Time 


\ HAT is famine, anyhow? Is it complete absence of 

food? Not since modern transportation came int 
being. Famine is such a scarcity as to force prices so high 
that the poor cannot buy sufficient food to keep them- 


selves properly nourished. Famine is never in these later 


decades an absence of food. Famine is merely high prices 
Food is ¢ xported even from famine-stricken countries under 
modern conditions unless the government stops its export. 
No matter how much food is exported from any country 
in these famine years of the great German War, famine 
may be said to exist wherever food is so high that any 
large number of people cannot buy what they need. 

Is there famine in this country now? Go to any place 
where the poor buy their food and see the husband and 
wife strike from their list of things needed one article after 
another because it is beyond their means; watch them as 
they go away with what they « for; compare the 
contents of the basket with your own store—and answer 
the question for yourself. All I have to say is that there is 
such a demand for food that to allow the waste of which I 
have spoken to take place again this year is unpatriotic 
and criminal. 

And yet many a housewife does not know what to do 
with this overplus of foodstuffs. We are growing the prod- 
uce, and to a great extent we do not know how to save it. 
Goldberg might cartoon the American people embarrassed 
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Fighting the Kaiser im the Kitchen 
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DECORATION BY GUERNSEY MOORE whan —— . . 
‘ f s used for } . ont — ga 
i huge basket of perishable flood under |! 1 legend retle packages, are being urged t | t If uu 
Now u've go nha ire l¢ ng to ado wit t? ‘ { a pharmacy to have a pre | isu 
And the Ame peome rt i ‘ “We are going t it ipsible 
pr rve it, store it 4 { ] t They must s Swe il pu 1 jar! ‘ i » be 
or wes! all again } ve Lo the rid that we are gu whet ible t yet ‘ it na j ‘ ‘ { 
t harged that we waste seven billion dollars’ wor if The demand for tin car { twe per 
food a year, and that what the Ame ins allow to g to ‘ eate ‘ n f ‘ 
waste would feed the seventy n ion people of the Japanese Bois lhe use of “ e ft st 
Er pire such Waste ! ‘ source ol satisia ! t ! ed t ast it ‘ rf 
to Irie Amer ans nora ul times Dut at a time Wher huct ior wi 1 ! ? ‘ j ‘ ‘ 
we are carrying the burden of feeding not only our ow! ‘ wi annot accept anytt vy « 
people at home but our soidiers in the trenches ¢ amp 
and the armies and peoples of our allies as well, to sa Home Canning Outfits 
nothing of the friendly neutrals, it should be wiped t 
1 national d ; FHS th .r rea every way as eo 
The ca ind prese ng season sl 1 be the pe e. | ates famine, and fig ag : 
upon by the Ame in people as a season of na ! t ‘ t ‘ far ‘ Sa ‘ ) \y 
and trial. Let not overlook the importance of the! | ‘ ( era ect ‘ et e Gove 
supplies that are in peril every day. Many mickles make i ' ' ers of e and 
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that not 1 i a fifth f é t hable f i f ¢ 
under d ission eve re e table rl I antit I to in ese;rve iy eed 
not be correct, Dut it Tes fact neverthel the big ‘ yy 
fact of culpable ist ] time for the ewile What | bee ‘ the la { i 
to take a da ior the } g ul i “enoug! | t i { i j W be 
rhis is the year her e ta 1 putting he ed if the Gove ent, t le 
helves and in the cellar storeroor eve t of loo ‘ ‘ 1 
the farn ind in the cha ind garder ight ‘ ‘ ‘ t ‘ i ist 
lan t hose g then 
i 1 e grea st ‘ \ eople 
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Government twe e per cent of the pea ive t {f 
eighteen per cent of the tomatoes and six per ct Ht the 1 the ‘ 
salmon. This was before the mobilization plans were fu rhe t al 
developed, and there went with the notice a sugges of su is fruit i vegeta 
that with the uncertainty as to the actual numb | troor W herever rt 
to be called it was impossible to give a ite est 1 g si ‘ 
of the canned foods that the Government might requ a nec f tl 
It is certain that the Government requirements will take for product it 

in many things other than pea orn, tomatoes and sali ‘ g and the } eakag ‘ 
Jam and preserves are staple in the trenche It is al ged in as a pa e exp 
lutely certain that for our own soldiers and t if er me é 
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or quart you Save will take the place at home if | 






is more nearly standard and so put up as to be more easil Continued on Page 45 
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RATES EIGHT DOLLARS A DAY AND UP 


T ALL seasons, but more especially in the springtime 
of the year, "tis my delight to shuck the wrapper off 
the home paper and by a survey of its columns find 

the folks back in the old county are doing. Time 

when I was reasonably sure of finding the same items 
and over again, according to their seasonal 


out wnat 
wa 
repeated over 
sequence 

For example, I would read in the weekly budget of the 
Gravel Switch correspondent that the belled buzzard had 
been paying his regular annual visit to the vicinity. 

Job Fuqua, coming in with a load of green truck from 
the Madrid Bend district, reported to Ye Editor that things 
were progressing about as usual down his way, but the 
other night the boys lynched a darky weigh- 
ing more than two hundred pounds. 

Uncle Rufus Tarbutton, out in the Lone 
Elm neighborhood, had signed a receipt for a 


kindly gentleman who came along distributing \j 


oats free of charge on behalf of the 
Federal Government, only to discover later 
that what he really had signed was a demand 
note tor 


and now the 


Bermuda 


cight hundred dollars, 
conviction was be- 
into Uncle Rufe 
stranger might 


ginning to sink 
that the affable 
have been one of those slick city 
sharper 

While going through some 
old papers, Mr. Jubal T. Early 
uur worthy grocer, 


Starchfield 
had 


ellent state of 


ome upon a copy, in an 
prese rvation, 
of the Ulster County, N. ¥ 
Gazette for the date of January 
ount of the 
George 
put the 
exhibition at his mer 
establishment, 


exe 


4, 1800, giving an ace 
death 
Wa 


and burial of 


hington, and had 


s+ invited to 
tthi 


times 


interesting 
absolutely 
I wonde r how 
of those 


s were printed; 


vener- 


millions, I guess, 


because down our 


mens used te turn 
from tim 


N earl 


Y 


way speci- 


up with regularity—and no doubt 
to time are still turning up. 

always along toward the middle of April 
would recur the interesting and timely yarn about some- 
body somewhere having been ope rated on for suppose d 
: trouble of long standing, where upon the offici 
irgeon had discovered the patient to be full of 


stomuac 
ating 
bleached but sprightly green lizards. 
i boy | always believed that tale. I remember how 
were about looking out for frog spawn when 
: k water, and how, before taking a drink, we 
blew up the handle of the gourd dipper that hung 


crest 
the well bucket, because it was a notorious fact 
nervous chameleons in the ver 
cular as “‘scorpiuns” made a habit of lurking in the hollow 
1 gourd with intent to dash down a fellow’s throat 
could say Jack 


of him right 


those small known 


Robinson, and start housekeeping 
As though it were yesterday 
years ago I remember hearing that 
iding elder of the Southern Methodist 
e of drinking from a wet-weather 


away 
i twenty-five 
the wile ol a pre 
Church made the mistak 
ring of the ‘year and a few months later was 
quite densely populated by hop-toads 


branch in the s} 
discovered to be 
if you didn’t believe it, why, you could go in and see 
the house where the sufferer lived. Nearly everybody felt 
sorry for the lady, but, knowing her as I did, my sympa 


and 


thies went out to the hop-toads 


What Major Burnbridge Left His Heirs 

he )RN would be backward, and tobacco, by all accounts, 
seemed peevish and out of sorts, but there was every indi- 

tion that sassafras sprouts would make their accustomed 
yield. Over in Calloway County a hoop snake had 

been seen while engaged in his customary pastime of rolling 
with his tail in his mouth, and up between the 
been a hailstorm with hailstones the size 

eggs. Another large cache of arrowheads had 
been plowed up in the top of the big Indian mound down 
on the Terrell farm six miles from town, and the first green 
iad been brought in, to be greeted 
eager purchasers at the market house. When the wild 


downhill 
rivers there had 


of pigeor 


nt of the season 


By Irvin S. Cobb 


ILLUSTRATED BY MAY WILSON PRESTON 





Ever Notice How the Waiter, 
After Handing You the Stagger+ 
ing Addition, Turns His Head 
Away and Stares Into Space? 


grasses grew lush in the low ground the mint would spring 
up too, being even better adapted for lushing purposes 
than the grass was 

When my eye fell upon that item I would have a mental 
picture of Old Major Burnbridge compiling the dedicatory 
julep of the young year, mixing it according to a formula 
that had come down in the Major’s family from the time 
of the Revolution, and in some quarters was believed to 
have had a good deal to do with bringing on the Revolu- 
tion. I could shut my eyes and see the Major turning back 
his coat sleeves and pounding up the lump sugar in a little 
water with a cedar pestle to make the sirup, and getting 
the battered silver mug down off the sideboard— how the 
sides of that silver cup would presently frost over and 
break out with perspiration beads of pure joy!—and I can 
see him, not bruising or crushing the mint stems after the 
barbarous Yankee custom— men had been shot in his time 
for less than that but with a gentle hand breaking each 
fronded stalk, delicately, deftly, daintily. And I can see 
him cracking up the ice, putting one lump of ice into each 
glass, but saving out the biggest lump of all for use later, 
on the forehead. 

That ancient ceremonial is all over and done with now. 
The Major is gone. Long ago he was gathered to his 
fathers, leaving his heirs little except his julep recipe and 
a chance to attend a funeral under the auspices of the 
Confederate Veterans’ Association; and here only the other 
day somebody from home that I met on Broadway was 
telling me the Major's daughter-in-law—the one with the 
dominant manner and the full-rigged figure—is fixing to 
run for Congress on the Prohibition ticket just as soon as 
we have woman suffrage in the state, which, everybody 
thinks, will be before very long. I reckon they'll be hav- 
ing Prohibition, too, if they don’t look out. Well, so be it. 


I rather imagine the sun will still shine bright on my Old 
Kentucky Home after things go dry, although possibly it 
won’t seem to joggle so in the western heavens when 
viewed by a patriot returning at eventide from a Demo- 
cratic rally. 

I presume the old Mossley place, next door to where the 
Major lived, is gone now. I wonder what has become of the 
turkey-tail fan that hung alongside the ancient fireplace, 
where the asparagus ferns in the summer time filled the 
maw of the hearth; and the souvenir of the Philadelphia 
Centennial; and the dried leaf plucked from an oak tree at 
Mt. Vernon; and the stereoscope views on the whatnot in 
the corner of the parlor; and the family library, consisting 

of one Doré’s Bible, one Foxe’s Book 
of Martyrs and one volume on the 
diseases of the horse, upon the center 
table; and over the parlor mantel the 
portrait of a fabulous Uncle Jere, copied 
from a tintype taken while Uncle Jere 
was engaged in wearing his annual col- 
lar and suffering intensely from the 
strain of so doing, if one might judge 
from his expression; and the bouquet 
of dried pampas grass in the tall art 
it took an incredible number of 
soap wrappers to get one of those tall 


vase 
art vases; and a couple of prime water- 
melons ripening under the com- 
pany bed in the spare room; 
and, for the chief ornament of 
a haircloth sofa on which 
nobody, unless it were a knight 
in chain armor, could hope to 
sit down without being stabbed 


all 
all, 


in at least nine thousand places 
at once. As fora medium sized 
boy who was wearing a pair of 
well, St. Sebastian 


really had nothing on such a boy when 


tow-linen breeches 


darts 


these 


it came to being tortured with 
Measured by 


decorations 


modern standards, 
may 
taste, but the hospitality here dispensed 
most distinctly was not. It was of the 
sort that never gets old-fashioned, be- 


have bee n in poor 


cause It Was Ir 
genuine, 

On second thought I am sure the old 
Mossley place must be gone 
recall that they had to tear it away last 
summer to make room for thos« 
that 
added to its 
hardly 
what with the summer park at the f 


atural and gracious and 


I seem to 


extra 
the new 
They tell me I'd 
now, 


nine holes country club 
links 
the 1 


know eighborhood 


of the road just be yond whe re the district s« hoolhouse used 


to stand, and trolley cars running past every five minutes, 


ide, 


and suburban developments springing up upon ever 


The Brilliant Career of Mr. Hustlebury 


HESE times the tone of the news in the home paper is 

likely to be changed from what it was when I moved 
Fast. On the front page, where the editor used to run his 
country correspondence, are Associated Press dispat« hes 
from Europe and everywhere; and the young fellows of the 
city staff are more likely to be concerned with canning clubs 
and the progress of work on the new ten-story skyscraper 
and the plans for the proposed civie center than with arrow- 
heads and hoop snakes and district conferences and such 
like. Probably none of the Boy Scouts who are going to 
Dawsmith’s Springs next week for their third annuhtl 
encampment ever drank out of a gourd dipper in his young 
life, and down in Madrid Bend the sturdy yeomen are so 
busy with their crop rotations and their intensified farming, 
they have no time for lynching bees. 

There is one item, though, that always I look for and fre- 
quently find. Once in so often, among the locals, I happen 
upon a fat paragraph reading something after this fashion: 

R. E. L. Hustlebury, of this city, who as traveling 
representative for the Great Northeastern Hosiery Co., of 
New York, Philadelphia, Bridgeport, Conn., and Paris, Fr., 
has by his ability and enterprise acquired a reputation 
second to that of no young man of his years in the entire 
Southland, is about to be the recipient of a promotion 
commensurate with his talents. Mr. Hustlebury has been 
offered and has accepted a position as resident sales mana- 
ger for the Great Northeastern Co., with headquarters in 
New York, where the principal offices are located, and 
shortly will leave us to assume his new duties. We are 











informed that his salary will be commensurate 
importance of the position. Undoubtedly, 

nay expect to hear that our gifted fellow townsman has 
made his mark in the teeming life of the metropolis of the 
nation. Our loss is the Atlantic seaboard's gain. We are 
informed that for the time being Mr. Hustlebury will make 
his home at the famous and palatial St. Creesus Hotel, one 


Good 








} 
ere iong, we 





of the most imposing caravansaries in that ci 


luck, old boy, and t 





on trip to Gotham! 


I remember Lee Hustle bury. We went to school toge ther. 
He excelled in mental arithmetic, but was no great shakes 
at history in 
fitting reward. He is comi 
accepted a position in 


job, but here he will oc: 


reside at the St. Croesus t 





now, behold, his merits are to have their 


k to live; he 









is going to enjc 
St. Creesus. I 


one sentence. 










the St. Croesus. Living 
need the large salary 
‘ 











Peering into the future, I think I see Lee Hust] s 
finish. The prophetic instinct, backed up by persona 
observations of a good many similar cases, tells me that he 
is going to become one of the permanent hotel-dwelling 
population of our fair city. I can trace the mental 
processes that, In his case, will « mtribute to that end 


To begin with, the St. Cvcesus will offer, oh, such a grati 
fying, such a satisfying contrast to the run of the fres} 
water hotels th 
was on the roa 
are not so numer 
continent, but 

1) 


always wil be 


mg what th 





stands harbors tr 


painful experiences in conne 





mares that pretended to be suitable stop] gp 


human beings 


VERY frequently the junetion-town beanery goes by a 
high-sounding name It is the Palace or the Fiftl 








ugh-sounding nam 
Avenue or the Occidental. In summer time it is local head 
quarters for all the flies that are not celebrating Old Home 
Week for Flies at the nearest livery stable rhe literary 
ones drown themselves in the inkwells in the w ng root 
the morbid ones track about the dining roon the Imendly 
ones buzz to and fro in the barber sho} the nervous one 
rise at daybreak and stroll about on the drawn face of the 
guest who was kept awake until after midnight by a } 
engine renearsing ist unde the window i 1 the ‘ 1 
them live in the kitcher lhe land j e official fi 
master, but I troupe out cont 

In the winter the favored nsient gets a bedroom that 
smells like a reec! V ne A deat} < os t 
pallid wa and at night he retire ib less 1 
of a feather bed, where he drean bei! mothered to 
death beneath an avalanche of her lo hin 


is granted the exclusive use of a drum stove 





“I Was Just Thinking What My Dear 
Otd Mother Out in Indiana Woutd Say if 
She Knew Her Beloved Son Had Just Paid Half a Deliar for Six Boiled Prunesi"’ sVvivania Llermina t Le Centinued on Page 77 
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about the size of fashioned 
ante 





every hven 
faculty f 
face as a t 
sire, whe! 
fue to ar 
} T B it 


d sage is ! 


at the prescril 





if the ope 

? rr< ’ e 
ilmost inst 
" , , ‘ 

quarte I 
oan 

stove is 





: ) not hibernate, but remain active a lay 
winter, so that ne doe not n the thes os ' 
At the St. Crassus Mr. Hustlebury w find tl M4 The Young Man of Fashion's Clothes Fit Him Without a Wrinkte 
ent. After some of the hotels ir ! and His Brain Ian't Giving Him Any Trow 
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TE WHISPE, 


August 11,1917 


By Sinclair Lewis 


I. ILLUSTRATED Br GEORGE WRIGHT 


ice of the Bo ven 
y Manufac- 


there 


Testi o GH _ the 

off 

- Dru 

ture Company 
) rustling like the 


d gossip and stir 
tnat 


ecure tran- 


trees 


give to 
ilight it 
quillit: It was 
honest 


an 

business and a 

happy shop 
Purdy 

dent and general 

ager of the Bowen Drug 

talked frankly 


the vice presi- 


man- 


Company 

th the tw uperintend- 
; the superintendents 
with their 


- the stenog- 


ent 
vere human 
tenographer 
raphers were not too lady- 
the office 
ittice bo 

in the hall without 


like with bovs; 


and the could 
whistle 
tarting 
They all did their work; 


pri they 


ati ivalanche, 


le and toyalty 
in team 
the 
riters 


had, and eagerness 
play and through 
clatter of type, 
ounded a contented 
whispering wi per- 
ing whispering 


Yet the 


Compan: 


Bowen Drug 
Ss being hard 
the \ 
Pharmaceutical Supply 
and at 


mierence of 


pressed by invick 


Company, the 
LL} 
WeeKILY ‘ 
departments there agitated discussion. 
an unexpressed fear of the 


of Bowen, president and chief 


heads of 
Behind the discus 
power greater than Purdy 
kholder of the Bowen Company 
rious to them as a Hindu idol looming beyond an 
Their purpose in life, aside 


was 
ion Was 


a figure as gloomily 


darkened corridor. 
} personal matters as rearing families, 
But 
usually he was off in Canada, buying lumber 


and it was Purdy, that stooped 


nsigniticant 


It money 


to make for Bowen. Bowen never came 
the ofhiee: 


He let 


tie with tl 


them alone, 
e pale blue eyes and the hesitating kindliness, 
to wl 
" 


om they turned for leadership in the war on Vanvick. 


he Bowen Drug Company was not large. It was not a 


il concern, though it was popular among the drug 


x or seven states; and almost national was the 
Hippogen, founded on 
Now that the Van 


was entering the Hippogen field with a rival 


ts hypnotic preparation, 
tertiary-butyl formula 
K Company 
, it was agreed at the conference of heads to take 
the local pharmacists’ journals, featuring 
gether with Bodent, the Bowen dentifrice. 


eparatior 


ore pace m 


Hippogen, te 
comforted by the cheeriness of the heads 


Purdy wa 
the superintendent of the proprietary-medicine depart 


intendent of drugs and biological product 


, the ales 


ment, the super 


e treasure manager, the purchasing agent, the 
ief chemist ane 


turbed 


the advertising man. But he was secretly 
conference He believed that Hippo 
its lead. He 


in the ethical drug business. Tl ey would have to retre neh, 


the 


gen would never saw future profits only 


regain 


ame to Purdy’s office an optimistic man who 
ch gain and glory to the Bowen Company 

Doremus, M. D., 
f good news 
ed that 


and instructor in therapeutics 


lad, 
about making more money. Hi 
editor of Therapeutic 


in Minturn Medical 


was that optimistic 


hat bringer 


ard innoun he Was the 

ding 
College 
Doctor Doremus was as neatly engraved as his card 
neat black hair parted in the middle, neat rimless « yeglasses 
cord, neat gray flannel suit, neat tan oxfords, 
neat and bright and helpful as that 


or even a telephone girl 


a inet 


a at clition as 
i popular duchess 
Not going to bother you about advertisements or any- 
he chuckled, briskly pro- 


ng to do with the magazine,” 


ya pla " lver cigarette case, 


‘ ‘Just been getting a 
and | like your firm’s 


reputation for square 
How would it do 


iple of ideas, 


Milne 


li 
so | thought I'd hand *em over. 


Jodent tube with a glass jewel set in 
rather 
Justa bit of psy< hology 


a cap on your 
That might 


ve, Sec 


make it distinctive, and maybe 
ond thing is this 


rreat believer i 


applying scientific psychology to business: 
know if a person is using a new brand of tooth paste, 

time he has finished the tube there’s nothing but a 
of metal to show what kind it was. Why not print the 


across the very top of the Bodent tube?” 


The Purdys Lived in a Shambling House, and Were irritatingly Enthusiastic About Chickens and Gardening 


“Well, that’s worth thinking of,” droned Purdy. He 
was always impressed by words like scientific and psychol- 
ogy. 
dige st the ideas, Doctor Doremus had popped out of his 


sut he was not a rapid thinker, and, before he could 


chair, grinned, and shot: 

“Glad if they prove of any use, old man! Like 
firm. Fine people. Be in to see you again some day.” 
was brightly, neatly, hand-wavingly gone. 

Purdy decided to experiment with a limited number of 
the jeweled Bodent tubes. He sent a check for fifty dollars 
to Doctor Doremus, and asked him to call when he had any 


your 
And 


ideas. 

Now the doctor had for a month been planning to get 
a job with the Bowen Company, and he had twenty 
He brought them 
a few months he per- 


more 


high-colored suggestions already cached. 
in, three or four at a time, and after 
mitted Purdy to hire him as assistant to Jordan, the heavy- 
handed superintendent of the proprietary department, and 
as general suggester to all departments. The doctor 
gave up his private medical practice, his editorship of 
Therapeutic Tidings and his instructorship at the medi- 
cal college. He dived into business and came up wet and 
smiling. 

There are two blighted beings who are lavishly hated by 
all regular office men, whereof one is the suggester, that 
person who sits in a padded chair, and out of the rich 
fullness of his lack of experience with practical details 
advises comic changes which the chief expects you to carry 
out at The other pallbearer is that outsider who 
is suddenly elevated above men trained in the business 
because he has a college degree or a beautiful handshake. 
Both of these was Doctor Doremus. 

The bosses of the proprietary-medicine department 
Jordan, the superintendent; Zitterel, the chief chemist; 
and the advertising man, who was himself a prolific maker 


once, 


of typewritten schedules of suggestions calculated to upset 
everything in sight—received the doctor in the manner of 
three honest suitors being introduced by the beloved toa 
tango lizard. But the doctor was so sunnily deferential 
that they forgave him for being an outsider and began to 
accept his invitations to lunch. 

After that it was easy for the doctor. 


u 

»y CHESTER DOREMUS, M. D., sometime Robby 

« Doremus, was the son of a poor clergyman. He had 
been ambitious, and almost honest, at the start, and had 
frugally worked his way through college. 

As a doctor he was a good salesman. While he was a 
young and poor general practitioner he had an itch for 
money and iatrigue. He advertised himself by the free 
treatment of such poor patients as were certain to talk, by 
his small editorship and by his instructorship in Minturn 
Medical College, which is a diploma mill with evening 


classes for students who 
aspire to be quacks or 
fashionable physicians 
in second-class cities. 
He was 
His bedside manner was 
inspiring, and he was 
brilliant in the cure of 
those imaginary inva- 
lids who are the most 
demanding and most 
advertising of patients 
He invested in suburban 
real estate, meddled in 


successful. 


ward politics, and made 
trim semiscientific little 
before 
ventions of undertak- 
ers, sportsmen, church 


speeches con- 


societies, and earnest 
women. 
But he 
larger field. 
not 
more than seven oreight 


wanted a 
He could 
see a practice ol 

thousand dollars a year 

He made himself hon 

estly believe that he 
honestly believed that in 
would have 
more power for good. He 
tried to get the fast-growing 
Vanvick Pharmaceutical 
Supply inter 
ested in him, and failed 
though he wrote the most 
intimate and informal let 
ters on the stationery of 


business he 


Company 


He planned a campaign to “impress 


3owen 


Therapeutic Tidings. 
his personality’ on the ce mpetitors of Vanvick, the 
Drug Company, and came skipping in to see Purdy, 
truthfully been chronicled. 

He was going to be an influence for pure drugs and eth 
ical methods—and incidentally climb to a larger income, 
to be used for the most charitable purposes. 

He glowed with loyalty to the Bowen Company, to 
Purdy, and to Jordan, his immediate superior. He told hi 
shy, pretty, insignificant wife that Purdy and Jordan were 
the finest fellows he had ever met. 

Doctor Doremus was not merely 


as ha 


a suggester. Despite 
his medical prestige he had to become a practical part of 
He was assigned to assist the purchasing 


agent in negotiations with new manufacturers of carton 


the business. 


and labels, and he was sent to the factory to study the prox 

But he did 
Jordan, and was 
not jealous when much credit shone round about Jordan 
He liked Jordan’s bluff frankness; at 
all hours he was to be heard saying that it was an inspira 


esses of manufacture, packing and shipping. 
make suggestions, and these he took to 


by reason of them. 


tion to discover an establishment where every body thoug! t 
for the good of the firm, and said honestly what he thought 
and never held a grudge. 

De spite a fair salary, Superintendent Jordan had no 
to waste. 


He had a son in college, and he was pay 


Doctor Doremus so frequently invited 


money 
ing for a farm. 
Jordan to lunch and, in his delight to be with the big mar 
he was so like a sparrow discovering a crumb that Jordan 
got into the habit of letting the doctor pay the bill 
manage the conversation. So Jordan was led to tell every 
thing he knew. He not only hymned Purdy’s glory and 
admitted how impressed hé was by the doctor’s ingenuity, 
but also admitted that there was one man he didn’t like 
Zitterel, the chief chemist, who might some day be a 
claimant for Jordan’s job. Doctor Doremus purred, and 
encouraged Jordan to talk; made gibes at Zitterel’s accent 
and pompadour hair; and finally whispered to Jorda 
“Why don’t you get rid of him?” 

**We-ull, ldon’t know I don’t know. Wouldn’t want to 
bounce a man because I don’t like him personally. Besides, 
Zitterel is a good chemist. Doubt if we could get another 
one like him. Besides, Purdy likes him, and he would have to 
O. K. my giving Zitterel the gate. Besides Oh, Zitterel 
is all right. Here, it’s my turn to pay the check 
Well, since you have it —— But I pay for the next lunch, 
remember.” 

Then the open season on Zitterel began. 

Jordan was not a large man; rather he was thick and 
lethargic, a thorough commercialist, and always one day 
behind a shave. But Doctor Doremus genuinely admired 
Jordan’s strength. He felt toward his superior that patron- 
izing affection which a wit may feel for the famous but 
stupid athlete whom he is towing about. He decided that 


and 





at i ee ee 
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he had to save Jordan from the peril of Zitterel’s rivalry, man offensive leclared that they were making a mista ( 
lasting gratitude of his beloved chief. in lett ng Zitte el g Purd and J ul ke y ‘ ‘ 
it only failed to worship good old Jordan, but him, and the nference was not s 
to dislike good old Jordan’s good old pal, ones had beer " 
er Doremus. The doctor had once tried to buy Now it has been noted that t same pu ma i eta H | 
inch, and learn his version of why Jordan a rival to Doctor Doremus the making of a ted sug t é 
ot get along so well as the rest of the heads, gestions. Yet so generous was the doctor i us he | ’ ‘ 
terel had snarled ‘**We go Dutch in this shop!” who most wa agreed with the fel 
So the doctor made three hunting trips t man wa Ary ast 
He informed Purdy, the general manager, that he was s that had } ened to come to the ent ‘ 
sorry Mr. Zitterel seemed to be unable to find time to take H t i ‘ t a newspape i Sig 
up the learned advice the doctor had given regarding the Value Doct Doremus in the i iret 
Bower supply of a chemical in which the loctor professed ner ‘ i oe i genera \\ ‘ | 
the most passionate interest. That chemical was the uni- her Dre ‘ gs easurt f e | f f ) 
versal parlor favorite, hexamethylenetetraminanhydro- Company, called the doctor into his office and } at tor Dore ¥ 
methylencitrate thanked ior! g heiped to get iol el ‘ ! ‘ 
The doctor pronounced all of it once, and quite large licity man. The doctor denied having had anything to d ficie ‘ ‘ 
portions of it another time. Purdy didn’t pronounce it. He with it; but Drew, who was an abrupt, canny ma i The doctor ed the 
looked hot and awed. His favorite words were simple, \ ght, doc! Just the same, guess e the é \ : ea 
pleasant ones like window-display. He remonstrated with here who was keen enough to see what a bluffer that fe A narrow nkle beg 
the doctor for not appreciating Zitterel’s virtues—but he low was.” the ige of nose l 
listened Doctor Doremus was safe settled ir depa e? é ‘ f ‘ 
Then the doctor went out to Minturn Medical College ie t ¢ g fis Inend and } : 
ind persuaded the chemistry shark that academic work I iw give u gene f ie ‘ 
~ 1 nda ad d that, t grace of Doctor Dore- lid take | t ithned 1 it i ‘ 
mus’ memory of his former colleagues, the chemist might lan’s pos ! i 4 ediat af 
some day be able to get a good job if he applied to Jordan, is easy f e do He w ‘ I 
of the Bowen Compar The doctor had, as a result of his advancement t He sa a 
talks wit! jor lan, Deen abit to draw ul a little sched ile of mam at rea | | ‘ et ‘ ‘ 1 ! 


the mistakes Zitterel had made This schedule he confided a DOREMUS was not merely an office p ist learn a great dea ‘ lt ‘ ‘ 
















to the Minturn College chemist hard ke day a eX of lu H 
Finally, at another lunch, Doctor Doremus wailed to his student during his evenings at home l igh the year 1 est all of " i 
big brother, Jordan, that he was worried about this man following the ret Va He began t tice Met ‘ ‘ ‘ end 
made Zitterel didn't like hin Zitterel wanted to get rid period tor the Be 1 ¢ M 
nervous and imagine gs. You do too much confining MeCaln ated efere " 
ork, and | l iug! ! it anyt! ng like that I'd iM t t 
rea m! You don't int to be anxious about that He er 
’ imt sta ‘ ‘ \ a 
All right, chief. But, say, Lord knows I’m not a school busine é betore 
tattler; but I will admit I was pretty sore last week when ‘ ‘ \ f ‘ 
Zitte re} look ead ove’ ur at new lal t ire n the comme T- t eK 
( rt company, you remember, for Sanisav, that you } ys ‘ 
1 Purdy O. K’d. Br’er Zitter 1 he’d always ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ i 
ealized he knew more about cher t than you, but 
he’d never realized he had better taste too!’ ‘ e ol ‘ 
Jordan's eyes pinched together, and he grumbled t if 
“Oh, hedid, didhe? Well, then, I just wa t ed i 
a litth story about Mr. Zitterel’s beaut | t ‘ 











» They had quantities of French pas- ' 
1 irge cakes witt! garlan ta ‘ 
. 1p and pers ol ‘ iH 
war, and towge the made 1 ‘ , 
of Zitterel. At e Zs ‘ é 
confidences the doctor de , , 
Look here, old 1 Id é . . , 
pose there eve t i n 4 ‘ R 
n the Bows { mopar iv ius & 
there’s such an « de ct r4 
Du i there ever should be ar I 
want you to kno n big 
yest any ol ild be to havea 1 » | ‘ 
t i ind togetner throu < ‘ 
{ K and thir 
lan was much moved; 
partly by three cups of coffee, and the 
pa by s ich an expression of 
Tectio is had rarely come to - 
hin his prosaiclife. Hethrust 
out his paw, shook hands and 
romed 
That afternoon, when Zittere| - 
came toJordan yammering about 
the quality of the new supply of 
wonut oil, Jordan was curt wit! ‘ 
AE nd : 
\l { 
was sorry to lose 7 ( 
terel, he said. But he made Doi t i 
tor Doremus a member of the wet 
conference of heads of departments to r McCabe Seemed to Appreciate the Sound Observations Regarding 
place the chemist, and when tae publicit) Scenery Made by the Doctor, Who Was Always Moved by Wild Roses, Children and Honesty 
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d farmer: Beecher Drew, the treasurer of the 
ompany, as a wrinkle-browed bulldog; and Jordan as a 
traveling salesman anxiously inquiring of a druggist, “Say, 
do you know what this stuff is I’m trying to sell you? 
irned if I do,” 
Doctor Dorem 


skere 


Dart 
is had a thought that he could add 
M eCabe an old lady with a goatee, but he 
didn’t suggest it— it might have hurt McCabe's feelings. 
They giggled over their drawings, and whispered slyly. 
Through corridors and offices, down factory aisles and 
nd about the packing rooms, crept a faintly breathing 
t. Vanvick was getting their business; Bowen was 
atisfied; Purdy was frightened; and somewhere in 
Bowen Company they all felt, without knowing that 
felt it, was a stealthy figure whispering—whisper- 

ing whispering 


to the list as 


iv 
| _ rf the general bad showing of the Bowen balance 
tha 


heets Jordan’s department was paying expenses, 

inks to the suggestions of Doctor Doremus. The doctor 
traced of Bodent to them— though appar- 
It was Jordan who got the credit; 
Jordan whom Purdy thanked at conference meetings. The 
of this. It had been a pleasure to go trot- 
ting to his big brother with assistance, but after more than 
wearisome to have big brother think he had 


increased sale 
ently no one else did. 


doctor was tired 
Year it was 
done it all himself. Jordan was as unprogressive as a tomb- 
Not only did he fail ever to have a new idea for 
Vitalizing his department, but also he failed ever to have a 
of remarking that the weather was too hot or too 


Lone 


new Wa 
cold or too pleasant to stay in the office. 

Doctor Doremus had learned his business. He was a 
better Jordan now, and he perceived that in 
firm he must not be fettered by 
And it was not just to himself to be always going 
out to lunch with Jordan when he could enjoy himself so 
much more with MeCab 

MeCabe was a little cricket of a widower and, as he him- 
elf admitted, ite with all women over thirty-nine 

Doctor Doremus felt that 
the man had many of his own social graces. He sent his 
wife off to her mother’s and invited McCabe out for a 
They drove seventy-five miles in the doctor’s 
ter McCabe seemed to appreciate the sound obser- 
regarding scenery made by the doctor, who was 
y kittens, wild roses, children and honesty. 
and during their duet the 
glade McCabe said that it was a pity 
not become intimate earlier. The doctor 
agreed; and without apparent connection the talk drifted 


man thar 


merest justice to the 


Jordan 


a favor 


and under ten-thousand-a-year. 


week-end 
road 
ation 
tlways moved t 
MeCabe 
beauty of 
they two had 


pra ed him, about 


a@ rustic 


Jordan, announced the doctor, he had a loyalty oO 


at he could not express it; he admired the man’ 
ntegrity, he was touched by his simplicity, he appreciated 
hie knowledge of business, but as a lunch companion he 
lid find him damnably dull! 

anf he * giggled McCabe; and they looked 


knowingly at each other and began to give the most 


sure is! 
generous encouragement and commendation to autumnal 
Nature 
On Sunday morning Doctor Doremus admitted that, 
th the best intentions in the world, dear old Jordan was 
making a mistake in introducing his new product, Saltylic, 
» a market already well stocked with standard prepara- 
tions of acetylsalicylic acid. 
MeCabe yelped: ‘“ You're dead right! Saltylic never will 
a profitable item, and even if it could be made to go it 
ught not to be put out by Jordan for popular counter 
ale; it ought to belong to my department. I've told 
Jordan so, and Purdy; but they won't listen.” 
Sunday afternoon Doctor Doremus made men- 
facts that the correct designation of 
Phytolacca was Phytolacca Americana Linné, and 
that Nenthoryli Fructus ought to be spelled with 
i Z instead ofan X. MeCabe looked impressed. 
had fawned, known that the doctor 
was a botanist as well as achemist. And indeed 
he ought to have been impressed. These stir- 


m of the 


not, he 


ring truths were not only sound but quite 
fresh, secured by the doctor only 
two days previously from a magazine article 
Pharmac 

Sunday evening the 
MeCabe, as 


and poetic in the 


t aving bee n 
on the »spcPia 
doctor remarked to 
they sat on the porch, friendly 
dusk 
you are a crack chemist and 
McCabe made a 
“but he says you don’t know 
He claims that if 
you had your way you would compel them 
strictly to filling prescriptions and give up 
oda counters and gifts, and incidentally about nine- 
tenths of their profits; and when I told him 

“Oh, he did, did he? Well, then, I just want to 
fell you a little about Mr. Jordan's idea of 
increasing 


‘Jordan says 


manufacturer, old man” 
pleuse d sour d 


inything about druggists 


to stick 


story 
profit 
MeCabe presented himself as one who had slaved 


and almost died in his devotion to Jordan, but who 


was beginning to see that Jordan was unappreciative, and 
ignorant of both drugs and the psychology of druggists. 
Doctor Doremus was grievously shocked by this attack on 
his friend, and defended him, retreating from each new posi- 
tion with a brave-hearted “Well, maybe that’s so, but 
still ” He called attention to Jordan’s fairness, which 
merely roused McCabe to gossip about Jordan’s stubborn- 
ness in the office and his stinginess outside. 

When McCabe had told all the stories about Jordan that 
he knew, and had turned to the subject of the misty trees 
in the yard, Doctor Doremus broke in with: 

‘Well, let’s not talk of Jordan; let’s talk about the trees 
there, or something else that’s pleasanter. Can you hear 
that robin? Drowsy little cuss chirping there! I'm a senti- 
mentalist, I admit; but these poor weak little creatures 
somehow touch a man’s heart.” 

“Yes; don’t they! Yes; let’s forget Jordan. I suppose 
he’s had something of a struggle, with family sickness and 
expensive fool sons and all—-though I must say I wish he 
wouldn’t always be reminding the rest of us about his 
bloomin’ heroism! But still Listen to that cricket! 
Lively little fellow. I’m like you, doc; I’m touched by the 
least hint of beauty or weakness.” 

The two friends sat quiet in wicker chairs on the porch, 
rejoicing in their discovery of each other in this hard world. 
There was a feeling of fraternity that was audible as a 
whisper, and before them the trees whispered, the grass 
whispered, and through the tremulous night stole an 
uneasy whispering — whispering— whispering. 

The chums returned to the office on the commutation 
train Monday morning, talking so intently that they did 
not notice the landscape. They hunched up with their 
heels on McCabe's suitcase, and smoked sulphurously, and 
pounded on the plush seat. The doctor seemed to be out- 
lining a plan. McCabe listened, argued, but apparently 
he agreed; for as they got out at the city station, still so 
absorbed in their talk that they were unconscious of the 
parade of commuters in which they trotted through the 
ringing train shed, McCabe consented: 

“Well, all right then! If Jordan thinks he knows so 
much about it let him try it and see where he gets off!" 


Vv 
CCABE and Doctor Doremus must 
fused as to their opinion of the merits of Saltylic as a 
selling proposition, for certainly they had 
ridiculed it during their week-end drive; 


have been con- 


One Day McCabe 
and the Doctor Made Boyish Caricatures 


of the Heads of the Firm 


August 11,1917 


yet during the next week, when Jordan came to McCabe 
and inquired: ‘‘Say, Mac, I’m ready to take up Saltylic 
now. How about it? Still feel you got to hide it away in 
your dark and mysterious department, old hoss?”’ then did 
McCabe reply, in the same spirit of friendly jesting: 

“Well, I don’t know as my department is as mysterious 
as some I could mention, old slacker; but, seriously, I’ve 
been thinking about Saltylic, and if you want to push it 
go ahead!” 

As for the doctor, when he was called in to talk over 
Saltylic he urged Jordan to make a big drive on it; to send 
it out liberally to the trade, on consignment. 

The Bowen Company sales manager was only a record- 
keeping clerk. The superintendents of departmerits were 
the responsible sales heads. Purdy, who knew as much 
about Saltylic as he did about crocheting among the early 
Etruscans, O. K’d the reports of Jordan and the chemist 
whom Doctor Doremus had brought from Minturn Col- 
lege; and the Saltylic campaign was on. Thousands of 
bottles were sent on consignment, and were backed up by 
posters, window-display material, and by page advertise- 
ments in druggists’ journals, medical magazines, and even 
in popular mediums. The Bowen publicity man came to 
his long-time patron, Doctor Doremus, with a worried 
query about the advisability of this extensive use of space 
at a time when the advertising budget was so low, but the 
doctor reassured him, and the publicity man said nothing 
to Purdy. 

The first response to the campaign was a letter from a 
physician, in a medical magazine, complaining that Saltylic 
was an inferior preparation of acetylsalicylic acid, as well 
as an addition to standard brands. The 
second response was the laconic return of five thousand 
bottles that a salesman had persuaded one of the jobber 
to stock. 

But most of the jobbers and retailers merely let their 
supply get dusty, and on worried inquiry from Jordan 
blandly reported that it was not moving yet. 

About the time when Purdy began to ask where were 
all the nice little checks for Saltylic, Bowen returned from 
Canada to preside over the annual meeting of the board of 
directors— which meant a reunion of the Bowen family 
and to look into the details of operation of the company 
He did not go near any part of the establishment except 
Purdy’s office, but everybody got strong telepathic cur- 
rents from him. 

Purdy postponed the weekly conference of heads. He 
asked for various detailed reports. Doctor Doremus made 
sure that, in his report of stock on hand, he gave full credit 
to Saltylic. 

He went in to see Purdy two or three days after making 
He got there at twelve-thirty. Now 
Purdy always went to lunch from twelve to one. 

The doctor was quite willing to wait. 
back to his office, because Purdy might come back early 
He dismissed Purdy’s secretary. 

Purdy was old-fashioned in regard to desk order. He 
let his papers accumulate, and when he wanted one of 
them he dived into the mass. The doctor sat 

beside Purdy’s desk in a gracious pose, his trim knees 
He lighted a little cigar. He 
looked benevolently at the door. His right arm carelessly 
rested on the edge of the desk; his right hand carelessly 
patted the pile of papers. He heard Purdy’s secretary 
who sat just outside the door, call ‘* Yes, I'm coming!"’ and 
heard her hastening away. Then he threw away 
the lady-size cigar and the benevolent look. 

He snatched the papers from the desk and flipped 
through them, glancing at the bottoms of sheets, looking 
for that rough familiar signature, “‘Bowen.’’ He found 
three such signatures. He yanked the three memos from 
the pile. Two sentences in them he studied: 

“If the present staff can’t even pay expenses you will 
have to make important changes; weed out the merely 
mechanical workers who, however faithful they may be, 
can’t meet changing conditions.” 

“I like what you tell me about this new fellow, Doremus.”’ 

The doctor replaced the papers and reverently laid the 
pile back on the desk. His expression was more benevo- 

lent thanever. He strolled into the drugs department 
McCabe had not yet gone out tolunch. They went out 
together. McCabe seemed frightened and obedient 

Next noon Jordan invited the doctor tolunch. Jor- 
dan did not mention business except to say: 

“Well, old Bowen’s here with his annual rumpus 
and four-flushing. I'll be glad when he goes back to 
Canada.” 

The reason for the lunch invitation seemed to lie 
in Jordan’s desire to tell somebody about the record 
his son was making in college. The superintendent's 
dull eyes were wet as he said: 

“T tell you, he’s a great boy—a whole lot better 
than his big-footed pa ever had any reason to expect 
I’m going to set him up in law if everything goes 
right.” 

“That's fine; that’s fine, old man!” cried Doctor 
Doremus with that ready sympathy of his. 

Continued on Page 54 


unnecessary 


his reports. 


He wouldn’t go 


crossed, his toes tapping. 
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ARLY July still left a little snow to patch the slopes 

round Tahoe, and the moon showed this above the 

broad glimmer of the lake and the 
petty lights of casual colonies flung here 
and there on the black margins. Michaelis 
turned from the pier and strolled up the 
terraced wooden ste ps 
toward the inn, with a 
candid yawn. 
Tahoe wasadisappoint- ¢ ‘ 
ment. All the elements 
of a spectacle were 
there thick forest, 
endless waters, moun- 







Lake 


tains and morning mist 
that curled and planed 
through the truly gigan- 
tic cedars; but in five 
days no thrill had over- 
taken him. Possibly, he 
thought, eighteen years 
of classroom and ex- 
amination papers had 
made him callous 
against anything but 
earthquakes or the dis- 
aster of war. 
Meanwhile the hotel 
orchestra played vio- 
lently in the waterside 


+ 


Japanese pavilion, as if to drowr 


alleys In the long French windows of t} in parlor he 
could see many ladies at bridge, and, scattering into the lit 
cedar groves, light gowns and cigarette sparks, The other 
guests were enjoying the cool lake. 

Of three hundred and fifty souls only 


Latin professor, 


three attracted the 
and these from no nove ity. He had seen 
them arrive by the morning train and had known the two 
ladies directly The boy he recalled as a small, talkative 
person of six, amiably cared for by the whole first cabin of 
the Touraine, on a stormy September passage of ten years 
mother was continuously ill and 
her English companion stayed in the smokeroom, sucking 
quarters of lemon.’ The boy had been called Charlot when 
his mother’s French maid could find him, but the fan 
name Michaelis had forgotten utter] 


He left the staircase, stripped of any mystery by electric 





globes, and wandered into a space of tro 


with deck chairs, overhung wit! drooping branches, and 
olemn in the mild glow of a single naked bulb. By da 





light this place was pop rand not a resort for meditation 


on unknown beautiful womer Hlere dwelt and darted a 
noble army of chipmunks, true Californians, curious and 


ipposed them now intimately housed in the 


friendly. He 





cedars, but a young, desolate creature was sitting on the 
back of a deck chair, stupidly considering the neare 
branch. It had the forlorn aspect of a freshman without 
friends, and the Latin professor pitied it, especi: hen 
he saw how bedraggled wa ail fur 

Old man,” he said courteou ly, did you fall off the 


family tree 
He stood speculating on marsupial social orders, an 


hunted in the pockets of his dinner Jacket lor a stray cho 


t desserts Another solid 


Michaelis 


late provision against tasteles 
shirt front drifted out of the shadow opposite, 
looked up and nodded 

“T don’t suppose you've anything this poor wretch could 


, 


eat: 
“No. They they dor *t eat chocolate, I s Ippose to 
“Good heavens, yes! They love it. This little fool has 


lost his latchkey, I fancy. 
The chipmunk accepted bits of 
r) 


flakes of tin foil, and the tall boy laughed, 


chocolate bar with 
studying Mi 
chaelis under his eye lashes ve ry snyly. He had grown from 
a pretty child to a gaunt, handsome youth, and his mout} 


was grave. He seemed unduly timid for a being so well 
groomed and alluring. 

‘You came this morning,” said Michaelis, ‘“‘and I saw 
you trying to swim be fore lunch.” 

“Ves. Would you care to play 
for a while?” 

Michaelis and the chipmunk were both startled. The 
latter leapt wildly at the explosive question and fled up a 
tree. Michaelis lit a cigarette. 

“I should be delighted. I've met you before.” 

“T didn’t think you’d remember me, sir.” The boy 
blushed and forgot to be shy. He beamed. 

“Oh, come! 
recognized your mother first.”’ 

““My mother? No. I was taking my preliminary exami- 
nations in New Haven—in June—and you were looking at 


papers. 


Like ice, isn’t it? bridge 


Ten years isn’t a century. But I admit I 


I asked you about something.” 





THE 


“I Was on the Touraine Again Last Summer, Coming Back 


From France After Trying to Drive an Ambulance" 
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Michaelis was ser e to the woes of adolescence, He 
did not blame Charles for an angry blus! M He 
her cigarette with a patent ma ne Irom her | 
purse, and dealt rapid So odd you ild remem! 
us,”” she went o1 So very odd. N i 

In her presence galla withered. She had t ! ‘ 
of a displ ased prelate, al Michae it erta awe 
her reddish hair, arranged after the fashion made popula 
by Alexandra, Queer f Engla } mpress ol India I 
Mrs. Carrick had re ered by the end of the first rubbe 
on began to tall and even sparkied gently 

“California,” she said, “‘always reminds me of a large 
country club wi cl ai tne men rst! nh . 1Snould wa 
to join. They point out all its advantages and won't ad: 


any defects.” 
“Then you've been hers ‘ 
“We travel a great deal iid Mi 


“naturally. 
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ited for an answer ten days and deployed what and weep at the same time—not a masculine art — and saw 
ly ignorant of ly he considered his best features before Miss Heath, recol- that the transom was open. 
lecting Ovid’s theory that a lady’s affections are most “TI don’t care! It’s not our fault! Suppose he does find 
French or English, sir v4 quickly gained when her maid has been conciliated. But out! He wouldn’t mind!’ 
. Miss Heath, as a substitute for a maid, was not a success. “Charlot!” said Miss Heath. “If you can’t control your 
She treated Michaelis in the spirit of a presentable fourth self better than this, what will happen when real trouble 


an seat of learning. 
South in winter.’ 


for bridge, and, when they were by chance alone, she was comes? Suppose that you do go to college and someone 

John Cart 7 calmly silent. He felt that Charles, deftly handled, would taunts you about your father? You've inherited his 
retentive brain franticall y tell him anything, but he shrank decently from that ghastly impulsive temper si 
name, but found nothing device. “Oh, Ada!” cried Mrs. Carri 


»” . 


liked } » roamed into Michaelis’ room  piteous. “Please! Charlot, 


n and bowl a littl 
* Charles eagerly. n the y night and sat 1e professor's trunk, discussing coming for the trunks.” 
a mighty sigh and ravel and tennis and admiring his patron so candidly “ Allright,” said Charles. “Get out while 
a man to talk to at the man of forty-one became quite inflated with Michaelis did not stop to blush for eavesdropping 
pleasure and began to regard the Carricks as his property, dashed down the hall to his own room and ran; 
and Mrs. Carrick until the eleventh night, when he happened to speak of his page came. “I want my trunk on 
them, and permitted brother-in-law by name. and tell the office to make 


He hada “‘Cawthorne?” quavered Mrs. Carrick, misdeal- forward my mail to San 


:a protector of this widow, ing the second hand abominably. ens 
incessantly and certainly 


{1 company for a rather lonely 


Truckee,” the page objec ted 
“Oh, I can’t? All right, I'll sit 


4 
‘ ved ahead up the trails of mold er . ther Get out!” 

t, but he took possession of Michaelis -g ¥ ; By an ingenuity hitherto untried Mich: 
returned and clung, a most engaging X! a ; in the smoking car of the train to Trucl 
time, when he shyly invited . : , r | (re F eyesore of crazy hotels even on a cloudy night 

ith them. The learned man wie Pp? he saw the three climb into the waiting 

intelligence, and Charles Pa 7a ’ with a feeling of security. They should not dis 

reading, besides a quick ' Ps . ; him on board. He shared a stateroom w 
\ ful orange grower who talked about frosts and 

ask you,” he begged. } j rates for three hours, while Michaelis plotted } 

ompliment,”” Michaclis told him, \ ; j itrance on this distressed journey. He mu 
antly warm. Hehad never . ' > to be accidental somehow, and it was no 
regarded him as a natural ’ , ry hard to avoid them next morning 
rick, meeting him on the stairs lid over from Oakland to San Francis 

thanked him for his interest { ; is famous white fog he perceived Charles stan 
y fine lad,” said Michaeli ; j : prow, a mournful figurehead, his hands 


great deal of charm, But j his ulster, watching the mad city rise on the 


RG BE EE ES PEO 


1 be ating down the mist noisy with western g 
tissues and = } ¥ t “Anyhow,” thought Michaelis, “ you're 
forcements. Drat your father any F 

But : : J LH San Francisco has many hotels, but few, 
oO anx : | oy ny in which persons of their estate would be foun: 
wered in the same key : f ; , afternoon, cautiously inquiring, he discovered 
was a painter, and I ) ; | 4 / j Carrick on the register of one of these, and wet 

likene of a cat to de j ‘ : 4 hill to his more remote selection contented 

My mother Was by ; : the melody of cables beneath the paving a cars 


oprano— dogs howl when . along the tracks at an amazing angle. The ga 
nd and tone deaf. No, | don’t A his imagination to work, and the fog lurking in the 
to any great extent. Why?” j valleys made his blood pulse foolishly. H¢ 
Mrs. Carrick was not a handy ‘ : P marry Mrs. Carrick here inste: in the s 
flushed and looked away ’ f yy. Miss Heath’s and fancied Miss Heath as a bridesmaid 


d Michaelis, ‘find it very interest- sats i pale gray eyes give his mother away and, if the lady wi 


7 . : 
young nephew puts up a decent i i closed for an in- be united by a Chinese priest. Nothing 
panked, my sister always ae ft stant; she looked a land where oy rs are served 


by fitti 


father—- who hap very old size of juvenile antic clams 


She never remarks that his au / “Yes. George Caw- He met Mrs. Carrick face to face the 


child and didn’t need to be ’ thorne—usually called he was walking down to her hotel. She 


Ile was abnormal.” ; Geordie. He lives ir veil, standing on the step of a drug 
lovely lady, lowering her guard, “‘yo Ardmore. Do you know smiling gasp, and the sweet peas flut 
eems rash, do you? Reckless? ; him?” like settling butterflies. He saw that } 
quite elf-controlled and : / “a think not,” said Mrs, “Oh,” she said, “‘when did you get 
is abnormally shy and mature Carrick. Then she stopped “T’ve been here some minute Wher 
for his good——he should go to Ce dealing altogether, and Miss that ever lived?” 
ive me the advice! I see so many Rettece tn | ; Heath gave a short, tired “In there, buying soap.” 
Heredity to cough. “And Miss Heath?” 
ke hin \ in wit Any Great * Really, Stephanie, it’s “She has neuralgia. She's asleep at our hotel.” 


vy about that.’ Extent. \ so very closein here. Per- “harles ran out of the store and gape d idiotical 


ippiness doesn’ any fat : Why?" ‘ haps Doctor Michaelis ping his parcel. Then he laughed and blinked and fo 
will excuse us?” pick up the soap until Michaelis beckoned 
be said. Some safe wall had been advertised for hire at tl 


There was nothing to I 
f bridge and conversation Michaeli broken. Michaelis saw the hunted look, so much beloved “If Miss Heath isn’t feel well, why dist 


Mrs. Carrick and her son were, he of the artist in fiction, grow in her pallid face. Mrs. Car- go out to the cliff and see the sea lions 
aven to fill his Georgian cottage on rick rose, tearing her gown on a corner of the table, and they do.” 
lp spend the income derived from walked hopelessly away from him beside Miss Heath. ’ 


‘I’ve always wanted to see something r: 

and Michaelis’ Notes to Cicero. “Oh!” said Charles drearily. “‘That’s just my luck! Carrick. “I don’t see why we shouldn’t, Chi 

could defend Mrs. Carrick against a I'd better go.” “We've got to,”’ Charles said desperately. 

: well as did Miss Heath. He con Michaelis strolled several times round the hotel lawn, The seals slid graciously from their theatrical roc 
tain John Carrick had not been stamping on, the grass, furious at his own stupidity and into the spray for Mrs. Carrick’s pleasure, and Michae 
Boys do not usually turn white wondering if he had set foot on ground sacred toafeud in fancied a note of applause in their barking. They 

a long time dead. Philadelphians — the City of Brotherly Love. But he did not propose to be so aze up at her, bent on the railing, her veil afl 
ity frequently. "Mrs. Carrick, then, denuded of his possible wife and his lovable stepson because 1 1 an 1e gown blown close abo 


possibly an odious memory. She _ the stiff-necked tribe of Cawthorne had some grudge. He ‘The dear ! Now can I have ¢ 


past acquaintances; she roused demanded Charles’ room number of the desk clerk 


ten years ago. Michaelis reflected “Better hurry if you want to see him,” said the clerk “Wouldn’t Miss Heath dislike 


then wr a letter to his curiously. “They're takin’ the night train down to Saxon institutior Char 
a suburb Truckee—goin’ to San Francisco.” terrace. The professor spoke qui 
The rustic lounge of the inn rocked and the groups of like me?” 
‘ease tell me all you know about FOssiping ladies flickered. , h, no! Not at all. She 
‘ he gulped “i 
won't have anything painful to “Bout half an hour.” “It’s consoling to hear so. Would she 
i fallen it love with her, and my Michaelis forgot to thank the clerk for the news. He “ ay,”’ said Charles, t1 ng back. 
on Charles are positively paternal : aed 


widow of a Captain John Carrick, “*How long before the train? 


y ) tore up the stairs. A log-burning engine drags and restrains lun 
her English she-dragon of a com 


tiny train past the hotel lawn twice a day from Truckee : My poor child of course! We all need f 
moked nearly all of my best cigarettes Junction. If the Carricks intended to escape he could not a place to get it.”’ After all, he thought, ¢ 
American neutrality until 1am black Prevent them, but he was hideously hurt, bitterly angry. place so public might seem too casual. 

a special delivery to tell me whether He whirled into their corridor and slowed in front of the But Miss Heath appeared at dinner, and 


; ‘ 
forged checks or what. I want P0y’s door to get back a little breath. Then he heard the cordial when they had supper after the | 


a 
h, are not such as may be written 


terrible noise a lad of sixteen makes when he tries to talk Continued on Page 45 
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must lear { ! I ng n, eac! eve I (la ‘ ! 
Di buting t . ! t i of the car It was a t | I ‘ 
irtall the yu i and ! e flow I logs to ther “Ab t ) Y 
nto a tr é I low | Lha een d ee 
Now e leaves not fallen from the tree Thanks. Sor aying 
ind W Ss ma Vet i i tv a Kile at be » ‘ » ‘ 
Logging ut s! especia hat rugged, unever what I plar I've 
yunt \ no is labo was drudger The cold Hate to he \ i re 
f winte t there to 7 he f effort. WI hve } ‘ 
the thermometer stood at ze below the ynt y 
uted by each man would increase by a third. But most Beaumor woke 
heartbreaking Ol a was Snat v Lhe gs to thes I t It t t 
f wa Four horses panted and snorted and slipped wher d ibor 1 nig 
! 
two horse ould haul with ease era ed road. Whee ‘ but ! é 
; were an impossibilit A couple of logs would be chained » be found 
to a sled at one end, leaving the er ends to drag ecce ( At es Y ‘ 
trical yn the ground, and so the swea g teams would | wit ‘ e of ‘ ‘ 
1 forced to drag the ver roads that were no roads at a ne e Big hn Be i 
utting with bowlders and stumps, down mountain grade ‘ faces of ‘ 
to the ingry skidwa The labor that in winter broug} J is the l 
five logs found it 1 ea now to account for one become a re 
I'he here a matter of lal that shortage cl W | 
y man-power w! h had brought Yard, unwi ing, to tne | want it ne 1 ik 
woods, and to what with honesty mig! be called |} electle ! t ( 
resurre< ” Men were hard to me by, and their quality “That wa hen the re 
vas what S sam < ed numb three common and Ye 





the cit ol ne } ind ngs and r 
nhumanit VT¢ ] ym the Tk vith wr faces and N ere | i i 
q lently taded fror the pows ‘ | ed 
It seer ito Vant t isa tant proce ym of mer me a lette N ‘ 
going ou Ye there re ned a sturdy, depend ( ' ‘ 
able nucleus of lumbe some indigenous to the loca ba ‘ . 
others imported from Quebec, New Brunswick, even _ hire e { ' 


and what was of infinite great« ilue. thev knew lovalt \ ‘ , 
to their empilover [he were the backbone ol the rgal | ‘ \ j ‘ " | . By 
W I De You Think 
{ satior il et Some id not have persisted ie ' ; 
7 He Asked Her, 
Van threw himself into his endeavors, sparing neither or bre eN e¢ ‘ eX | ‘That You Can 
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to four-foot le ngt! 
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1 the big bar 
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‘ 


' 
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Steadily, Unremittingly, Unpityingly Those Caim Voices Beat Against His Wilt 


leet 


apologi 


ar) 


made 


| 


you 


become a private 


to 


ym rr 


business had to 
ide 
the 


Dig 


to remain unal 
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your 
I'm indebted 


our master and 
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Irie 


art 
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thr 


of 


e skidways 


oO e 


red 


betore t 


Van Yard found the « 


work dragged 
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whole 


nought 


wood 


1 
yual 


The 


the 
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red for it 


again 
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be 
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it 
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it rattled and rumbled and groaned. Camp 
bosses failed to work togethe Fs 


“The 


Intense 


inchoate; 


his 
‘““The camps are like a bunch of raw football 


don’t play | 


woods are disorganized,”’ he said to Nord in 
way 
men—the ow and charge together. It’s every 
camp for itself; and everybody goes at his work as if he 
Cc Can’t they understand w 
s thing means? Or don’t they care?” 
“Forty a month and board is all they care for,” 
Nord 
“a goin 
| that 


were bored. an’t they see? hat 


th 


id 


g o make them 
or just for 


They’re giving 


to tell them,” said Yard, “‘try t 


they’re not working just for wages, 


Se 


aumont and the Pulp Company. 


I can’t believe that patriotism 
any It t 
fought 


mmething to our country. 
dead among such men among men be 
It but the that our 
Revolution, that carried men through Valley Forge and 
that urged them into the Civil War to hold the nation 
together exist. We're in another war for independ 
Mr Our chance 
come *w industry 
That’s what 


mu 


there lies dormant, 


pirit 


must 
Nord, commercial inde pende nce, 
Why, can’t you 


this one i 


ence 
} 


ee that every 


like adding a new star to the flag? 


I'm going to tell the men.” 

Might a 
“T don’t believe it, and I'm going to try. 
He did try. Night after ni sat in this bunkhou 
that, preaching his gospel, and be« 
language well he was listened to 
1 all—he was listened to, the 


were, 


said Nord. 


well talk astronomy 


ght he 
or ause he talked plain 
But that seemed to be 
conditions continued as they 
kept 
some thing that 


a stream of men flowing toward the 
Yard could not explain kept 
counter stream surging out again. He was facing a condi- 
tion that every employer of labor from ocean to ocean was 


faci 


Beaumont 


woods a 


For the first time in many years labor could pick 
it 
of thousands of common laborers 
arnings and greater and 
but days to lay off. If, a year before, 
in could live on a dollar and seventy-five cents a day, 


wet k, 


ng. 


choose where and how would work. Wages were 
which in the case 
greater ¢ 


not comforts 


er saving a 
n 
now he could live on two dollars 
When there are more jobs 
That labor should 


was just 


working six days a 
1, 


a day and work y live days. 


tt lal 


on 


in men vor becomes inde pe ndent. 


Yard and good; 
hould feel no responsibility to employers 


independent, recognized, 


that labor 
her just nor good. 
In the old days lumberjacks would work without food or 
leep to accomplish a feat of labor. They labored that they 
it boast of their accomplishments, and the wage was a 
matter to them—a thing to be carried in the pocket 
Spring and ia single night or week 
of d dissipation. It was the work itself they loved 
Che breed is well nigh extinct. To them Yard could have 
talked he talked to his men, and they would 
followed him into battle joyously. Eighty per cent of 
Yard’s men were lumberjacks only in name. They were 
1 « that was all 
Many of them would have been more at home on a railroad 


le, in the trench 


came, blown ir 


Ww 


as 


have 


ymmmor 


laborers who worked in the woods 


grat of a sewer with a pick and shovel. 
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3ut there were some of the other stripe, and gradually Yard 
concentrated them in Camps Seven and Eight, where he 
worked upon them mightily. 

Sometimes he found time to talk to Svea Nord about his 
work, and found her interested. It 
talking, hers to do the listening, but it was plain to Yard 
that his point of view pleased her. responded to it, 
not with external show of enthusiasm, for that would have 
been impossible to her, but with quiet 


was his part to do the 
She 


, Steadying approva 
That was a word he applied to her in his thoughts many 
steadying 

When he talked to her he 


nor to underestimate 


times 
took care neither to exaggerate 
to tell the He did 
not seek to put him 
self forward, to mag 
nify his importance, 


} 


thing as it was 


or to impre er with 


his ability. Somehow 


she would satisfy her 
self on those points, 
and 
keenly 


would resent 
any direct ef 
give himsel 
in her eye 


come, 

ceeded 
kn 
would 
the 


mw 
matter 


troubled 
would she 

had not the 
knowledge of hx 
stood i her 
whether 

him, for 
whether 

him to 
because 
terested 
that curious 
man resurres 


always 


When she had 


a word to say it wa 


was 


ous, 


said plainly and di 


tty 


ribut 


rectly, and after thought 

of hers. She was ste ady ing; 
His first 

respect; his 

bestow upon 


delight in her t 


was another a 


a erene 


sentiment toward Svea 


second, reverence suc 


s third 


a desire to have 


a mother; hi 
love, yweauty 


sustained by untlagging determinat 
in the 
and trustworthi 


he 


al 


laboratory 


, forgot for days 
1 labored, what he hs : 
With Svea the memory stood always | 
1 her, ire 
could not se ur 


s obscurity 
“Do you thint 


Elsewhere 
mixed with 
while before 
himself l 


H 


a veil separating them 


r save gh it 
he asked her one day 
ever forget how I looked that first day 
as) Na she 41d 
*‘That,” he said, 
not pleasant to hear 
“Why should I f 
eyes that told of some 


** Because 


mm eat 


throu 


unable 


quite 


rget?”’’s 
surprise 


" he began, then clamped tight his jaws 
for a flood of words surged to be out, words that would lay 


bare his heart, and he knew the time was not yet w 


en Ne 
ove. 


riignt speak to her of 


‘There are worse thing 


Svea Nord 


s than being a bum,” 
said after a pa “ For instance, cheating another, or no 


b 


ist 
ing true t ” 


Oo a trust, or accepting a bribe 
Could you his voice was strained 
trust or respect a man who had once been what 

“Perhaps,” 
had not. Don’t you think it requires greater powers 
climb up from the depths than it does just t 
he » Ido.” 
His eyes shone. ‘‘Svea!’’ he said, and stopped 
She appeared not to have heard him. “In your 
‘I think I should be 
that I had had the strength to get up again. 
the way I should feel.” 

“Do you mean you could ever be real friends w 

“Of course,” “Why not?” 

““Miss Nord, I want to tell you something, ar 
you to listen and to remember. 


‘could you 
I ‘ 
said she thoughtfully, “‘more than one who 
t 


‘ver 


U0 
) remain salely 


on the ghts 


rather prou 


Yes, that 


she said impersonally, * 


she said 
d I want 
ing. The 


ask any- 


I am asking noth 
come when I can with decency 
This is just so you W ill know 


time may never 
thing 


what I mean? 


Do you understand 
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What You Will Find When You Ge 
to Mramce —By Kirederic Coleman, F. R.G.S. 


YO THE YOUNG AMERICAN WHO MAY FIGHT IN EUROPE 


POR TRBALTAS BY FRANCIS DODD seen in France 
it rained and 
of you left to do any worrying with. If blustered, while at night snow fell, and the wind howled 
it does not land on you the odds are unceasingiy. This alternated with hard frosts. Toward 
overwhelmingly in favor of your escape the end of the month bright sunshine and spring zephyrs 
from allinjury. Many alad haslain flat one day and snow the next, and more than once snow and 
in the mud when a big “Black Maria” sunshine alternating throughout the span of a day mark its 
landed near and dug a hole into which passing. In April the days grow warmer, though rain falls 
you could put a couple of taxicabs, and with sufficient frequency to keep the fields deep with mud. 
never been a bit the worse for it. Yes, Trenches are still cold and damp at night, though morn- 
the mud has its uses. ing suns are divinely warm. May is fascinating with her 
That same shell, one of the big H. bright sunshine and blue, cloudless sky, though both May 
E.’s, as the high explosive shells are and June can produce plentiful showers. June warn 
called, might land in a town you hap-_ thingssufficiently to prepare one for July heat, which is much 
pened to be passing through, and be a_ the same as July heat in temperate zones the world over 
very different matter. Those big ‘uns Taken by and large, a healthy specimen of America: 
chuck the towns about so—anyone is youth need fear no particular hardship from the weather 
likely to get a good bit of the town on in France. 
him. And the way they dig round for The countryside de lights the eye— well bac k of th 
The horrors of War are very real. Those who see sm 
France will not quickly forget the sight. But su 
France as has not seen the Hun is a fair land—save for i 
black country, and even that is not ugly. Some of Flar 
ders is not beautiful. Roadways near the seacoast rur 
bet ween sluggish, morbid-looking canals and flat dispir it 
helds—a sad, soggy, flabby land, in ve ry truth 


is Belgium, not France. 


The Fine Spirit of France 


HE people of France that the American soidier will see 
and quickly grow to like immensely are simple folk for 
the most part. Like simple folk the world over they are 
mostly God-fearing. Those who have not seen France 


Major General Sir T. D'O, Snow, K.C. B., J - since pre-war days would not know her now France has 
K. C. M. G. (Temp. Lieut. Generat) | . undergone a change indeed as regards her attitude toward 


| religious matters. France, fire-tried, knows God to-day 


as she never knew him before her day of tribulatien 
nportant town To remember that ; a France has passed through the Valley of the Shadow, and 
smeans five miles is useful on occasion, y 


distance in kilometers between small 


it has made her faith sure. Save for those in the army the 
ymeter that the soldier covers in France , American sol 
» have been well over a mile in length. A dier will meet 
few Frenchmen, 


except very old 


had made a considerable study of foot 
roads told me once quite seriously that 
discovery that every billet was placed ones The 


ble point between two railway stations women, he will 


is like weather everywhere else— it é tind, have taken 

hot. I fear no contradiction on that the places of the 

Septembers are hot, too, if you have hot work to men to an aston- 
d the sun is shining. But September nights begin to é ishing extent. 
ind if you are wet and getting wetter a September | : j : : The 
iy be uncomfortably chilly. Autumn rains, that 
be enjoyable under some circumstances, are not mothers, sisters 
ppreciated in the trenches. When October likes a ; ss or sweethearts 
it can be glorious in France, I vote it the best month of Gictenins Guten GG, Gini, tein to the Allied sol- 
the year. Still, mid-October nights in 1914, enveloped in Guiniinitel cha Seabeaiies da on ? dier as though 
Flemish fogs, made many a joint stiff among the elder Stecsines ett Geteshacte ‘ ; he were Frenct 
hose who grumbled at the weather in October, . born and bred 

were, loved November less. Nights grow you, those shells, make cellars them- ; ; , It will not take 


women of 
Frat Ce become 
gi 


greatly a 





and mud underfoot seems come to stay selves useless as protection sometimes. } , : ; the 

Fogs are frequent in Northern France and Even shrapnel is not so uncomfort- soldier long to 

in November. Most November days, even given able as H. E. shell. Shrapnel has hun- learn the worth 

bless an overcoat. About midmonth  dredsof bullets tothe projectile, but all of ; , ; of French wom- 

Blizzards alternate with days of thawing us who have been at the Front have seen, a yy . ankind. What 

ire almost impassable with mud. Move- more than once, Hun shrapnel burst in j he will see of 

8 the open country becomes impossible. what looked like a fatal spot for a group ‘ women in 

of men, and seen very fewdrop. You will , y France will 

The Useful Mud of Flanders become impressed with the great funda- make him more 

mental fact about shell fire. That is that } “ff proud than ever 

M UD in Flanders is awful stuff, but it hasits uses. Who you occupy a comparatively small space ‘ ; that he was born 
A t} 
of ruin 


American 


it has tramped the three miles or so from the walls out therein France. There is a lot more . ; of woman. 
ed Ypres to the line that stretches from Hooge, in space all round you. It is marvelous ws . To some folk 
beke, to Hill Sixty and beyond, has not blessed how many bullets can go into that space. f / France, ante- 
All across the muddy fields, slipping, sliding The percentage, too, of shells of all kinds agit : IT 4 : mee bellum, might 
ing along, we used to follow no pathway, avoiding that come over from Brother Boche 7 - : give promise of 
pssible fields where enemy shells were falling. Then and bit no one, go nowhere, except Lieut. Generat The Eart of Cavan, K. P.,C. B., M. V. 0. femininity at- 
sooner or later, the inevitable droning, rushing plump into the mud, would cheer up the Haig’s Foremost Brigade Commander tractive to the 
to grow into a shriek as a big Boche shell came over. most pessimistic of mathematicians. eye, gowned 
as thankful for the mud, then, for the advice I will By December, winter has the Western Front in its grip. fetchingly, smiling bewitchingly, truly entrancing. Such 
a man under such circumstances, unless his job is The damp cold of the lower levels and the dry cold of the Frenchwomen there are still, perhaps, in the large cities, but 
t be avoided, is to go down flop! higher parts of the country are real cold. January is cold the somber colors and severe simplicity of their frocks are 
»>mud. The quicker and the more flop and and wet too. Farther south, below Soissons, it is less wet their chief characteristics to-day. Years may still press 
better. That is my way of looking at than to the north. February brings snow, which seldom lightly on many pretty French lasses, but though the Hun 
ill your worries are over. Let her stays long, but is soon absorbed by the coverlet of black cannot altogether blight the high spirit of healthy youth in 
you there will not be enough mud. March, too, is trying. On most March days} have France the war has made a difference that none may miss, 
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It is the bent, seamed, weather and storm beater I] ed at ‘ . le G . af on 
of France that the American will remember long he said Wa 1 tell t ey g begs i 
can go through France to-day and not marvel at the spirit Will be the last } that will be heard a it i ead! \ 
ol the women and at their untiring energy. They are keep- His baker was the poor littk low. If ‘ 
ing France together while the blue wings of her armies are still in Ploegsteert she dos 














rote; from the further ravages of the Hun invader. for cust 
No work is too hard for these magnificent mothers and “The Frer er 
daughters of France. Maz y who never knew what labor amaze his Ame ul I uct et 
meant have become toilers Just as the hos} itals see in their trer ‘ ; 
blessed nurses who lived lives of gayety and frivolity one back they are frequently a ¥ 
day in the past that seems so far back of is, SO Village l King lot f ers \ 
belles and the girls of the prosperous French of the prov- nondescript as t i 
nees have taken up what burden t} ey an Carry, giadi versa amy ‘ \ 
cheerfully—but with sober faces, nevertheless, and perhaps mud plast 

I was billeted in the home of a cl arming Frenchw : aiwa ( ind I 
a fine musician, who would not open her piano. ‘“‘My hus-_ thing 
band, thank God, is yet alive,” she said, ‘“‘but many a It must be remember 
neighbor within hearing has lost someone from the hom« the manhood of |} eis it 


The battalion from this town has been completely wiped 


out three times and filled again, until the homes that have 

not 

it W } 
they 





et 
Ss, wit! ething a bit le . 
t could be done The 











ana Une \ always t 

DO have come trom mo 

Kind and patient nh the 

, : . . . vr U ‘ : Major Gonsrat Trenchard, Known 

= . as Birdman Trenchard 
\ i 10 ‘ i You £ £ | 
across the water will save France her flag and her tree 
don Do not fe ilways to have a che vord and f e | ‘ 
a bright smile! plendid women of |} nce The 
need it, for they have suffered as we may well and ear M e Fre ‘ 
nestiy pray that our own mothers and sters may never i 
be called upon to suffer ( 
i ‘ ‘ ‘ t i 
Why the Bread Was Bad Dumas. I reme 
V i 
HE division to whi r ‘ . ‘ 
occupy an unheal A « 

deserves its name Uur ! l ns oug Ft yu id ‘ 
edge of it to-day I called ther ; ; 
original occupation of English for Frenchmen 


president of the 


brigade noiding YOMI | . 

that part ol the 5 re Eng ( ‘ : 
line was cursed to wx e en t of ‘ : 

for the po | i the Unit 

quality of t! ‘ ed ‘ G . \ 
bread. Ivolur , , ide} Eng [ , 
teered the inior- ‘ , , n The " " 
mation that the ‘ om The 
bread of Ploe; he bega ' ba ard. | ‘ 
steert in my day Major General Sir Thomas Mortand, Le e that . ed ny 

was excellent, I the Great Trench Tactician inta . 





brought st elhevedt! " i ‘ ‘ ( ‘ ente ere ‘ ‘ 
more curses, loud t irtel exte " Neve forget that « } 
and deep, on the i ¢ i gree that n L be nand has lors ‘ 
poor captain een to be elleve y fresh t } t 
who catered lor \ ‘ ng tha | t 4 He i ‘ 
the brigade e Ame i lier hea j ye eng é \ ‘ 
mess who I i eq ment, and rie t 
reply swore that the ave ge kre h f ‘ ‘ He 
he would change il l 1 r } ‘ 
his baker il pos- eard ta ff He ‘ ! 

ible. } A M4 ‘ A ‘ 

Afterlunch he ‘ ’ ‘ ‘ 
and | walked i i la | I ‘ 
through the ‘ i ! i) ‘ ] I 
town, which wa } le ere j ‘ t | | 
partly in ruir ‘ } , ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
l questioned an ‘ bu v I 
old French lady I ' ere attached ‘ 
who was stand- Major General Fred lvor Maxse. He Campaigned I irtriage poucne ne in It = el 
inginadoorway. in the Sudan Under Kitchener ana ne behind, \ iter ft { ea ! i 


‘*We have dangied against a have H ‘ eal I 





been here through it all,”’ she said. ‘ We go into the cellar principal pack, hung at the ilder, was, he told me, fu " t I 

when the bombardments begin, and when they end we come _ of spare clothing A blanket, rolled in a sheeps} acket } et he wou 

out and go about our work. What else could we do?” surmounted this and towered above his cay A cooking pot ! Phe irele 
Some townsfolk had been hit, but few killed, she co adorned the ba 1} pach nile to one le of it ‘ I Mauss ‘ 

tinued. T merry baker, whose brown bread I remem trapped at i fa e dimensior und to the he he f f 

bered so well, had been hit by a shrapnel bullet but a a loaf of bread A bundle of tirewood at one le al i i itiza ‘ | 

few weeks before and killed. ‘‘His wife is running the _ roll of clothing—holding an extra shirt or two— at the oth t ye qu 


bakery still, though in but a small way.’ flanked him. Continued on Page 33 
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Free Speech 


A‘ ‘OUPLE of well-advertised anarchists were imprisoned 
4 the other da They chose to spout opposition to the 
1 

LAW and 


draft were promptly 


selective and properly 
kk ‘ ke d ul 

Normally we can well afford, as a sort of general propo- 
what 


flor 


Just now we 
which entirely 


, to let any ay say he chooses. 


are sendu , men to the trenches 
alters the 


Here is : 


niong it, each 


street. Thousands of people are moving 


bent on his own affairs 


An eccentrically 


dressed along the curb attracting attention. 


The crowd notices him, 


persor rul 
be advertising a soap or proclaiming a new religion. 
That is normal 
in the same street the same crowd has 


ered 


miles, goes its way 
United State 
assembled in or ranks to perform a solemn function 


The eccentric person who butts in 


import 

sharp reniinder that the crowd is in no 

wod for eccentricities 
It is a matter of self 
corum. We are sending a million men to the trenches 
body required to like it; but everybody who would 
hinder it is strictly required to mind his speech and 
carefully Any tolerance of 


respect, of insisting upon decent 


active opposition 


the board in war. Lives, limbs, hopes, 
ill those things go into the red pot 
There no freedom for the 
istance to war laws. For it a quick 


must be 


Crop Acreage 


| pee prices have 
cereal er ine 
ir yood pri and an energetic propaganda operated in 


Thus, in the last 
cereals increased only three and a half per 


reased the acreage of the chief 
per cent. For some years before the 
me aire 


tor census period acre 


from 1909 to 1917 it increased nineteen per 
e coming 

: out that apr 

least 
war 


gain, ve 
mobil 
prices ha 


always remain the 
two years of 
cel and iron. It is quite 


d to the stimulation of 


1909 has been in corr 
Compared with al ther rei put together, the largest 


been i 


at loss 


total gair corn—partly accounted 
of wheat acreage through 
Better cultivation has been very 
ively preached, yet it can hardly 
gain in yield per acre has occurred 
the whole, better cultivation untoward 
ave offset it, 


was lower than a decade 


and the average yield 
ago, 


industry as a whole responds 


very 


six million independent proprietors 


iligence are always subject to unguessable 


ather and pests. To get a given result 


more power must always be applied to agriculture than to 
any other industry. The many good agencies that are 
working for agricultural improvement have a permanent 
occupation. 


Wartime Sacrifices : 


E’'VE taken much satisfaction in the expansion of 
peaceful foreign trade—particularly to South Amer- 
We seemed to be achieving that which had long been 
an object of national aspiration, upon which the greatest 
pains had been spent. 

Now the exporter to South America—in 
when his goods were actually on the dock and in process of 
lading—finds the ship seized by the Government. He has 
contracted to deliver the goods. The South American 
purchaser demands delivery. But it is doubtful whether 
he can get transportation. He sees all his carefully nour- 
ished South American business in danger of going to pot. 

It’s hard on him, hard on the country. Commandeering 
of ships for the North Atlantic may proceed to a point 
where trade in every other direction is shot to pieces. That 
would be deplorable. But when anything whatever inter- 
feres with vigorous prosecution of the war, that thing 
simply does not count. 
everywhere. 


ica. 


some cases 


War needs have the right of way 
Whatever equitable sacrifices that involves 
must be borne. 

When it hits you—in conscription, in cost of living, in 
detriment to your business or pleasure—do not grumble. 


A New Order 


\ HEN the League of Nations is formed its endurance 

and efficacy in maintaining the peace of the world will 
depend upon whether citizens of the several nations forgo 
something of their old exclusive patriotism and attach 
themselves with real loyalty to the broader organization. 

The Pennsylvanian prefers his own state to Texas, yet 
has a lively sense that the people of Pennsylvania get 
greater benefits from heartily coéperating with Texas as to 
broad interests that affect both than they could get from 
standing alone, so his loyalty to the Union constantly bal- 
ances his local loyalty. One sentiment is as lively as the 
other. 

If the League of Nations is to be a bloodless, parchment 
affair its fate may be dubious. It must get itself a living 
body of sentimental attachment. It has always been the 
habit of war to appeal to exclusive, invidious, truculent 
patriotism 


peace 


the sentiment that is most inimical to lasting 
We consider it a great thing in this war to hold up 
the idea that American soldiers are fighting for something 
bigger even than the United States. 


A New Sea Flag 


N HIS latest book Prof. Thorstein Veblen suggests 

neutralization of shipping as a means of preserving 
international peace. 

The time is fairly at hand when far the greater part of 
the world’s shipping will be pooled in the service of the 
Allies. Invisibly but effectually the flag of a common 
cause will fly above nearly every national emblem. 

If a warm and lively sentiment of loyalty is to attach to 
the international organization it ought to have a 
tangible body and a symbol 

Instead of neutralizing shipping we would put it under 
the flag of the League of Nations. 
sentimental one growing out of invidious patriotism, and 
that is a sentiment which needs diminishing. 

It is well known that 


new 


The only objection is a 


before the war most American 
shipowners chose to operate their vessels under a foreign 
There would be no 
material injury to anyone if ships hereafter sailed under a 
common flag of international peace. 


flag because that was more profitable. 


Profits would go to 
individual owners. The capital investment and the profits 
would be items in the wealth and income of the respective 
nations just The only injury would be to 
invidious national complacency or conceit, 


as at present. 


» world’s merchant fleet sailing under a common flag 
in consolidating 


of world peace would assist powerfuily 


1oy alty to the new order 


Warton Slaughter 


“ERMAN apologists are always saying there is no moral 

I difference between dropping bombs on English women 
and children and cutting off food supplies from German 
women and children. But there is all the difference in the 
world. From immemorable time blockade has been a recog- 

zed and sanctioned device in warfare, because it is a 
If the Allies can 
reduce food supplies to a point insufficient to sustain the 
population Germany must surrender— and the war is over. 
If the German Navy were capable of maintaining a 
gitimate blockade of the British Isles, thereby starving 
England into submission, nobody would think of denying 
that to do so was strictly within its belligerent rights, 
though that might entail much civilian suffering. In the 


means of re ducing the enemy tosubjection. 


} 
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Civil War the North blockaded the Southern seacoast and 
would unquestionably have maintained the blockade in 
the strictest possible form, even though that had cut off 
the South’s food. But Zeppelin raids, as conducted by 
Germany, have nomilitary value. Killinga hundred British 
civilians, including women and children, does not reduce 
England’s fighting power. It is purely wanton slaughter. 
One hears with misgivings of demands for reprisals in 
kind. Reprisals in kind would ill become the Allies. Let 
Germany have a monopoly of this brutish business. 


Profits and Production 
| pobiie big profits industry expands rapidly; 


profits it stands still; with no profits it declines. As 
regards the operation of this rule, ownership of the indus 
try is immaterial. It 


with small 


operates the same way whether it 
applies toa million farmers who increase their acreage when 
prices are high or to a factory owned by one nabob 

The country cannot make all the steel it ought to have 
this year, though its steel-making capacity is much greater 
than it was three years ago. It is greater because steel 
mills made big profits in 1915 and 1916, much the larger 
share of which was put back into the industry in exten- 
sions and improvements of plants, and because, enticed by 
high profits, steel mills called in new capital for extensions 

In various lines of manufacturing, 
were realized in the years named 


tremendous 
Examination of the 
reports of representative concerns will show that much the 
greater part of these profits wen 


profits 


back into the business, 
The United States has more than 
three million automobiles, or many more than I 
of the world put together, because the 


increasing capacity. 
all the t 
industry 
great profits that went back into the business, multiplying 
productive capacity. 


earned 


Often members of Congress talk as 
though big industrial profits were so much dead loss to the 
that many dollars drained off into individual 
but mostly they go to increase production, so the 


community 
por kets 


community is not without benefit from them. 


Railroad Rates 
Fg perpen the Interstate Commerce 


will not grant 
any case. Twice the roads have applied for such an i 
and made out a very good case. In the first 
and its deci 


recent case seems clearly tantamount to a refu 


Comm 


a blanket increase of railroad r 


commission refused the appeal, 


Though doing a greater volume of business than ev 
before, net income of the roads of late has 
decline, due to a tremendous increase in cost of operatior 
That this situation adversely affe« 
the ability of the carriers to attract 


been on the 


ts railroad 


apital for extensions 


credit and 


and improvements seems quite certair 

In the first half of this calendar year all the roads in the 
country absorbed only three hundred and eighty millior 
dollars of fresh capital half of that by 
short-term notes that must be paid off in a year 
This indicates a lower rate of expansion in 
facilities than the country ought to have. 

Application for a wholesale horizontal increase in freight 
rates naturally attracts the attention of the entire country, 
and in spite of all intentions to the contrary be« 
matter of politics 

Apparently the roads may as well give 
Applications to raise particular rates will involve fewer 
political considerations and will vably be more 
pitably received. 


nearly 


transporta 


omes a 


up that method, 


History 


T WOULD be rash to describe a century which 
Shakspere, Moliere, Newton and Descartes as benight 
But in the last quarter of that century a celebrated 
rian published a once-famous History of France 
kingdom was foundec, he explained, by Noah, who 
that purpose gracefully assumed the name Gallus; hence 
the Roman designation Gaul. Jupiter, Pluto and Neptune 
were early monarchs. The Vandals appeared there 
year 3464 after the creation of the world. About t} 
time one Alexander the Great cut quite a figure 
er dared : 
of France 
ing thei 


containec 


but while conquering everybody else he nev 
the Scytl lans, 
English were also a colony of France, 
Angles from Anjou. 

For a long time thereafter historians wrote more accu 
rately, but not much more profitably. The writ 
history is virtually a modern art, or 
Voltaire pointed out how it should be 
said, “‘to write a history, 
Again: “* My object 
not a dull recital of petty facts. 
the history of great lords who made war upon the kings of 


because they were a color ' 


der 


ing of real 
a modern revival. 


done . 


wars, but 


‘I wish,” he 


not of of society 
is the history of the human mind and 


I am not concerned with 


men passed from barbarism to civilization.” 
But to write history that way requires immense pains 
and the highest intelligence. A junk heap of mere political 


events is far easier. 
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Al PEIRIL TO GERMAN 


By A. CURTIS ROTH 


Former United States Vice Consul at Plauen, Germany 


YWERMANY lowly disintegrating. The fear- 
s of the wonderful Ger- 


until but a shell of the organism 


T ful stresses and strains of the war seem to 
have osened the bolt 


’ ifior 


and navy. Military 
are still in position 
but the 
power of civilian support is on the 


any 


world much trouble; 


the menace of a 
underfed populace is approach- 
lood tide. There is needed only a 

Germ give the 
id, dull-aching protest against 


1 other hand, 
iserabit 
> the 
iny to-day to 


iseless sacrifices a resistless mo- 


Liebknecht was too incautious, Philip 


_ el1deman! 


lacks daring. 
innumerable lesser 


apparently 
There are however, 
leaders, who are carrying on local propa- 
das, circulating literature of a near- 
character from hand to 
timulating the miserable dis- 
ntent among the working people in quiet 
tevolutionary find 

and ready expression 
the 
are far more circumspect 


evolutionary 


hand, and s 


ideas 
acceplance 
of the soldiers in 

mer 
have heard, on 
workmen 


women; but I 
ons, Germar give 
that opened my eyes to the 
that war sufferings 
well-disciplined Ger 





hall 


ywer-bedecked, capersome and wildly 


rermany a great national picnic. | 
fl 
went hurtling through my district to the 

r tne 


first two weeks of war, one such 
oft 


In those early days half 


y minutes, 
1 the small! Saxon city where I was stationed 


een 
railroad station, in holiday temper and attire, 
orning until far into the night, to cheer the 
o victory. The spirit of festival was in 
gh the worried wife or 
th tears of misgiving here and there, 


out 
eyes of some 
the general contagion 
friends all bade me ‘‘Good-by until 


rightened again in 


s out the spirit of festival had fled from 
turn The the Marne 
rray-clad private on furlough and 


news from 
he people changed to grim determina- 
the army was unshaken, but enthu- 
ace of the terrible costs of war. The 
had gayly 
at the beginning for the lark of national 
nd upon their hands 


nd young women, who 


a world of saddening 

ospitals were filled t 
ith struck 
There was, 


of the 


» overflowing with 
right and left among the fam- 
still ple nty of food 


went on ina fairly 


howe ver, 


Front \] 


Rich Germans in Comfort 


Russia, in Serbia and at 
The Ltalians 
terrily 


ision in 
pointed entered the war 
ing food shortages 
and grew. Old people 

died for want of proper 
became tl winners of their 
bread, and were forced more and 
unaccustomed drudgery. Pov- 
ind heartbreak settled like a blight over 


e sole 


nal { Y 
1a Of an 


re the great General Staff made 
of the failure at Verdun, the ferment 
people was giving rise to numerous 


ndications of the 


{ admission 
among the 
disintegration of the organized 
ere is rebellion in the hearts of 


ple To-day th 


back of the Front; 
organization 
and the army is loyal to the 


German men and womer 


the Germar the leaders are 


Government 


sses were welded into a marvelously 
rganism before the war. These classes 
irt. The great mass of the people have 
eir interests no longer go hand in hand 
land barons, the bureaucrats, or the great 
the financiers and 
A great, great num- 


ire panting for peace at any price. Their 


and merchants, with 


their ruling families 


Women Risk T 
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POW. 


I have listened to innumerable complaints on the 
part of the men against their officers. Of course in 
the German Army there obtains a more rigid disci- 
pline than in any other army in the world, and thi 
discipline is bound to give occasion for 
more or less dissatisfaction. There has 





endurance has been tried to the breaking point. They want 
a rest from war; must have such a rest soon, or they will 
turn savage in their misery, as did the German peasants 
once before. 

Since my return to the United States I have read many 
reports, with considerable interest, to the effect that the 
splendid German social sense has brought about an equi- 
table distribution of the burdens of the war upon all classes 
of the people. These reports deal with theory, not with 
fact. The wage-earning class in Germany has staggered 
under such an unequal load of war burdens that it has 
become restive and rebellious. A description of how the 
severe food shortages have been borne, in theory and in 
fact, will best illustrate the point. 

Staple foods are distributed to all the people by means of 
a card-rationing system. High and low receive weekly 
cards entitling them to purchase the same quantities of 
bread, butter, and other staples. 
Though the rich are able to enjoy fully their allotted ra- 
tions, the poor can only afford to buy the bread and the 
s, their butter, egg, sugar and meat ration cards 
being little more to them than a mockery of their necessi 
Moreover, game, domestic fowl, fish, and other foods 
coming under the head of luxuries, can be pur 
quantity 


meat, potatoes, sugar, 


potatoe 
ties 
ased in any 
Thus, 
there has been little cause for the well-to-do to learn the 
bitter sufferings of famine. 


the individual pocketbook can stand. 


The food situation offers material for the explanation of 
but one of the phases of the unequal war hardships borne 
Theirs has been the cup of 
The men of this class have marched 


by the wage-earning class. 
special bitterness. 
away to the battle fronts, and the wives and daughters 
have been forced to take up all manner of rough, brutaliz- 
ing work, from street cleaning and the digging of mains to 
labor over the metal forge. The mothers and fathers of the 
poor have fallen victims to improper diet; to a war diet 
too coarse and scant for aged organs to endure. The babies 
of the poor have died for want of milk. 

The small savings of the wage-earning class have long 
ago been consumed. In short, the German wage-earners 
have become little better than the chattel slaves of a most 
unfavorable circumstance. When one remembers that the 
wage-earning class in Germany before the war was, in many 
respects, the best-cared-for in the world, one is able to 
form a somewhat vivid picture of the bitterness and dumb 
anger in the hearts of these people to-day. 

The war has manufactured Socialists in Germany on a 
great scale. A friend of mine—the owner of a large dress- 
returned from his first six months’ experience 
in the trenches with such radical political ideas as fairly to 
take my breath. He inveighed bitterly against the brutal 
and unfeeling conduct of the officers; more especially 
against the insolent aristocratic fledglings fresh in com- 
mands. He told me that those cases were rare in which 
officers and common soldiers were held together by bonds 
of sympathy; and he characterized the overbearing con- 
sciousness of caste on the part of the officers as one of the 
greatest weaknesses of the army. 


goods mill 


heir Lives to Bring Goodies to the Sotdiers in the Trenches 


emerged, however, this fact, with an in- 
creasing clearness as the war went on, in 
my conversations with privates: The gulf 
between the officer caste and the common- 
soldier caste has steadily widened during 
the war. The same drawing apart of 
classes has taken place upon the battle- 
fields that has taken place back of the 
Front; and this forms another indication 
of the disintegration of the German organ- 
ization. 

One young man, who had spent several! 
years in America and who had his first 
papers, put the case to me one evening 
very bluntly—and possibly much exag- 
gerated— when hesaid that three-quarters 
of the soldiers of the Saxon regiment 
would lay down their arms and desert to 
the enemy trenches were it not for the 
fact that remembered al] too well 
what they had seen in Belgium and France 

The rebellious spirit broadcast among 


they 


the people back home has exercised and 
is still exercising a most potent effect for 
the promotion of sullen discontent in the 
ranks of the field a The 
who, while baring his breast to all of the 
devilish terrors of the modern battle for 
the glory of his country, knows that wife and children ba 
home are dragging out miserable existences on starvati 
rations, coarsened by the roughest kind of debasing toil 
wearied in spirits and broken in health—that soldier 
hight; loses confidence in his 


loses all patriotisr is grief 





soldier 


his ardor for the 


The Pitiable Plight of the Gern.an Poor 


TMHESE women and children 
discontented 


of the wage-earners are the 
or, from the Prussian point of view, the 
who, I firmly believe, will sooner or later 
| have 
out of hand a number 


malcontents 
goad the army to open rebellion, 
harried women get 


these war- 


n food 


seen 
ol times 
and fuel riots. I have seen them rough things up in a way 
that boded ill for German officialdom once they are able 

win their And the stern methods of 
had to be 


went to distill a greater bitterness, a 


menfolk to their side. 
repression 


those occasi 


and suppression that employed on 
ms ony 
greater hatred in the hearts of these sufferers. 
Many times I have heard the f ! 
nounce their Kaiser in the roundest terms of deep personal 
hatred in gatherings round the vegetable 
in the poorer q And— what 
who knew the Ge rmany of before the war—lI ive 
the police turn 
rather than 


women 


will 


‘ 
ters. 


of ears! 


upon their heels and walk out 


arrest these women! 


ditches, foundries, sweat- 

all manner of heavy labor, and eating thei 
anxious care by night; 

of slow starvation and 


deprived of all creature 


Toiling like slaves by day it 
shops, and at 
hearts out wit} suffering the pang 
watching their children 
comforts 
harmless amusements of better days; 
their but 
leads to naught, of, hunger, of want, of death—is 


wonder that 


not to speak 


and see ing me 
an endless round of toil 


misery, nothing 


these women are they 


hatred, 
he phrases of Pan-Germanism, that they 
are of a temper to turn and rend things? 


rebellious, that 
tr 


war and war lords with a savage 


lat they 
longer respond to t 
When the soldiers go home on furloughs they | 
the outpourings of wrath and suffering of their womenfolk 
During the early months of the war soldiers back on leave 
Now they go about 
the streets or cluster about the tables in the cafés and beer 
gardens in taciturn, d: 
in their 


were talkative, cheerful, optimistic. 


irk-browed groups, short and suller 


peeches, and heavy and hopeless in their spirit 
There is, of course, in Saxony— where I was stationed 
an added sense of wrong and injury among the common 
people. Saxony is the stronghold of the German Social 
Democrat. It is a great industrial country, depending upon 
the output of its factories for the feeding and clothing of 
its people. 
pottery, leather goods, iron and stee) goods, and innumer- 
able other staple products of the factory and forge, were 
produced in Saxony for export until the outbreak of the war 
Thus, Saxony is primarily a land of 
Moreover, it is thickly populat d; and so its markets are 


Dress goods, piece goods, manufactured lace 
e £ 


wage-earners 


Continued on Page 28 
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“We all are joing our bit 
To help Uncle Sam make a hit 
With food from our farms we strengthen his arr 
By making the nation more fit 





The home guard 


You also serve when you practice wise economy. 

As President Wilson says, you thereby “put yourself in the ranks of those who serve the 
nation.” And economy does not mean denying yourself plenty of wholesome food. On the 
contrary it means having and enjoying such food to the full. But it should be provided in a 
sensible practical way, without extravagance or waste. And this is what Campbell’s nourishing 
soups consistently help you to do. 


You promote both health and economy through the use of 


Campbell’s Tomato Soup 


It is a real food in itself. And it increases the nutri- to the simple directions on the label; or with boiled 
tive value of other foods. rice or noodles, and it becomes in itself the best part 


The fresh vine-ripened tomatoes are gathered in of a pleasing light meal—easily digested and com- 
perfect condition and made into soup without delay. pletely satisfying. 
; It comes to you perfectly cooked and prepared 
By the improved Campbell method we retain all T , 
5, ae all ready for your table. This saves your materials; 
their delicious natural flavor and valuable tonic prop- 
; , a saves your fuel. You have no spoilage nor waste to 
erties. We blend the pure juice with other choice ' 
° , . : pay for. You have the benefit of what is practk ally 
ingredients, making a soup that is wholesome as well 
: ' ' a great community kitchen—the most completely 
as tempting. equipped soup-making establishment in the world 


As an opening dinner-course it strengthens diges- You have the benefit of quantity buying and judicious 
tion, makes the dinner more palatable and more selection, all done in the season of full freshness and 
nutritious. Or serve it with milk added—according abundance 


It is true economy to buy these appetizing Campbell’s Soups by the dozen or the case and 
enjoy them every day. 


Asparagus Chicken-Gumbo (Okra Mock Tut Pepper P 
Beet Clam Bouillon Mulligatawr Pris 
Souillon Clam Chowder Mutton | iti 
Celery Consommé Ox Tail Toma OI 
Chicken Julienne Pea Veget 
Vermicelli Tomato 


bamplells. 
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The Revolutionary Spirit 
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those creature comforts that stimulate the 
ambitions of men. It has saddled him with 
a growing and an appalling burden of taxe 
It has completely broken up his home life, 
ing his wife and children into the 
hardest forms of toil. It is making his fu 
ture, day by day, one of darker and darker 
probabilities 
And the wage-earners recognize this 
They fully realize that they stand to lose 
verything through a continuation of the 
ir. They are becoming more } 


than sul 
becoming re 


ri\ 
ariy 


len—they are 
ened : 

On the other hand, the war has greatly 
strengthened the economic position of the 
Agrarians, the manufacturers and the big 
merchants. In political parlance the war 
has established all the reactionary elements 
in Germany so fast in the saddle that they 
no longer need or seem to care about the 

ipport and good will of the people. The 
great landowners have made great fortunes 
out of the war. The steel and the staple 
textile industries have profited enormously. 
The war has worked out in such a way as to 
give the reactionary elements in Germany 
a vast mortgage upon the future 


tive and fright 


of the 
masses, reducing a former important po- 
litical factor in the country to a place little 
better than one of involuntary servitude 
This economic feature of the war has 
brought about a sharp rift in the German 
organization. It has brought about a cor 
dition of affairs that fully justifies the dis 
tinction made by President Wilson between 
the German Government and the German 
pe ople The interest of the German masses 
and of the German leaders no longer go 
hand in hand; the German people are fac- 
a future, through continued warfare, of 


itu 
y Ty? 
ng debt, 


debasing poverty and po 
The German lead- 

er hand, are developing an 
more powerful, both politically 
cally, than ever was the Slay 
The President, in giv- 

t between the 


e distinction 
German leaders, 


nonimportance 


onon 


ing voice to 


autocracy i Russia 
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German peop] and the 
t tion that the German 
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ve voice toa distir 
ople themselves are coming to realize 
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more and more clearly with each succeed- 
ing month of the war 

The leaders of the German Social- 
Democratic party have long since recognized 
the menacing trend of the war. For more 
than a year and a half they have been ex- 
erting themselves to force the Government 
to declare peace conditions acceptable to 
the Entente Allies. Their opposition has 
been restrained, however, bya haunting fear 
that victory by their enemies must mean 
the economic destruction of Germany for 
all time—the destruction of Germany’s 
factories, of her trade and of her political 
unity. Thus they have felt themselves to 
be between the devil and the deep sea. 
They fear and hate their Government, but 
they fear the enemy more; and the Gov- 
ernment has left no means untried to im- 
press them with the terror of an Entente 
victory. 

The Socialist leaders, therefore, have 
kept a damper upon the growing revolu- 
tionary spirit among the people, and have 
restrained their own efforts to the continual 
insistence that the Government shall define 
its peace terms; and that it shall make 
these peace terms such as can be accepted 
by the enemy alliance. It is more than a 
year now since Philip Scheidemann made 
his famous address in which he endeavored 
to commit the Chancellor, Von Bethmann 
Hollweg, to a program of peace upon the 
basis of ‘‘noannexations; no indemnities.” 

Von Bethmann refused to be committed 
The German reactionaries took the bit of 
Government in teeth and made a 
headlong career for the full realization of tl 
Pan-German program. The people, how- 
not prepared to follow tl 
promising discipline in- 


their 


ever, are 
with a hope- 
and an equally hopeless 

for breeding leaders from 
among their own ranks, with danger threat- 
ening every ste} ward organization, and 
with the machine 1s, the jails and the or- 
ganization a In U! ands of their oppo- 


Germat 


. ] 
very souls, 


nents, it is little w T at the 
people have been slow 1 expression to 
the true condit f mind that 


) give 
animate 
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them to-day. But sooner or later these peo- 
ple, already goaded to desperation by the 
burdens they have been called upon to 
bear, will inject their bitter spirit of revolt 
into the ranks of the army, when the present 
German Empire will bring up in chaos 

Mathias berger’s recent attempt 
backed by a majority of the Reichstag—to 
commit the Government to a declaration of 
“‘no annexations; no indemnities”’ resulted 
intheretirement of Von Bethmann. What- 
ever may be the polic ies of his succes yr, 
the attitude of the Reichstag indicates the 
temper of the German peopk 

Those of the middle class still wear a 
stanch patriotism to the view; but they, 
too, are oppressed with a fear that 
sacrifices have been in vain; that German 
arms can never prevail. When Rumania 
entered the war a state of mind bordering 
on panic took possession of most of my 
friends. Many of them, clamorous patriot 
expressed to me the fear that Germany’ 
fated defeat was made plain by the en- 
trance of Rumania 

Considerable disintegration 
place in the material organizat 
many as well as in her spiritual 
tion. The German railroad syst 

have been greatly disorganized 

but have suffered a significant 
tion. It has been impossible to 
roadbeds in repair, to replace the w 
i and to renew the rolling 
The result is, the railroads are no 
the efficient roads they w at the 


The trains 


all their 


switches, 


yreak of the war 


from 


one 


General Deterioration 


peen impossible, 


e roads—the L 


ose ros 


upor 
e& pneen the 
rmies at the 


to Keep pace wit 


apnel 


bee n con 
building tr 
ing to do for the | 
struction of dwel 
publi work ha 
dstill by the 
rkers engaged 
7 nto other | 
tion fact : 
lines of luxuries 
shutting down anot 
the German industrial 1 
former] 
ands of 1 manufac 
taples and war materials runs at f 
ay and night, while tl 
» industries ebbs and et 
host of workers for the 
1 organized 


illed labor in 


gave employment to ter 


workers. ‘Tl 
T 


le strengt! 


The signs of physic 
hand; the > « 
ings grown dingy and out of repair; th 
miserable and antiquated 


, . me oe } j 
worn, rubbly stree tne pulld- 


broken-down 
conveyances that make up the traffic on 
the streets; the unkempt, desolate parks 
the closed stores and the meagerly filled 
show windows of the stores still open; the 
Concluded on Page 31 
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HUDFORD Type 
‘Model A 


Makes any FORD 
into a 1' 4-tonTruck $390 
standard wheelbase 
length, 112 or 124 

Special wheelbase, 136” $410 


Model B 


Makes any FORD 
into a 2-ton Truck; 
standard wheelbase 
length, 126 


Special wheelbase, 138 $510 
Prices, f.o.b. Philadelphia & Detroit 
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HUDFORD typ. 


TRUXTUN UNITS make «Ford ot tock 


: . | TRUXTUN 
converted trucks that will give— =| TRUXTUNS ac 


made in several ty pes 





A wider hauling radius 1 esmvet sles 

A quicker delivery service cars other than Ford 

A smaller first cost + Teal 

A lower up-keep cost el 
The TRUXTUN truck attachment consists The TRUXTUN, Hudford Type, will haul 
of an internal gear-driven truck rear axle twelve to twenty miles on one gallon of 


with artillery truck wheels and solid tires gasoline and handle its load easily at an 


4x5 2, true k springs and a heavy channel average speed of 15 miles an hour 

Whether your haul is long or short, light or 
places the rear construction of the Ford or heavy, steady or intermittent, the TRUX- 
other make of car The TRUXTUN sur 


, , 
rounds and is attached by cross frame mem 


section auxiliary frame which entirely re 


TUN converted truck will save you money 
over your present method of hauling if that 
method is not the TRUXTUN method. We 


can easily prove this to you. Write for this 


bers to the frame so that the original frame 
becomes virtually a sub-frame carrying the 
engine, while the frame of the TRUX TUN proof today and learn just how much a 


TRUXTUN will save YO 


COMMERCIAL CAR UNIT COMPANY 


forms the main frame of the truck 


« HUDFORD « 


ENWOOD AVENUE. PHILADELPHIA, PA 


NOT a 
Chain Drive 





The shaft drive internal gear axle 
gives the TRUXTUN greater power 


and is guaranteed for one year 


Alth gh the TRUXTUN complete « ts le than drive (hain drive has been superseded 

any truck of the same capacit it is built with inter 90% of all standard trucks opera 

asdned rest _ eee he TRUXTUN has the additional advantage of a 
hd forged nickel stee ixle w t } 

Shaft drive wa adopted for the PRUXATUN because greater strength and dural t 

truck anufacturers and users have proved it to be cast and bolted asur ised 

the piest, most efficient and economical torm of pri ed truck 
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} Amazing Mileage of 
« United States Tires 


Based on Sound Plain 
Tread Construction 


maT Te TT TT) LLL LL OUL LLL 


Sound plain tread construction is the real basis of 
tire endurance. 

The anti-skid tire is essentially neither more nor less 
than plain tread construction, plus anti-skid qualities. 
* * * 

All that vast experience and knowledge can do, 

—all that mechanical skill can produce, 

—all that the most carefully selected raw mate- 
rials can give, 

—all that the soundest, time-tried principles of 
construction can accomplish, 

—are put into the building of the United States 
‘Plain’ Tread Tire. 

The ‘Plain’ Tread is made with this result in mind, 

—that the United States ‘Plain’ Tread Tire shall 
endure as a rock endures; 

— that the United States Anti-Skid Tires—the ‘Nobby’, 
‘Chain’ and ‘Usco’—shall have all the endurance of the 
‘Plain’ Tread, plus the extra wear of the anti-skid 
treads. * ‘ * 





But just as dropping water will wear away a stone, 
so will roads wear away tires. 

Some tires wear fast; others wear slower; 

— but —one make of tire must last longer than any 
of the rest, 

—and we honestly believe, on the basis of past 
performances, that l/nited States Tires are the one 
make of tire that lasts longest. 


* * 


erry rir T SO ele 


Everything points that way: 

— the steady falling-off of demands for adjustments; 

—the use of only the finest rubber and fabric 
along lines of sound scientific construction; 

—the United States Tire Company’s exclusive pat- 
ented vulcanizing process which toughens without 
hardening the rubber; 

—the amazing and consistent sales increases of 
United States Tires: 

—all these reasons and many more point the way 
clearly and unmistakably to the superior service- 
giving qualities of United States Tires. 


United States Tires 
Are Good Tires 


A Tire for Every Need of Price and Use 
‘Nobby’ ‘Chain’ 
‘Royal Cord’ ‘Usco’ ‘Plain’ 
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Concluded from Page 28 

frayed, unattractive clothes of ancient 
tyle displayed by the people on the street 
and the weariness, sorrow and suffering in 
the faces of these people— all these ele- 
ments go to make up an environment that 
is sapping the resolution and the will of 
even the most patriotically inclined 

Before I left Germany, a tinge of sadness 
and of doubt had crept into the Wir miissen 
durchhalten! —We must hold out !— of those 
among my friends whose confidence in an 
ultimate victory for the German arms had 
never wavered in the face of most severe 
personal privations and trials 

It is the state of mind among the Ger- 
man people, I believe, that furnishes the 
most significant ground for the hope of an 
early victory for our cause. Despite the 
weakening of her material strength, Ger- 
many could fight on for years; and, once 
behind the powerfully fortified lines of the 
frontier, they could defy the worid to dis- 
lodge them through a generation. There 
would be sufficient man power forthcoming 
to stem the onrushing tide of a whole world 
drawn upforattack. Norwould there be any 
lack in the department of munitions of war 

There would, also, be sufficient stores of 
food to support life and fighting strengt} 
The Germans have built up great food re- 
serves to meet the contingency of a disa 


trous harvest, and the annual crops are 








ifficient t ee the people through with a 

ifficient though monotonous and scanty 
diet. But the German state of mind will 
never endure this uttermost trial 

There is little or no chance that the 
De e lines in the East and West will ever 
be broken by frontal assault. There is still 
kk chance that the German North Sea 
coast can ever be successfully approached, 
because the Germans have made this coast 
well-nigh impregnable through unremit- 
tent labors of fortification during the last 
three years. During the entire course of the 
war armies of German engineers and labor 


ers have wrought upon the defenses of the 
whole German frontier, strengthening the 
existing fortifications, building new defen- 
ive works, sinking lines of communication 


to safeguard them from enemy fire, con- 





structing elaborate systems of ent ingie- 
ments, and above all—establishing a 


formidable hedgework of guns along the 





One of my friend 
free rein to his enthusiasm and admiration 
for the work that has been done, assured 
me that ““Even the German Army could 
never hope to pierce a line so mightily forti 


ve German frontier! 


a Staff officer, giving 


f +) ” 


hed as ts the line ol 
When the People Rise 


The same friend told me that » Gen- 
eral Staff has been busily tlds on p great 
irpluses of munitions throughout the war 
» meet the demands of the “supreme 
ur.” This may well be true; for 1 can 
estifv that thousands of factories and 


rt have entirely given up their pre-war 
ines of manufacture to work upon army 
contract I also know that the Vogtland- 


ische Maschinen Fabrik kept such pace 

with its war orders t 

ly filled with shrapnel to the limit 

of their storage vace. In short, I should 
} ual military and naval power 

Germany has made vast gains, rather than 


nat its warenouses were 





losses, during the last three years. 

If Germany i to be defeated in the 1 
too-distant future, she must be defeated by) 
reason of actions from within. There is no 
threat of defeat from without the long lines 
of trench and naval patrol. These lines 


might be swept slowly backward for year 
thout a break occurring anywhere in all 


; lof . _ 
the detensive Front 





The HighGermanC | and I have 
heard this assertion thousands of time 
from men of responsible military rank 
is thoroughly confident that Germany car 


fight on for fifty years in a purely defer ‘ 


warfare against the combined forces of the 





world if neces The one weak link i: 
the chain, the Balkan frontier, is now being 


1g 
stre math é ned, unde rthedirection of German 
and Austrian engineers, with a view to 
| » entire frontier of the Central- 
, Asia-Minor block impregnable 
There is, however, one important flaw ir 
the German armor for def 


fense, one im- 
the German Hig! 
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Command has neglects 


tions—and that is the will of the peoy 

Tie Gamay seople will no tho" omatoes stutled ala Gulden 
fhiity years doubt very much that the a 

be held to their bitter task for another ve 9 » ’ Special 
The great mass of the people are reb« $, 

in their hearts nt they are niy aw nN Re ipe by 
an opportunity to expre their rebelliou oe 





feelings in deeds. 

Moreover, the German middle class, t 
backbone of Germany's strengt t 
still making a brave show of it 
Kaiserund Reich,is becoming more and more 
disheartened; more and more convinced 
that final victory cannot remain with the 
Germans. The ardor of this class has « i 
long since, and its will to maintai: 
rible contest is slowly but surely yi 

During my las / year in Germany there 






STUFFED TOMATOES 


was considerable talk among the working ERE’S a dish vou will 6 large tomatoes cup boiled rice 
people concerning the German Repub! ° tablespoon Gulden’s Mustard; 1 te 
There were circulated furtively stray proy often serve after you try salt teaspoon paprika; 2 tablespoons 


chopped « ed ham; | teaspec 





aganda sheets which told the people that it once. Stuffed Tomatoes 
their enemies would never make peace wit! , » rare ’ a> A 
tho arene Gasman Gevesemnents Ghat the with the rare flavor and zest 
people could expect no surcease of their that only Gulden Ss Mustard 


sufferings so long as their er and ! can giv e. 


parsley; | tablespoon sauce er 
shallot, chopped: 4 tablewpoons etter 
Wipe tomatoes with a cloth, remove stalk 





and cut round piece neatly ow 

each ith a teaspoon, scoop out 
and put in bowl, be careful not te 
outside skin. Melt batter in saw 
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a aniene«£ 

























junkers ruled. Lloyd Ge was ( i ~~ Se “0 
P we ‘ n nal nn forall. add shallot, ham, seasonings, pulp, and 
and the quotations made « aerabyi Che purest of grain vinegar, selected gravy and cook for a few minutes. Then 
pression upon the minds of the ering mustard seeds and pungent spices are fill the tomatoes with this stuffing. Put 
worker some rice on top of each. Place in greased 
skillfully blended in Gulden’s, pro fireproof dishes, cover with greased 
ducing a flavor that has been in paper and bake in a moderate oven 
Words Stronger Than Armies , until tender, but not broken. Serve 
‘ American favorite for half a century hot 
I have no dout ; the ame eff ‘ ire 
being made to circulate the v ) f Pre Also use Gulden’'s Mustard with meats 
dent Wilson among the working peo} fish, sandwiches, etc. It makes favor 
and that such an accomplishment \ ite foods taste better and is the most 
hasten the day upon which the masses of economical most delightful condi 
Germany will take matters into the ment you can buy At your wrocers 


hands a 
the em! 


e throug! or delicatessen 


Ph Repul CHARLES GULDEN. t 
lie wa e of the 50 Elizabeth Street, New Ye 
well-to-do gir f ee 
there were | d 
with the 





utterly hopeless for the realization of 





n-Germ 





program has made many 
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recruits among all classes to that great army 

of Germans wl b to-day clun fee! - 

ing its way toward some means for bringing 1 en aeene i a aan iam 

about a restoration of peace P “ee 

course to destructior It ha trained tne 

bonds that formerly bound it to the peopl ; 

until those bonds have broken. The } - 

€ of disintegration, wl nh begar iter the ny es 
defeat upon the Marne, has reached suc 

astage that he who rur I read the 

certain story of impending revolut The 

ise E s Summer 
oe eee ili their present rule ‘ 

are being taught that all their har 

would cease, once they can rid the elve 


of those rulers 





Seditious talk has been common and ver 





winted for some time in Germat oa , 
widespread were the ind itior f the tne brake On VYorurcar in ~ 4 : 
soprcamae — that the astute f wood condition? Do they : ; : 
necht leved, m« ye t t . 

in ten olen an ng ty hw hold, or is the lining worn afte 





ition made FA = much use—this summer? 
upon a public place in Berlin. Lis necht rr , | ‘ 
ee eee Mkt | Perhaps the brakes require new linin LOOK FOR THE 


ple so thoroughly disciplined as are the Ger- | i Raybes Phere i SILVER EDGE 


blast by an open cal 





mar He failed; but the leader whof esr no sh ; R» , Ir } the } 

I m willsweep away the present regime i oa ( . R — ly a ‘ d 

flood of anger far more destructive than wa * . ye - a , ‘ 

that flood which made Russia democrat & tt n ’ it 1 ve And remembx : } . 
It is not the breaking down of Germar - that it is guaranteed t \ ervic fe ' 

military power, the attrition of her men and 4 J ‘ ve O), ) S of “sa 

materials, that will win this war. It is the " Ravhest oo : , selees bi a 4 4 

breaking down of tae German leaders’ hold [im ‘ — — ae a" 

upor the people that will wir t And | pet I t ! rt ! that 

for one, am firmly convinced at Pre | 7” 


Wilson, by making his wise distinction be 


tween the German Government and the 
German people, and by his frank declara- 

tion of purpose to aid these German p« ( a 
) free themselves from the bonds of a 


racy, has enlisted a psychol 
fight upon the side of the E 
more significance than the Fleet of | 
land or the 

I believe that President W n’ 














will hasten the day of peace | trengther 
ing and stimulating an irresistible move 
ment for freedom among the r erabic 





embittered German mas 
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! Receipt Printing 
Cash Register 





Up-to-date System 


| 


Electrically Operated National | 
Cash Register 


Greatest labor-saving machine for retail 
merchants. 


It does 15 things in three seconds. 
It does quickly what clerks can’t do. 
Tells which clerk sells the most goods. 


Advertises your goods direct to your 


customers. 


Prosperity 1s increasing. 


Freight congestion 1s growing greater. 


for Retail Stores 


The New N.C. R. 
Credit File 


Cuts out all bookkeeping of customers’ 
accounts. 


Nocustomers’ ledger, blotter or daybook. 


Every customer’s account balanced to 
the minute. 

Complete record with one writing. 

Saves time and work for clerks. 

Customers like it; 1t saves their time. 


Hence don’t delay. 


Order now and get the profits which our system will make for you. 


lt more than pays for itself out of the money it saves. 


che ee eeanpeneene betas ses 


= 


To Dept. A, National Cash Register Co., Dayton, Ohio 


Please send me full particulars of your 
latest model cash register and the new 


oe od 


R. credit file. 


Get the benefit of these prosperous times. 


Sold on small monthly payments. 


jie ae ay 


ect Ge ane :, mee uaee 
ii seen 866 Ge one fmt tacim uaausunuaes gu EF etEES i} -] es sas ee. 
€ id bd 


s* | 
os ses es a0 CaRae 


Business 


Address 


Cut out this coupon and mail it today. 












WHAT YOU WILL FIND WHEN 
YOU GET TO FRANCE 
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H me k to France ‘ port du " nie ! ft 
H ! ind lost he H greater part of the morning. O gs 
forefront of the fig but his luck held the Queen's B I i bit of 
1 he came out 1 i On Ma f t e trench m ‘ | 
19 th } “ ' ‘ In a litt | ui left were in the t ! 
ther time he would have bee rough three e grim deat} lt if i ‘ G 
} years fig! g, bravely, ur ‘ mal veptupt { 
tinue I ht me of the f veral occasior , ta he } 
f ur ! had t ( “a with nea ‘ 
it a Hun sharj rf I talked that night to one of the t 
para H eeme t y had been tt ht t } H 
x the boy raised s head ove man obser ) lice I eda] 
fora i tant ee whe of int eina tt ed f eT 
his bullet had done the work required. At the Bays’ line. No amount of 
that moment a Mauser bullet from a Hur dislodge } l Up came 
rifle tore its way straight through the lad The Hun officer in the farmhouse noted 
forehead, and he fell back dead approach and fled up the road as fast as he 
Ile was ng for it, and he got it,” « 1 rur 
ian old hand at the game, who knew the l i to laug ! I 
( details. N he was wrong. That boy w figure e] ef hal ‘ 
no daredevil in that sense He had mere ol slo g gra vat fi J = 
been at the g es g, and for son re 1 hir as he r t 5 
months had seemed immune from hurt, i at I swear it did an) I I e 
imoment came when his wat hfulne Look nitting him. He yot Da 
precedence no longer over his curiosit safe, | think, but he did ma 
and he paid the extreme penalty for that of himself doing it! 
momentary lapse That was the one thing t 
} America wants live, virile soldiers. Some membered of that awful da 
must pay the great price All of us know It was tl ume sort of mar + 
that Butla wa) felt that there was one come out with the First Infant: 1) , 3 
aph no one would write over my grave under Sir Douglas Haig, now ¢ : 
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re Two Wheels. 
of You nck! 
Loafing 


F the front wheels of your truck are merely carry- 

ing part of the load, they’re Joafing. They should 

be pulling. On the F-W-D Truck every one of 
the four wheels works. The strains and stresses 
are divided and distributed. So the F-W-D lasts 
years longer. It keeps ON the road and OUT of the 
repair shop 
We are the largest manufacturers of four wheel drive 
trucks in the world. The reason is evident when you 
understand the exclusive application of this principle 
in F-W-D Trucks. Make arrangements for demon 
stration. Write for booklets and descriptive catalog. 


Truck Dealers 


in every good truck city a strong, substantial business 
ike the agency for F-W-D Trucks Find out what it 
» represent the F-W-D in your commumnity 


FOUR WHEEL DRIVE AUTO 
COMPANY 
Dept. R CLINTONVILLE, WIS. 


Select No. | cylinder in any Ford 
as the one that bears the brunt of 
possible fouling — 


The one that is up against the annoy- 
ing and costly flooding with oil— 


Put a SPLITDORF Plug in it as 
a TEST-— 
You'll want SPLITDORF Plugs 
iM in the other cylinders too, when you 
. see the difference in the firing and 
when you realize how the imported 
India ruby mica core overcomes all 
trouble through cracked porcelains, 
$1 each, wherever motor accessones are sold. 


SPLITDORF ELECTRICAL CO., Newark, N; J. 





In six months its casualties—total lists of 
killed, wounded and missing of all ranks 
had reached thirty-four thousand. Filled 
up more than twice with reserves. After 
twenty-eight days of continuous fighting, 
such of its regiments as the Queen’s— West 
Surreys—came out of the firing line with 
but fifteen men and no officers left out of 
the battalion. The Black Watch mustered 
only sixty men and one officer, and the 
Loyal North Lancashires but one hundred 
and fifty men and two officers. Such bat- 
talions as the First Coldstreams, the First 
Cameronians, the Second Wiltshires and 
the Second Royal Scots were wiped out to 
a man—no one left to make a report. Those 
are only samples of the sort of casualties 
the British soldiers have gone through, and 
won through, in this war. I tell you, 
takes real pluck to keep good 
throughout, when suffering punis! 

but that is just what Tommy Atk 

done 

The more amateur soldiers of England 
were good too. Once I gave a lift to an 
Essex Yeomanry trooper. His regiment 
had been in a hot charge the day before 
and had been almost wiped out. During 
the charge he had badly sprained his knee 
By morning it had become so swollen and 
painful that he could only hobble along 
toward the rear. No thought of coming 
back the day before, after the charge, to 
have it attended to, had entered his mind. 

“We were told to hang on till dark,’”’ he 
explained to me; “and it took all of us that 

e left to hang on. I couldn’t have come 

very well, could 1?” 

Coming through Ypres during hot fight- 
ing I passed a friend. “‘You have a fine 
bruise on your forehead,” said I, pointing 
toa nasty raw bump the size of a goose egg. 

llow did you get it?” 

‘I haven't an idea,”” he answered; “un- 
less a shell bounced off it. Some of 'em 
have come ¢ lose ¢€ nough, so one mig} t ha vt 
done so! 

That young sportsman, I learned later, 
had been insensible from gas, then deliri- 

iat morning, yet he could pass a joke 
ay back to the dressing station, 

ne was 

Hundreds of incidents might be told to 
illustrate the splendid discipline of 
British Tommy. In March, 1915, the ; 
took the town of St. Eloi from us. We wor 
it back, all save one point During that 
fighting the Fourth Battalion Rifle Brigade 
\ sent up to take a trench. Another bat 

id tried the job, but failed. The 
gade set its teeth and started for 
the hottest corner of the lray. 

‘You must cross that road,”’ its 
mander was ld, “‘though heaven 


knows how yor an get across it aliv 
sixteen ! chine guns were pla} 

ng on the oy sp over which the 
talion must pass. It looked impossible, 
over it they went. In less than sixty 
onds eleve n officers and two hundred 
fifty men were down, but the rest pus 

on. They reached the trench, some of 
them, cleared « the Huns with the cold 
steel, and c« dated the position—a fair 


sample of Britis} 
Love and Let Love 


The American soldier must bear in mind 
that the British Tommy will knov 
littlke—or less—of America as the A 
ican knows of England and Great Britair 
It is wise to remember that Welshmen love 
Wales and are proud of it; that a Scot 
comes from a land of which he is fiercely 
fond; that Irishmen, whether they be from 
Ulster or the South Counties, will f ght a 
to the merits of their own home; that a 
Lancashire lad or a Yorkshire man differs 
from an East Anglian as much as a Devo 
nian or Somerset man from him of Nort} 
umberland; and that the London cockney 
is of radically different mold from them all 

Almost every man in this world loves |} 


Y i 


mer- 


home. Few men know that theirs is not the 
best home of all, and these few are seldom 
wise men, for all their knowledge As the 
American expects to be allowed to love his 
own fair land, so let him tolerate in his 
comrade overseas such comrade’s lo 
his home in turn. Of all the Allies, 
tralians are the most provincial as yet. 
They are less tolerant of any place on earth 
except Australia. New Zealanders are 
much more broad-minded in this particular, 
and Canadians are so much like our own 
good selves that we shall hardly know them 
from our own blood 

As to the Canadians in France, they have 
indeed done nobly. One night at the time 
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of the first Hun gas attack two hundred 
Canadians were surrounded by Germans 
in a town named St. Julian. All night they 
fought on. Some of our men had gotten u 
sufficiently close to hear Huns call 
the gallant Canadians in a lull in the firing 
“Surrender, Canadians! We are d 
you! You have ne chance!” 

*“See you damned first! 
us!”’ was the answer sent back i 
by a clear young Canadian voice, an 
lam was again let loose. All our a 
the next day failed to get to St 
One came close, but all 
from the town had ceased. 
heroic two hundred had fallen 
months afterward anxious ones wal 
word from German hospital 
but none came. The Canadiar 
on to the last man, to the 

American soldiers v 
good friends with the An 
in France, from whatever part 

I pire they may come. @hey 

common interests al 

pe s of general agreemer 
be surprised. Then the fa 
is the common enemy, a! 
despised at that, will be a bor 
all Allied soldiers. 

The closer the bond the harde 
for the Boche. 

Some American soldiers who 
may come into ce 
peasantry. They are m: 
folk from the French. Befor 
lacked the vivacity of the 
slower of thought and of a 


heartbreaking « Xperiences 


out to 


+ that 


three yea seen have deadened n 


‘ ; 
them to all 


In Shell-Torn Belgium 


In most sections of the 
custom 1s to remove the 
villagers to places of safe LY, 
will or no. Of all the a 
Belgian people , their persist 
back to their homes in a shell 


soon as the shells z fall M4 
prominent. Many of tl 
aily round of labor 


others leave the b« 


ys were 
ment 
Stones m: 
order “ Fire!”’ and then rained 
target with a will. Now and 
the children would say “* Rump! 
mockingly as a “Black Maria” 
enough to jar them, but for the 
they paid scant attention to tl 
nonade in progress all about 
the road a man was plowins 
woman was hang \ 
line, singing as 
pounder anti-aircra 
few yards away, but she evi 
n it, and did not even all 
nterrupt her song 
Yet along that same re 
before I had seen Bel 
back, forced off thi 


ambula and gur 
with n us progen? 

times f the lesser 

toiled by Each Belg 

capable ol carrying a 

burden. sicycles with huge 

anced on the saddles were 

haltingly, as road space 

lad passed on crutches, 

grandames carrying blue bucl 

tight with portions of the family wardrobe 
The strong wind tossed their unwiel 


bundles, and they stumbled awkward! 
of the path of hurrying traffic, their 


bruised against the stones that edgex 


Concluded on Page 37 
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Your Guard Against 
Motoring Troubles 





CCIDENTS will happen. They cannot be prevented. No one knows the 
day nor the hour of the day that will bring, tack or nail or glass into contact 
with your tires. But, one can protect oneself from the long delays that those 
accidents may occasion. And the big, helps in emergencies are Firestone Accessories. 


Firestone Cementless Tube Patches are excellent examples of how much Firestone 
quality counts in “first aids.” Easiest to apply. Always stay put. Tab on 
protectin’, muslin permits quick removal for motorists in a hurry. 


The Firestone accessory line includes Hook-On Boots for Clincher or Straight-Side 
Tires, Lace-On Boots, Blow-Out Patches, Cure-Cut, Cement, Air Pressure Gauges, 
Tire Tape, Tire Mica, ete. 


They embrace every emergency need. They provide first quality “first aid” when 
tire accidents threaten to delay. Your Sarage can provide you. 


FIRESTONE TIRE AND RUBBER COMPANY 


Akron, Ohio Branches and Dealers Everywhere 
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(Concluded from Page 34 
pavé. Tired, dirty, buffeted by the gale, 
with strained and aching muscles and 
broken feet, fleeing from death or worse, 
in their flight they were abandoning their 
worldly all. 

In spite of all that, they came back again, 
to go through it all one day again, for 
aught they knew. Peculiar people—the 
Belgians! The plight of the vast majority 
of them will excite great sympathy in the 
heart of the American soldier if he comes 
their way. 

An American soldier asked me recently 
what branch of the service was the most 
interesting to watch in action. That is a 
poser. The flyers make a wonderful show. 
The tanks are screamingly funny. Infan- 
try in action is, perhaps, the most won- 
derful game of all, but if you are close 
enough to see it you are too busy to do 
much observing, particularly when a for- 
ward movement is on. Cavalry work is 
spectacular to a degree, but the same dif- 
ficulty applies. The observation-balloon 
chaps put up a show that cannot be beaten 
when something untoward happens. | 
know one balloon man who made two para- 
chute descents, both enforced, in one day 
Perhaps the most interesting part of the 
show that one can see comfortably and 
safely—comparatively, at times—is that 
played by the big guns 


With the Big Guns 


More than once when the second battle 
of Ypres was on I walked from our head 
quarters to a “‘Mother”’ gun concealed 
under a screen of dry branches in a near-by 
farmyard. The big 9.2 howitzer was throw- 
ing its two-hundred-and-ninety-pound pro- 
jectiles, filled with lyddite, into the Hun 
trenches nearly nine thousand yards dis- 
tant. The five-mile journey was accom- 
plished by each shell in thirty-five seconds, 
a rate of more than five hundred miles an 
hour. Standing directly behind the breech 
I could distinctly see the 9.2 shell as it left 
the muzzle and started on its sinister 
errand. 

For so huge an engine of war its para- 
phernalia were simple. The howitzer stood 
on a platform built into the farmyard. 
Rows of shells, each a load for four men, 
lay in a ditch behind it. On a log under 
tall tree sat the captain gunner, by his side 
a noncom busy figuring out mathematical 
equations, and another poring over a large- 
scale map. With his back to the tree 
crouched a Royal Flying Corps man, his 
receiver to his ear and an elaborate box of 
wireless telegraphic tricks beside him 
Across the road a slender pole a score of 
feet in height completed his wireless in- 
stallation 

“Fire!” said the captain sharply. 

Flash! bang! ‘“‘ Mother” recoiled with a 
shock and returned leisurely. Not a big 
noise or a very trying one on the ears of 
those near by, unless in front of the busi 
ness end. The crew stood close at hand as 
each round was fired. Before the unsophis- 
ticated onlooker would imagine the great 
shell had reached its destination, the wireless 
man, listening attentively to the message 
from an aéroplane observer high over the 
Huns and out of our sight, sang out “A 
hundred and fifty yards over!”’ 

A cabalistic sequence of numbers was 
shouted in staccato tones by one of the 
noncoms, repeated by a man at the breech, 
and flash! bang! went “‘ Mother” again 

“Well placed! Right into them!” said 
the wireless operator as the approving 
message was tic ke d from his fellow in the 
plane 

Flash! bang 
the Huns. 

“Had nine direct hits on the Boche 
trenches yesterday,” said the captain gur 
ner, ‘‘and have got the range pretty well 
to-day. Managed to get. a couple into one 
of the German batteries this morning too.” 
And he grinned 

Very interesting to watch— indirect fire. 
It brings home the value of the aéroplanes 
those wonderful eyes without which the 
army would indeed be blind. 

The effect of the big shells is a terrible 
thing to see. An ammunition limber went 
up the Menin Road toward our front line, 
just then very hard pressed. The horses 
were at full gallop. At a railway cross- 
ing the limber jumped up into the air as it 
struck the rails. The horses seemed to be 
skimming the ground, they were going at 
such a pace. Just as the limber jumped 
up, a flash came right over it, and when the 
smoke rolled away the road led clean on 


! the work went on, harrying 
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beyond—absolutely empty. Not a sign of 
horse, man or limber remained. A big Hun 


howitzer shell must have lit squarely on the 


outfit and swept it into the ditch as the 
wind would sweep away a leaf ist a 
shapeless mass, everything jumbled t 
gether 

For few things at the Front is one mors 
thankful than for the inoculation agair 
epidemic. It has saved thousands upon 
thousands of lives. The conditions that 
surround one in the trenches are septic toa 


degree, in spite of all precautions. It could 
not be otherwise in country where so many 
dead are buried, some near the surface 
Smells are truly fierce in their intensity and 
persistence at the Front We used them 
sometimes! At one point orders for dar 
light journeys across a cert: 
as follows: ‘‘Go down the 
reach the ditch, turn right, ar 
the big pile of dead horses until you come 
to the gap in the next hedg« 

Those instructions could be easi 
lowed on the blackest night if one’s olf 
tory nerves were in working order 

All sorts of pictures come to my mind as 
those that will be most typical of what the 
American soldier in France will see and 
longest remember: A town on fire, the 
conflz Te r agin y i all 1 ight, a red splast 
on the in ky t lack of the horizor Bursting 
shells and the flash of your owr gu never 
ceasing. Bright stars dotting the dark car 
opy overhead, and brilliant trench flares 

sing and falling in graceful ares. The 
wean: Bw y ever-changing sight d the cor 
tinual accompanying diapason of the high 
explosives are awe-inspiring 

A cellar, low-roofed and filled with foul 
air, under a house badly scarred and knocked 
about. A close-up headquarters In the 
underground sanctuary the flickering light 
of a dozen candles falling on crowded tables 
for signalers, round which the men not 
busy with phone and ticker are asleep, 
heads resting on their crossed arm Of 
fhieers poring over maps spre ad on other 
tables or engaged in close attention to the 
receipt or dispatch of innumerable order 
Against one wall are three or four bed 
steads, covered with mattresses that have 
borne the wearied forms of a long succession 
of fighting men, from general officers to 
privates—and bear ample evidences 1 hav 
ing done so. A battery of our own guns 
firing from a position near by, and Boe! e 
shells bursting close enough to cause inter 
ruptions to conversation by their constant 
crashes. All this the very brain and heart 
of a whole section of front line on the pos 
session of which rests the fate of an army, 
pe rhaps of a nation 
€ hristendom. 














possibly even of all 


Fooling the Boche 

But longest remembered of all 
are those strange, inexplicabl 
wherein stern war gives way for one brief 
moment to such episodes as one that ox 
curred in our line in 1915. The men of the 
opposing armies were in trenches not mat 
yards apart. Calling across the inte 
ing ground, each side boasted of its 
supply. Huns whospeak English are legior 
A British Tommy held an empty sardine 
tin on the point of a bayonet in proof of 
extra rations 
*‘That’s a sardine tin,” yelled a Hun 
“No sardines in it.”’ 

Not long after a tin of sardines, un 
ope ned, was thrown from the Engli h 
trench It landed just short of the Hur 
parapet. Over vaulted big Saxon and 
dashed at the tin with outstretched hand. 
As his fingers closed over it, it jumped from 
his grasp. Tommy had tied a thin, stout 
line to it, and drew it quick'y home, while 
the Boche jumped back into | trench 
amid the shouts and laughter of friends and 
foes 

Needless to remark, such antics meet 
with prompt discouragement 

Eve ry me who comes home fron } rar ‘ 
will bring his own recollectior God grant 
that the best remembered may prove to be 
the least sinister 

Courage, that animal instir 
humanity, humanity in groups, is more of a 
universal human attribute than most people 
think. 

The courage of the rush forward, the 
courage of a moment full of high purpose, 
high resolve, born of sudden unaccountable 
impulse—an exact introspection of which 
no man who has experienced it would care 
to attempt—that is one sort of courage 
Another sort is stick-to-it courage Of 
great value, that! Still another is the pure, 
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a great extent influence | ct ion, | 
thank God, the de or he makes have 
an even greater power toward molding r 
perhaps remolding | character Wer 
it otherwise, human progre would be in 
hope less case 
As with re pheres of ex 
ence 0 t ‘ 4 mh tre Mller 
in ever-increasing ratio as | t alls for 
aeci ns ol greater 1 to the LUSE 
I which he hg? rn ‘ ‘ I rs go 
through much fighting » t tle op 
portunity for the exercise { mportant 
it lividua al t Ne ‘ thelt i! ad 
ma come Ar la gt tre 
east important tf t fa om 
mand, the humbiest ‘ e ral 
may find ell I t a choice 
of paths e le ‘ " he hard 
perhaps hope it ta one tO an easier 
way out If that older haracter he 
founded on a series of bold, brave, flintlike 
decisions, if | habit has been to decice 
not only with firmne but with rapiait 
when a clear way opened ahead no matter 
how hard the road his characver wi how 


like a beacon of light in his big hour 


The men who have counted all down the 
ages are the men who nave no on! \\ 


ngly accepted Dut have eagerly sou ght the 


> God and 


ng keen 


Ar army) of soldiers fight 
the right who are to a mar 





after the hardest work that can be given 


them 1 nrore than invincible 


One of the great« ad izzles I encountered 
on the Western Fro was the tendency of 
certain units to lose secti f Front with 
which they might be intrusted, and the 


marked tendency of other 
units to hold on to practically untenable 
aet 


even more clearly 


position regarak ot resuit 
nitely ordered to retire by the } er com 
nand. Many times such orders, seemingly 
inevitable, never came Many times the 





bulldog grip on a trench could not be shaken 
loose by all the deluges of Hun il 


all the waves upon waves of Hun battalions 
t+ 


in stubborn charge after charge 
Long study, probing deep beneath the 
irface, was needed to show why one bat 
talion always seemed to hold on while 
nother more than once gave ground 


though the severity of the storm of projectile 








and the density dg persistency of the at 
tacking forces in each case gave no choice 
as to which conflict might have been the 
hercer The fa that few unit n our line 
had not been forced back or ordered to 
retire from some position at one time or 
another com] ited the matte 

In the end, however, after car tudy. 
I came te the unshakable cor hat 
the individual character of the men in some 


groups was of higher caliber than in others 
The most valuable formations of all were 
those in which there was the greatest per 
centage ol men of ste rling person: al char 
acter— clean, strong, highminded Christian 
soldiers. hat mer of real character count 
most in stress of battle there is no shadow 
of doubt. 

. ry American soldier has in his heart 
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Safety Razor 


he’ Ever-Ready 

is the ideal razor 
for Army and Navy 
Service. [hats why it 
was specified by the 
GO itlevemirics Bees 
ernment as one of its 


riecbater-lae meectelers 


Extra 
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Ever-Ready 
Radio Blades Ofor'30* 
Sold Everywhere 


‘Ever-Ready 
Safety Razor 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST August 11,1917 














Vv 





Dy (| | V 


ra 
Cc 








MOTOR CARS 


New Fame For 
a Fine Name 


CERTAIN exclusiveness has always attached to the Stearns. 





The name has stood for fine things—for most careful manu- 
facturing. 
It has been forced by its own goodness into a larger and wider market. 
Stearns owners hold it to be foremost among America’s few fine cars. 
Each year has witnessed a wider acknowledgment of its very marked 
merit. 
For six years, Stearns has built Knight engines into the Stearns 
chassis. 
The two are blended, now, into one harmonious unit. 
The Knight principle is made perfect by Stearns practice. 


The net result is a Stearns Four and a Stearns Eight of rare and 
remarkable qualities. 


The silent Knight has never had such a setting as the Stearns chassis. 


No chassis has ever been blessed with such a quiet and competent 
motor. 





From this time forward, the Stearns will compel a much larger fol- 
lowing among those who seek a thoroughly fine motor car. 


Stearns Four IS85 
five-passenger 

Touring Car for Seven, $1725; Clover- 
leat Roadster, $1585; Coupé, $2150 
Limousine, $3000; Landaulet, $3100 
Landaulet Brougham, $3200 


Stearns Eight 


Touring Car for Seven, $2375; Clover- 
leaf Roadster, $2375 Coupé, $3075; 
Coupé-Landaulet, $3075; Limousine, 
$3685 Landaulet, $3785; Landaulet 
Brougham, $3785. 


CLEVELAND, OHIO 
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GOING AFTER THE INNER MEANING 


How on earth am I goir ig to get home with- 
5 


out spoiling my dress?’ 












‘Nothing is simpler, madame. I myself 
will escort you, if you | permit. And we 
will take a closed car.” 

Gee, that’s great!”’ she replied. “You 
must have a fine job, Henree. Where you 
workin’? " 

e ice I d, preferring to 
le er ir ce and I went to oz ler 

What! eu Field. ‘‘ Not going 

‘ idy! W me T i Bessic ere W is Just 
hgu gona t pia to get breakfast! 

0 lease st Henree!"’ begged his 




















Lhnougn grat ed | an aar that 
! et ! due, I ans i 
I would willingly remain, n selle, 
but Madame Smith is « to leave and 
she has consented to be escort 
Don't i me t t me Be ‘ 
she vd wit 1 bewlt ng pout. “We're 
‘ Irk ain't e? 
Bessie it And a delightful name 
mar elle 
She est girls 
nm t ghteer 
M’sik f pi 
ing ‘ 
De ived to 
t nem ¢ i night, for lame Sr h 
ired e it was nece ry for her to be 
home be ‘ lve cloch Therefore we 
1ddress she 
ll cottage ir 
of the city 
s she lne- 
me 
! mat 1 Trabbit 
’ isb I n ill the four 
o'clock train; and I've got some cheese, 
and there’s some beer in the ice box. 
teassuring as this information was, 
thing made me hesitate 
But but what would people say?” 


““Who’s going to know?” she retorted. 
“Do you suppose I'd ask you in if I didn’t 
know you was a perfect gentleman’? I 
guess not! I’m a respectable married 
woman, Henree, and if anybody was to see 
you now I'd have more to lose than you 
would 
bachelor 

Perhaps because of my youthful and 
debona t ad leaped to the 
conclusion that I was single, m’sieu, and a 
moment's reflection pe rsuaded me to re 
frain from enlightening her. Yes; I stilled 
the natural pride that impelled me to tell 
madame of my two noble boys: for why 
domestic affairs upon 
one who could hardly be expected to enter- 
tain any real interest 


Eh bien, no valid argument 








“*hat’s the advantage of being a 





Ir appearance she 








should I thrust r 


) 
t y) 
in them: 





im ac- 
ceptance of her invitation preser tself 
at the moment, I dismissed the ind en- 


A delightful nest, m’si« 
mall, it is true, but compact and spotless 
io ody could discern with half an eye 
that Noten Smit 
keeper; and when I have said that, I have 
shed a revealing light on her character 


“You'll h 


tered her abode. 


h was an efficient house- 


»,”’ she informed me. 





“Come on out to the kitchen I’m scare d 
to death of a mouse that runs out eve ry 
time I open the pantry door. Don't look 





= 
unate above all men is 
And where, by the way, 


wwn,”’ she returned with a 


‘but he’ll be back early 


nswer to her v 
e front walk 
ithe steps; a key 





lla 


on ti 





athed madame; and she 


she had taken from the 





ipboard. 


our husband 


“Yes He must of come back by an 
earlier train 

That much, m’sieu, seemed pro 
jut what reception would he give to a 
guest? It occurred to me that M’sieu 
Smith might not relish my presence in his 
home at that hour; and if anything were 
needed to convince me that my suspicions 


were well founded, madame’s demeanor 





Continued from Page § 


would have supplied it. She was all of a 
tremble, my friend. Her agitation was 


} itiful Lo see 





‘Eh bien,” I said, “what is the matter? 
Your husband has returned unexpects 
It is very simple—introduce me and te 
him how I happe n to be here The im 
stances are entirely innocent 

“Tell him nothin’! He doesn't e me 
to go to balls e. And you don't “ 
Bill!” she ret 1 hurriedly 

We could hear hir ing g ul 
the hall, and next moment he ca 

Helen Oh, Helen! Aslee; 

Madame pu hed me dow! nto a 
at the ki nen ts le ana I t ead ner 
ohe strove to regain her « . 
her expres Di 

tay right there!” she wl ered And 

re ember ou re in oid ‘ 1 
mine I met at M Sparge \ 

name Ande ts 

Bef t L< ] ecover I! ! ‘ 
ment » which S ‘ 

‘ vent t ng tort ‘ ‘ 
! s ng in a glad t 

Hello, honey! Home ‘ ~»~ é 
back here and meet a1 if 1 of ‘ 

Followed sounds of a hea 
mack and embrace tne i ¢ } 
silence, and M'sieu Anders« eavy tone 





‘An old friend? When did she blow in? 
It ain't your mother, a 


‘No, indeed: so cheer up!” re ed his 


wife, leading him back to the } en 
before he could ir juire further “a ta 
she Come and see for yourself.”’ 

Next moment he entered tine tcher a 
perfect giant of a man, m’sieu, w a for 
bidding cast of countenance At sight of 
me, seated nonchalantly in a chair, } face 
turned a deep red and he madea threatening 
movement forward; but madame fully 


interposed, saying in honeyed a 
‘This is Mr. Patterson, l 
went to school together. Dix 
He nree?’ 
It was an extre mely delicate tuation, 
and you may well suppose I was taken 





aback by the dilemma in which she placed 
me. It would seriously embarrass the lad 
were I to repudiate the association and 


confess the truth. Therefore | bowed ar d 
answered 

“We did, madame. Ah, those were the 
happy years!” 
‘They were, hey?” interrupted the 
band. “Yes; | , 
me with a strange intensity 

As for myself, I could not rer 
gaze from his face; it fascinated me 

“Se you two went to school together 


did you?” aa ied M’sieu Ander 
with a kind of grim satisfaction, and he 
drew up a chair opposite me ot ire 


glad to hear it. This is the first time I 
knowed He len ever went to school.” 
] ing!" ex 


she 





madame pla} 
my friend, and her color was high 

‘When did you come to town, mister 
did you Sav your name was Jone 4 


No, m’sieu. My 1 G Patte 








‘When did vou blow in, Mr. Patters 
I could read suspicion in his eye nd 
then and there | determined t ee 


i 
through to the bitter end Yes Henr 
Giraud never abandoned a woman in di 
madame sh 
play up to her lead in this cr 3 
‘Only to-night.’ 
“But how did you happen to run into my 
wife?” he persisted. 

Before I could frame a reply Madame 
Helen cut in wit 

“Over at Miz ‘Spar ger’s. Wasn't it the 
funniest coin< apenas ? For me to drop ir 
on Agnes to-night, of all nights in the 
and find Henree there! Wasn't it queer 

“It was,”’ agreed her husband. 

A silence ensued. 

a 
ordered her lout of a husband I want 
get better acquainted with Mr Did 
you say your name was Jones?’ 

‘No, m’sieu,” I replied mew 
nettled—‘“‘ Patterson.” 

“T'll try to remember. Let’s get con 
fortable, Mr. Patterson. Take off 
coat. Feel like a bottle of beer?” 





tress, an 








ch us something to eat 


It was a vast relief to me, m’sieu, to see 
him thaw out; for, though not alarmed ir 
the least, or even unduly nervous w 
confess that my predicament rendered me 
a trifle anxious—on madame’s account only 


( ITse lr ‘ ence I re 
ceded te ! ‘ 
fet the beer and cheese 

| ‘ ‘ ¢ M 

i ‘ 4 

ie 
Ande ! f r ) 
found , " 
thing ot 


l ex ‘ n 
ng on Mad ‘ | , 
t M eH | 
abdandor ‘ 
the worst i 


the rest of ‘er 
I thre » ng lance toward ma 
dame, b ect igt ‘ Perhatr he 
t! ight that? Nv neve the t ‘ 
clin he ‘ , 
sus! . 
How M e Mae ( n, Henree 
he tired, looking at me } over } 
Ver vel] deed, n ¢ n fact 
‘ ette Her ch ‘ are e 
‘ re 
Madame Helen wa » taken al k | 
this nexpected announcemer that he 
almost dr ved the kettle I wate ne wa 


cried u iarde 

rh va vard, but I was not at a 
She ed since you vw her, 
madame 


1 eu B Rinehart 

W! demanded her husband 

Bud Rinel 

Oh! he iid ftly, and went or th 
his eating; but not for a second did he 

t x? niste vatchiuline 
Eh bie ‘ nversed for an hour in th 

fa nior M eu Ande on gr Ving stead 
more an e. He plied me with food and 
aru pre ed me to tall fre« of our 
cl I 1} mate he urged madame to 
remit c ev irm and breat} 
‘ A } eX ‘ ent but other ‘ i 
flurried | es ted he , the 
‘ imma he x 


laugh uproa th anecdote f Lor 
Booth, and ed the three of tole ‘ 
pears from Ol’ Man Stoddard land 
were ised down the if ir pa 
I perceived, w mmea relief. ¢ 
M’'sieu Ande I at ee 
that his doubts had hee to re 

But I could not st f I . 
I iniend, n he f ‘ 
elated me. T ‘ lvantage of a 
I glaneed at 1 1 feign ense 
irprise at finding that ‘ ch 
In trutl I had tl ight \ ie 
da ght, to say the ieast 

‘Dear me, I must be going!’ 

Both m'sieu and his wife protested; but 
m'sieu protested louder than his wife 
“Why we re ist getting acquainted! 
he irged 

It was not ntent however, to 
Y lo the part M r Irier 
nas talked himss ‘ I 
} audience nd I ad ff le et ure 
that fate rherefore e and I 
announced that I 1 1 ther ‘ 

UO! I'm glad! ex ed me 
with a deep sigh of relief ‘ ii} 
nened to run into you, Henree! You must 
promise to come again won't you? 
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FISK 


(World Standard) 
Tire Sundries 


Have the Confidence of Motorists Everywhere 


a confidence bred by years of thorough acquaint- 
ance with Fisk quality and dependability. 


In the purchase of such products bear in mind that depend- 
able quality is absolutely essential. A patch that won’t 
stick is worthless—a cement that doesn't hold is worse 
than none at all. To spend money for sundries just be- 
cause they are cheap is like buying shoes with paper soles. 


Every Fisk Sundry made is backed by the Fisk 
trademark of highest quality and economy, and the 
pride of the manufacturer in maintaining this high 
standard of value. 


When you buy Fisk Sundries you pay a trifle more 
in some cases—but you get what you pay for and you 


can bank upon the quality of what you buy. That is 
the essence of true economy and sensible buying. 


This New Cementless Patch 
is an Evidence of 
Fisk Initiative 
in the Sundry Field 


an aggressiveness that has been 
characteristic of the Fisk € ‘ompany 
for nearly twenty years. 
The Fisk Moulded Patch is dia- 
mond shaped. It will cover a 
larger cut, but, because ail waste 
rubber is eliminated, costs less. 


It has strength where strength is 
needed — built up heavy in the cen- 
ter. Can be applied easily and 
when you put it on your tube you 
know it will stick. Unquestionably 
the most efficient and best value 
cementless patch on the market. 


6 for 25c—A New Patch—A New Package—A New Price—6 for 25c 
Fisk Sundries include besides the above: 


Emergency Patches Uncured Stocks 
Valve Pads 


Bead Strips 


Tube Splices Air Bags 
Air Valves 


Bead Mould Filler 


Flaps 


Pure Para Cement Air Hose 


(intubes, large and small 
cans) 


Fabric Patches 


Tire Tape Soapstone 


Repair Kits Bead Cavity Filler 


Fabrics Vulcanizing Cement 


For Sale Everywhere 


By 130 direct Fisk Branches in principal cities and by all 
dealers. Wholesale distributors in Texas, The Fisk Company 
of Texas—Houston, San Antonio and Dallas—and in Canada 
by Jos. Walker Hardware Co., Montreal; Breen Motor Co., 
Ltd., Winnipeg, Saskatoon; Fisk Tire Agency, Calgary; 
John Millen & Son, Ltd., Vancouver; and Dominion Auto- 
mobile Company, Ltd., Toronto. 
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Seven Passenger 


1 °1295 


Club Six $1295 


Sedan Body also furnished on 
ints Chasst 


All prices f 


suOject to change 


a hot sultry day Wa orm thing to Either 


the Car Was too heavy 
lured ince it could not be cured. 


, and conse- 
quently underpowered, or else too light 


baa and as a result overpowered. 
at 4 


has turned the “cross” In 


both cases this meant poor 
gladness for the 


pertorm- 
ance, costly upkeep and a short life 
So it is with considerable gratification 
Weds that we announce what we believe to be 
which will gladden the one of the most scientifically balanced, 

the Six cylinder enthusiasts— popular priced Sixes on the market. 


ar—the new. light het 


the discriminating who have not 
| just the car they have wanted. In a word this means better performance, 
— lower upkeep and longer life. ao oe 
announces a scientific development Scientific designing has done mere. 
a em The motor is 45 horsepower. It is a For now by scientific 
wonder for work: quick as a flash on the the light of our great experience in 
getaway; speedy; surprisingly econom- building sixes, we have produced 
ical and develops excess power for all a lighter car without sacrificing 
purposes. sturdiness. 


designing in gasoling 
Heretofore the great problem most man- 


had to contend with was 


mileage an 
important factor of prope 


‘handle. 
The be dy desig 


] and 


ae sweeping, gr 


Willys-Overland | 


Willys-Knight and Overland Moto 
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Concluded from Page 41 
seriously, attempt to hog the little time 
Marshal Joffre and his party have to spend 
here? According to the plans for a break- 
fast to be tendered the Frenchmen by the 
wife of one of our millionaires, the great 
whom Joffre and Viviani 
will probably get a peep at 
them as they drive from the station to the 
Hicks residence—and no more. How was 
this accomplished? We are curious to learn 
what influences were brought to bear, and 
whether it be true that a “fellow citizen is 
responsible for the social ag t 


common people y 


came to see, 


rrandizement 
of his friends through the fact that an an- 
cestor pressed Napoleon’s pants. 

And what of the luncheon to be given by 
the city? It has almost been lost sight of; 
we even hear rumors that it is to be aban- 
doned. Something should be done at once 
to insure that the public is not cheated of a 
chance to see and hear the hero ofthe Marne 
at close range. 


This vicious attack against me and 
gratuitous insult to my ancestor did not 
disturb our plans, m’sieu; for, as Madame 
Patsy has often remarked, the higher you 
shove your head above the tall grass, the 
more people will rock it. We let them rage 
and went ahead with our preparations. 

And the great day arrived. It broke 
cloudy, with threat of rain; but crowds 
formed in the streets at an early hour, for 
the special train bearing the nation’s guests 
was due to arrive at ten o'clock. 

Excitement was at blood heat. Two hur 
dred thousand people thronged the streets 
through which the parade _ expected to 
pass. Soldiers and — iad to la 

way for the trolley cars. Bands bl 
flags fluttered; the en tive city was a flam e 
of color. 

Two companies of the National Guard 
were on duty at the station, and somewhat 
apart stood a pic ked guard of honor for the 
marshal. This much I saw when I stopped 
there to ascertain the precise minute of the 
special’s arrival. Then I hastened to 
Madame Patsy’s residence to acquaint her 
with the information. 

On arrival there I was somewhat sur- 
prised to observe a small nondescript band 
tooting outside the gates in a spiritless 
fashion, but concluded that madame con- 
sidered some welcoming music was indis- 
pensable and could obtain no other. In 
this I was oy 

“Por the love of Mike! 
idiots doing out there? 

‘Run and see, Henree. 
go away.” 

I went to do as bidden, my friend; and 
judge of my dismay on learning that M’sieu 
Joe, in the goodness of his heart, had hired 
them to dispense music to the spectators 
during the marshal’s stay And by a 
strange irony of chance, m’sieu, it was a 
German band! 

Eh bien, | peremptorily dismissed the 
and returned to madame’s side. She was i 
the seventh heaven of elation. Her hou 
was filled with the most select of our city 
The air was heavy with the perfume of 
flowers; every room seemed an enchante d 
fairyland. She had assured | verself that the 
breakfast would fulfill all her expectations, 
and in a leafy bower sat the famous a 
tenor, a throat spray on a table beside him 
and an papoentene of haughty pride on his 
face. He had resolved to put up, m’sieu, 
with the indignity of being hidden from 
view, but he would absolutely refuse to 
eat a bite in a house where they so humiliated 
him 

Madame Harry Larrabee was present, 
more impressive in the severe simplicity of 
her dress than was Madame Patsy in her 
ok» ir. She had probably reckoned on 
just this effect, m’sieu; but her hoste 


What're those 
was her greeting. 
And make them 


blind to it, and the two displayed 
t f a newly formed 
friendshi 
‘I tru 
ventured, gazi 
blage. 
Womanlike, she would 
; 't Bhan, bu } 
es 
Net to the 


meet you 4 song 


is done, madame!” I ans 
ly, and departed on my mission. 
The train was late, which gave an oppor- 
inity for the immense concourse at the 
ition to grow restive. They cracked 
jokes on all manner of things. Espying me 
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in the car, some pretended to be blinded by 
the splendor of my attire and hid their 
Others were shouting to know who 
had turned it loose—evidently 

an animal | discern 
moment. 


eyes. 
could not 


s I rose to see what it mig 
‘It’s the Frencl 
Hoorah! Vive la France! 


1 fifty thousand throats burst a cheer 


e rabble cried 
' 


M’sieu, I was overcome! They say t 
Frenchmen shed tears from the nerve 
not from the heart; but that is a calumn) 
As the echoes of their plaudits we nt rever- 
berating among the hills, tears welled into 
my eyes—tears of pride and affection for 
the land of my ancestors; for I realized 
immediately that the tribute was to 
France. Yes, my friend; though insp ired 
by my personality, the tribute was t e 
valiant republic rather than to Hi nri 
Giraud injected into my 
bows of acknowledgment a dignity be n- 
ing the ative of a great natior 

In the midst of the acclamations sounded 
the wild shriek of an engine 

‘Here she comes!”’ yelled the crowd 
before we knew it the train pulled in. 

There was a rush forward to see 
cordon of soldiers and police thrust the 
back. In vain did I struggle to cleave 
passage. I was tossed about like a cork. 

Then somebody rec ognized me and 
lowed “Ope n up,-boys! Here’s the An 
sador! Get back there in front, 


Consequently I 


» represent 


stews! 
And so a lane was cleared, a lane leading 

straight to the car steps, at w! 

mayor and city commissioners. A mom 

of tense « xpectation as some lesser 0 

descended to the platform, and then : 

derous roar of welcome, ting! 

SkK1es, for the great Soldier of France. 


Ah, how noble he looked, 


stood there, 


Lich stood 


wel u, 
gazing uncertainly about 
tain with whom he ought fi 
shake hands! So comfortable in figure, 
benign of countenance, with the halo of 
immortal glory round his venerable head! 

I could not speak; no. I, Henri Giraud 
who have glibly replied to the questions of 
an emperor and have never been at 
pe rforming before crowned heads stood 
tongue-tied and abashed before the Victor 
of the Marne 

Perhaps he perceived my emotion, for he 
extended his hand, which I eagerly « la sped. 
But presently an off i 


to ascer 


} 
a loss ir 


icial said in En ig sh 
**Please let go, sir. The marshal wi 


to greet these other gentleme: 
‘But,” I expostulated, - 


my car 
mars! 


ch he has done n 


have come to take the 


I ) 
breakfast to wh 
honor of accept ng an invitat 
await us sieu.”” 

“There ‘must be some mistake 
marshal has accepted no privat 
here,”” he told me 

“But, m’sieu—surely you are wrong 
arranged it through my friend, the Che 
lier du Boistéte, in Washi: gton. He w 
I il would come.” 


e invitat 


has | been fooling you 


extremity 

relapsed into French: 

*But I am Henri Giraud, 
who sent an it 
which was accept 
prepared 
Yes; you 
sor f one 
general 

The marshal heard this and un 

? What's that, 

he ma “You say you're 
gr ) 1 of Napoleon’s 


Wha 


rascally 


body he n foolir ou’’—those wor 
ke pt v) l 1} » Fur OusS as I 
at the Itir havior | of the Secret 


ervice agents 
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che Valier. 

ceived it all in a flash, 
wretched schemer 
““M’sieu,”’ I said to tl 


agent, “if you will take 


had sw 


nquire casua } I] 

tain my identity wish to go fre 

f ; mistake 
amiab! 

cI too carelul 

like Joffre 
It ended in my prompt release 

from 


, , 
ndsome apolog’ 
handsome apology | 


the boss detective. 


‘his I was prepared to accent good 
for he had done nothing but his 
y, and zeal in duty is a quality Henri 
raud has never failed t 
So I returned to tl 
houghts in a whirl. Wh 
Patsy say’? 
Home!” I orde l 
back, and we sped toward t! 
As we passed back 
parade was forming to 
principal streets. Marshal 
the leading car. Beside hi 
n the other seat sat the sex 
preter, who had spoken to m 
Jee Hicks! Yes, my | 
t had contrived t 
conjecture; but ther > wa 
Eh bien, 1 reached Mad 
house As the car drev 1} 
over the sidewalk the estri 
servatory broke into the Marss« 
I sped up the 
er and into the h I 
front of madan 


less desp: 


me to the quick 


r ’ . 
we are undone 
snows nothing what 

> bee n gross] 

ieu, » swayed an insta 

flat on the floor in a faint 

iy harrow your feelings fu 
a description of Madame Patsy's 
t mental anguish? 
k x: aps it would 
y , Mr. Giraud,” suggested 
L rrabee. who remal! 
and Madame Patsy’s 
firmed her judgment 

‘Where is that little s 

rearing from the chaise 
mi) hands on him! 
He se 
then, m’sieu, 
vas in 
ilts from ungrateful f 
my fault Nei 
ife’s comments 
“sdb ib 
» Hicks had just 
admiring throng 
inks for everybody. 

‘How on earth did you do it, Joe? 
M’sieu Sam Field. “‘The marshal st 
here just thirty minutes, and 
twenty of *em he was — t 

M’sieu Joe | op ple 

aw ont 


] 


buying dr 


wuUuy 





three daysshe was acquiescent and friendly, 
permitting her charges a recess, and seldom 
criticizing Charles while the boy chattered, 
his shyness quite forgotten, to Michaelis 
about college, games and schools. Yet she 
flamed out the fourth day when he found her 
before the memorial tablet of Robert Louis 
Stevenson. Michaelis had strolled down 
to this remote, shabby square, with its 
fringe of shops and benches of listless idlers, 
for an interval of solitude and dreams. The 
shrubbery behind the tablet was rain- 
dampened, a smell of coffee roamed from 
the buildings about, beyond which he could 
mark the bare masts of ships come to an- 
chor, and a young sailor, his cap lettered 


reading how this other voyager was “home 
from the sea.” 

“Gee,” said the servant of war, “he was 
some guy! J’ever read The Ebb Tide?” 

“Very often,”’ Michaelis answered. 

The sailor seemed satisfied by the ap- 
proval of his taste in literature and saun- 
tered from them. Miss Heath closed her 
glass case with a smile. 

“IT dare say free education has its advan- 
tages. How long do you mean to stay in 
San Francisco, Doctor Michaelis?” 

“As long as Mrs. Carrick and Charles 
are contented here. Then I suggest we move 
on to Lake Louise. They’ve never done the 
Canadian Rockies—neither have I.” 

Miss Heath leaned on her rolled umbrella 
and stared at some children who were push- 
ing a secondhand perambulator along the 
gutter. 

“You are a very charming companion,” 
she stated. “Charlot quite worships you. 
Will you go away now, so that the disap- 
pointment will not hurt so much when you 
desert us—as you will sooner or later?” 

“T’ve no earthly intention of deserting 
Mrs. Carrick. I’m simply waiting until an 
offer of marriage will seem less hurried.” 

“T really like you,” said Miss Heath. “I 
wish to spare your pride. You would wish 
to withdraw such an offer—when you 
knew 9 

“If you're trying to tell me some un- 
pleasant fact about Stephanie,”’ said Mich- 
aelis, ““don’t waste your breath. If she 
ever did anything regrettable a 

‘“*How dare you! She’s the most virtuous 
woman alive!” 

“Then why shouldn’t she marry me? 
Rather, why shouldn’t I give her the chance 
of refusing me? Why not stop fencing and 
tell me this terrible secret? Carrick’s dead, 
isn’t he? Charles said so. You wi 

“He was John Carrick! Have you no 
memory?” 

“None to speak of. What about him?” 

He had never expected to see Miss Heath 
other than composed. Now a series of 
agitations beset this woman. She reeled on 
her gaitered feet. 

“And yet you have relatives in Phila- 
delphia?”’ 

“Several. My brother-in-law, my sister, 
three nieces, a nephew and some cousins 
dull people, the Bastables. And I never 
heard of John Carrick.” 

“Good heavens!” said Miss Heath. “Can 
it be possible! You aren’t—aren’t joking?” 

“Not even mildly. I’ve been running in 
and out of Philadelphia for twelve years, 
and I never heard of Captain John Carrick, 
or Stephanie, or the boy.” 

Miss Heath sat down on the nearest 
bench and waved her gray gloves helplessly. 
A passing Chinamen in black silk paused to 
observe her, and another sailor, not young, 
but very drunk, appeared out of an Italian 
bar across the way, came sympathetically 
over and stood shaking his head. Miss 
Heath glared at this audience, then burst 
into tears and hurried off, leaving her um- 
brella and her San Francisco guidebook. 

The Chinaman sighed and moved on. 
The sailor looked ing uri gly at Micl 

‘Did you hit her?” he asked caref 

“Well,” said Michaelis, “* not exactly 

He walked back to his hotel and thought 
of Miss Heath guiltily. She could never be 
the same again in his presence. It was as if 
the Rock of Gibraltar had danced before 
his eyes. He had seen her shed tears, and 
he believed them tears of something like 
joy. But he found a letter marked Phila- 
delphia awaiting him at the desk, and his 
hands were loath to open it. Why not 
wait and let Stephanie tell him? He wanted 
her trust. He wanted an admission to her 
confidence. He put the letter in his pocket 
and telephoned, suggesting a motor ride. 
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THE RESCUER 


Continued from Page 18 


**Miss Heath has a bad case of neura 
gia,” said Mrs. Carrick. “‘ Perhaps I si i 
stay. No, she says I'm to go.” 

“Sensible woman. We'll go to Berkeley 
and see the university.” 

Miss Heath had not explained her at 
tack, he was sure, directly Mrs. Carrick 
was gay, Charles bubbled, and the suburb, 
meshed in hills, amused them both with its 
experiments in colored stucco, houses half 
Japanese, and sometimes lovely views of 
secret hollows and sudden curves of water. 

“It’s quite daring,” she said, regarding 
a staircase that darted up a gully full o 
mournful peppers to a blue-and-black bun- 
galow “Just the place to hide in.” 

“It’s not daring to hide,”’ he argued. 

*“Well—no.” She glanced at Charles be 
side the driver. ‘But aren't there situa- 
tions when one could only hide—run 
away?” 

“For instance? 

“If But let's find the university 

The Greek theater, the name of the donor 
in mighty letters above the stage, diverted 
Charles. He abandoned his mother and 
scrambled up to stalk about the empty 
platform, while Michaelis led her to a bench 
high in this crescent of gray concrete backed 
by strange, long-leaved trees that talked in 
the breeze. 

“Isn't Charlot conspicuous? We should 
make him recite. Miss Heath used to 
teach him Kipling and Newbolt.”’ 

““She’s a devoted friend,” said Michaelis 
“Now that I’m used to her, I really like 
her.” 

“She’s invaluable. She lived with me 
when—my husband was at sea.” 

Michaelis filled the pause by saying that 
tobacco smoke in the house must have been 
a great consolation. Mrs. Carrick nodded. 

**And she’s very masculine. She's done 
her best for Charlot.” 

“Yes, so far as a woman could.” 

“Oh, yes. He’s a little shy, naturally.” 

Michaelis crumpled the letter in his 
pocket. They were close to a fact He 
cleared his throat: 

“Why should it be natural that a hand- 
some, healthy, clever colt of sixteen should 
be shy, or that his mother should rush 
round the globe without stopping a week in 
one place?” 

“Ah, but we don’t rush! We slink!” she 
cried. “‘And I’m so tired = 

“Of course you are! Well, why slink? 
It’s bad for the boy; it’s bad for you. Come 
and stay in New Haven— please?” 

“Oh! You don’t know what you're 
doing!”’ 

“Don’t be silly!” said the professor 
sharply. “I’m forty-one. And I love you 
and the boy. And I’ve got real Sheraton 
furniture, and a 

“You doloveus. Iknowthat. And 

Charles was roaming up the gray benches. 
She sat staring at his progress, her hands 
loose on a knee. 

**Charles,”’ called Michaelis, “clear out! 
We're talking about you.” 

Charles grinned and turned back. Mrs. 
Carrick sobbed so gently that it hardly hurt 
Michaelis. He could still speak lightly. 

“I'll be very good to Charles. I'll lec- 
ture him on Catullus and teach him pool, 
and all he’ll have to do for me is to call 
me dad. I won't be called Uncle Pete or 
any of those substitutes stepfathers have 
to put up with. Did anyone ever call you 
Steve?” 

“Oh,” said Mrs. Carrick, “I hadn't for- 
gotten you on the Touraine. I sent Charlot 
to find you that night.” 

“*How utterly shameless! Now tell m« 
all about it.” 

“Peter, can’t we go on like this—for a 
while?” 

“You and Miss Heath have squattered 
ail over the earth, thinking that whenever 


anyone stared it was because somet} 


> 


unpleasant happened once and 1 wer 
talked about in Philadelphia. The tru 
Is that youre extraordinarily good ik 
ing—you, not Miss Heath. wu’re all 
shivery for fear someone will rub it into 
Charles at college that—that Sup 


pose you let Charles stand it! He’s got 
two fists.”’ 

“Oh, but that’s what he mustn’t do! 
That’s what I’m so afraid of. If he ever 
lost his temper he might - 

“He might get a black eye. Charle 
a young seraph—only he has legs. Seraphs 
haven't. It’s just in books, you know, 

(Concluded on Page 48) 




















Pour this oil on 
the troubled sea 
of motoring— 


and watch your car periorm 


ee 


: as it never performed be 
fore. The smooth, power 


ful body of Havoline Oil 
| keeps all rubbing surfaces 


safely apart and forms a per 


— 


fect seal between piston and 
cylinder walls. This means 
longer engine life, less In- 





ternal wear and tear, longer mileage on 
gas, easier control, less depre« ation, 


Insist that Havoline Oil comes to you in the 
onginal, sealed Havoline container—y our guar 
antee of supreme and uniform quality, hy hest 
purity, no waste, no dirt, full quantity, and all 
Havoline. 
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in sealed cans, dark blue with white lettenng, 
containing full measure of this correct lubncant 
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TIRES THAT SURPASS 





OUR EVERY CLAIM 





ROM time to time we have 

told you that Goodyear Cord 

Tires give greater mileage than 
other tires. 


On other occasions we have empha- 
sized the easier-riding qualities of 
Goodyear Cords. 


On still other occasions we have re- 
marked the unusual reductions they 
effect in gasoline consumption. 


And on yet other occasions we have 
pointed out their unique advantages 
in freedom from trouble. 


It may seem peculiar that all these 
virtues—so necessary to complete 
tire satisfaction—should be found in 
one tire. 


It is peculiar—so peculiar in fact, 
that an entirely new type of tire 
construction was needed to accom- 
plish it. 


This new construction differs basic- 
ally from the construction used in 
the fabric tire. 


It starts in on the problem of tire 
efficiency at the point’ where the 
fabric construction left off. 


The body of the fabric tire is built 
up from tightly woven canvas. 


To understand the effect of its con- 
struction, interlace the fingers of your 
two hands together and try to bend 
them. 


See how stiff and rigid they become, 
when laced as canvas is woven. 
Precisely this result is experienced in 
the fabric type of tire. 

The body of the Good year Cord Tire 


contains no Canvas. 


It is built up from thousands of stout 
rubber-impregnated cords laid diag- 
onally in layers one upon the other 
without interweave. 


To understand the effect of this con- 
struction, lay the fingers of one hand 


diagonally upon the fingers of the 
other and again try to bend them. 


See how free to exercise they are, 
how elastic and unhampered in move 
ment. 


Such freedom, elasticity and un 
hampered movement, combined with 
strength, are absolutely necessary to 
maximum tire efficiency. 


These are the reasons for the un 
usual advantages in Goodyear Cord 
Tires. 


Proof of these advantages is found 
in the experience of Goodyear Cord 
users. 


Here are letters from three of them, 
picked at random from thousands 
read what they say: 


**The Cheapest Tire 
in the World”’ 


Tanner Automobile Company 
Pasadena, Cal 

Gentlemen 

We are about to close our season and we 
thought an expression from us as to our 
experience with your tires would be a 
ceptable to you. As you know, we are 
operating 85 cars, mostly Pierce Arrow, 
Packard, Cadillac, Locomobile and Hudson 
cars. These cars are sent on trips anywhere 
and used in the highest class service 


The matter of satisfactory tire equipment 
has always been a most puzzling question 
and we have paid well for our experiments 
with various makes of tires. We have al 
ways known your tire to be a good one, 
but we felt that it was high-priced. About 
two years ago, we were prevailed upon to 
give your tires a chance and we purchased 
a quantity; we went thr 


ugh the entire sea 
son without a single mishap of any descrip 


tion and have done almost as well this year 


, We did not know that luxury and abso 
lute perfection could be coupled with econ 
omy in the case of a tire, but the combina 
tion certainly exists in your product. We 
know that the Goodyear Cord Tire 
the cheapest tire in the world 


S 


Tanner Automobile Livery, 
By (signed) C. C. Tanner 
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‘*The First Puncture at 
13,500 Miles’”’ 


Taber Prang Art Compan 
Springfield, Mass 

Gentlemen 

I think you will be interested to know 
what my experience has been with my first 
set of Goodyear Cord Tires, which I h 
used upon my Franklin car 
hirst tire owing to a puncture, it having 1 


I took 


13,500 miles, and the second tire was 
moved at 15,500; my third tire at 16,500 
and the fourth one a few miles und 0,000 
miles 

I have run my car throughout the wint 
and given it severe usag¢ 

It is a real pleasure for me to make thi 
statement to you, as I feel absolutely sat 
fied with the service your Cord Tires are 
giving me 

(Signed) Theodore W. Leete 


Treasurer and General Manage: 


**17,600 Miles 
and Still Running”’ 


H. H. Cotton, Real Estate Investment 
Los Angeles, Cal 
Gentlemen 
A year ago last March I purchased a 
seven-passenger 1-35 Packard touring car, 
equipped with Goodyear Cord Rib Tread 
Tires 


The four original tires on the car I used 
for 12,600 miles, making a trip all through 
Northern California and a great many trips 
into the country from Los Angeles, so that 
at least fifty per cent of the mileage was on 
rough country roads. 

At the beginning of this winter season, | 
removed the rear tires and replaced them 
with two Goodyear Cord All-Weather 
Treads, leaving the original front 
which ran 17,600 miles and are still running 


I have never had any tire trouble, never 
had a puncture, and the tires hav 
been off the rim. I consider this a remark 
able performance for such a large cat ind 
I can assure you that from my experiencs 
] r 


I am a confirmed Goodyear booster nd I 
doubt if any selling argument c i 
me to change the brand of tire th 


now equipped with 

This record is so different from the pre 
vious experience I have had with tires that 
I am very glad to give you this as an ' 
solicited testimonial 


(Signed) H. H. Cotton 







Cencluded from Page 45) 
hot tempers. Miss 
She probably believes 
knows you're Mrs, Stephanie 
of Philadelphia, and all about 
to explain to all New 

America is a large 
fade out. People for- 
Philadelphia.” 

1 I thought so!” 

ly She raton furniture is no better than 

collection of we dg wood.”’ 


If you couldn’t be so 


inherit 
English 


ople 
rvone 


nall have 
at you are 
ind stori 


ven in 


knew . you 
rtu 
have to be cheerful for two. Hang 
, I'm proposing to you! Come, 
tell me the story and get it over. You're 
very flatiering. I invite you to marry 
and you say if I knew something some- 
» did to you years ago I wouldn't want 
I should want to more than ever.” 
‘IT almost think you would. But aa! 
The Pacific sent a fog into the theater. 
It rolled up the choric space and toward 
their bench in plump, great puffs of white- 
ness, and. Charles whistled below, quite in- 
istble 
setter stop talking about me. 
hasn't a we 
Ah, let’s go! * she 


t all, Steve 


Mother 
coat 
gasped. 


‘You don’t trust me. 
‘I can't burden you with a 
ot’ 


a horrible 


The fog 


ki 2ec her 


about them. Michaelis 
savagely as she stood up, and 
she clung to him. In the dimness she 
looked very young, and he kissed her again 
with the utmost enjoyment. 

‘Marry me to-morrow and don’t be 

ly! You’re over thirty— unless you mar- 
fourteen, and that’s not a Philadel- 
habit. Charles has got to go to 

and you'll be lonely without him. 
He'll be at college and come out to dinner 
v hen ver I get too dull. Steve!” 

‘I'll tell you to-morrow.” 

But al! the length of their flight in the 
white, icy fog she let him hold her hand, 
and Charles politely looked away, his grin 
varming the air and brightening the gloom 
of the ferry from Oakland to the city. 

‘I'm coming to dinner,”’ Michaelis an- 
nounced as they whirled up Market Street, 
already lit in the sudden dusk 

‘I shall dine upstairs with Miss Heath,” 
she said, her voice rippling once more, 
“Rut Charlot will be down, of course.” 

‘I think you’re rather cruel. We have 
plans to talk over. But I'll let 
said nobly 
was calm with 
a martyr in the door of a 
Michaelis had ordered dinner. 
gulped 

“Did he 


Michaelis 


rose 


ried at 
phia 


ool, 


oO many 
you, he 
the restraint of 
lion pit until 
Then he 


Charles 


say she would?” 
looked round the vast. glitter 
of the dining room, and thought how many 
plain women there are in the world and 
how many boys are clumsy louts at sixteen. 
“She put off answering until to-morrow. 
She has some weird idea that she ought 
to consult Miss Heath, I suppose. If 


married out here 


we ‘ 


THE SATURDAY 


“Golly! Go on, make her get married 
out here! I can take Miss Heath some- 
where until it’s time to go home. I don’t 
mind at all.” 

“How long has Miss Heath been with 
Steve—I mean with your mother?” 

‘Ever since before she was married. 
Miss Heath was grandmother’s companion. 
Let’s see’’—Charles frowned — “grand- 
mother died during the first trial, I think.” 

“Oh,” said Michaelis, “‘the first one?” 

“Yes, there were three. Your brother- 
in-law was father’s lawyer in the last one. 
And are there many Philadelphia fellows 
in Yale? I think I could keep my temper 
even if they were nasty about it,’’ Charles 
mused. 

“T don’t think they would be. They 
probably don’t know anything about it, and 
there aren’t many,” said Michaelis easily. 

Charles assumed that the truth was out. 
It was certainly coming fast. The boy 
beamed, eating his oysters. 

‘If you're not afraid to marry her, I 
don’t see what Miss Heath’s got to say 
about it. And Miss Heath’s not poor, you 
know. Grandmother left her a thousand 
a year. I expect she'll go live with her 
brother in England. He’s a canon. Gosh, 
he’s stupid! We stayed with him once, 
and he kept apologizing every time anyone 
said ‘murder’ when mother was round. Of 
course that kept her thinking about it all. 
But it’s not like a real murder, d’you 
think? Killing a fellow by accident in a 
row that was all the other’s fault? Of 
course father shouldn’t have gone near the 
hog. I suppose, since there weren’t any 
witnesses, that made it look worse for 
father.” 

“Tt would,”’ Michae ‘lis agreed. 
old were you then, sonny? 

‘“‘Oh—five or six months, I guess. I’ve 
got some pictures of father. He was six- 
foot-three, so when he hit the mucker it 
must have been an awful wallop. But what 
hurts mother, of course, was that she gave 
him the letter. And I do think that was 
foolish. No one would like it a lot—know- 
ing a blithering fool like this Phillips had 
asked his wife to run off with him. Must 
say, I don’t think mother was sensible todo 
that.” 

“No,” said Michaelis, “‘ but she was prob- 
ably frightened. She's so very timid.” 

“Well, that was it, I suppose. She was 
just a kid, and having this jackass chasing 
after her when father was cruising must 
have scared her silly. Of course she felt that 
father ought to know. But she couldn't 
very well guess he’d run right into Phillips 
at the Cricket Club, could she? And 
wasn’t it rotten luck there wasn’t anyone 
else in the dressing rooms? Of course I 
don’t suppose the jury believed that Phillips 
busted his neck against the shower bath. 
I suppose they thought father just mopped 
the floor up with him. It looked that w ay. 
Being sent to prison for manslaughter isn't 
so bad as a lot of other things, d’you 
think.’ 

“No 
died, 


“But how 


And how 
Be 


Charles? 


id were you when he 
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“About three. I remember mother cry- 
ing, I think—a little.” 

Michaelis ate an olive. It was odious 
that Stephanie should have had to endure 
this, and no doubt Philadelphia had seethed 
for a while, and no doubt she had felt the 
brand of Cain printed very deep. He must 
be careful not to let Professor Olmsted, 
when they entertained, tell any of his favor- 
ite murder stories. 

“T don’t think Ste ve should have let you 
know all this, sonny. 

“Oh, she didn’t. But she used to lug the 
reports of the trial round and I got hold of 
"em once—on the Cedric, I think it was. I 
chucked ’em overboard.” 

“What a brainy kid you are! But you 
mustn’t let an accident make you nervous 
about making frie nds, Charles. If he hadn’ t 
died i in prison, I think he could have 

“Lived it down? Yes, so do I. People 
must have been awfully fond of him, 
y'know? The men off his ship nearly 
burned the courthouse! But—I say, you 
aren't eating much!” 

‘I’m in love,” said Michaelis. ‘And 
how you can talk and eat at the same time 
I don’t understand. I don’t think it’s good 
for you. 

“‘Have some more bread? When I’m 
your stepfather I want you to forget the 
fact as soon as possible. After all, I’m the 
only father you'll ever have. Miss Heath 
doesn't count. I'd better start training you 
now. Y ou’re not to smoke nor drink spirits 
till you’re twenty-one.” 

“All right, daddy,” 

“You young limb!” 

Michaelis carried the warmth of the 
swift syllables up the foggy hill and into his 
bedroom. He was idiotic with happiness. 
To-morrow he would rescue her, for all time, 
from the ghost of pursuit, and plant her in 
his house, and spend his money on pretty 
clothes and dinners to replace the years of 
hotels and ships. He would take her to 
dances and flaunt her before the world. He 
wondered if Miss Heath would be jealous. 
Probably. How foolish were women! But 
how gracious is destiny! No other man had 
been able to gain her. She had remembered 
him ten years. He tore the unopened letter 
into small bits and burned them ceremoni- 
ously on an ash tray—a sort of sacrifice to 
the blind gods of chance. He hoped Miss 
Heath’s brother, the canon, had not given 
up cigarettes as a war economy. Should he 
set Charles a good example and swear off 
smoking? 

The door crashed open and Charles 
hurled his flying coat into the room, his 
bare head pearly with sea fog and his lashes 
wet from other sources. 

“Oh,” he wailed, “‘she’s packing up! 
She says she’s going East on the midnight. 
She says you don’t know anything about it. 
I said you did. She says you didn’t. She’s 
crying her head off. And so’s Miss Heath. 
Stop it! I don’t want to go.” 

“Sit down,” said Michaelis, “‘and get 
your breath. You mustn't run uphill— 
you'llstrain your heart. What’s Miss Heath 
crying for?” 


said Charles. 
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“She says you're a thoroughbred — even if 
your ancestors were German. She says you 
ought to have a chance. She says we've 
been foolish, and that ve 

“What's the room number 

“Five-sixty-seven. I can’t 
ning off!” 

‘Go lock the door and fetch me the 
key,”’ Michaelis growled. “It’s a good 
thing I took this room. It’s got two be ds 
Get me five-six-seven, please, and hurry.” 
He put his palm over the telephone 
ceiver and slipped the key into his pocket, 
patting Charles abse ntly on the head 
“*Get into bed, son. You're going to stay 
here. Hello? Ah, Miss Heath, how’s your 
neuralgia?” 

A wild babble represented Miss Heath's 
voice for a second; then she spoke distinctly 
and with something of the old command: 

““You must come here at once, my dear 
fe llow, and convince her 

“T shan’t do anything of the sort. I'm 
tired and the fog’s awful. Get Stephanie to 
the phone. Tell her she’s behaving like a 
child of six. Is that you, Steve?” he de- 
manded after a while. ‘‘ Now listen to me 
If you take the midnight train—yes, 
know all about that—if you leave San 
Francisco you leave the kid. The door’s 
locked. I've got the key and he’s ge ie 
into my pyjamas. The “y won't fit him, but 
they'll have to do. 

“He’s a hostage. I don’t think I'll give 
him any food either. He shan’t see you until! 
you’ve come to your senses. I’m ashamed 
of you, Steve!” 

“Oh, Peter! How long have you known?” 

Michaelis braced himself for a superb 
evasion and winked at Charles, wide-eyed 
with admiration but only unlacing one shoe 

**My poor girl, I fell in love with you ter 
years ago. Did you think I'd let all that 
time pass and never inquire about you 
You are silly!” 

Silence filled the receiver. 
gave a meek sigh. 

‘You can send Charlot down, Peter 
But hadn’t we best wait a week or two?” 

“When I’m dealing with a rash, impul- 
sive female like you I can’t afford to take 
any chances. 

“Charles stays here. If I let you get hold 
of him I might have to chase you to Bogota 
or Sydney, and I have to lecture on Pliny 
the second of October. Will you marry m« 
to-morrow?” 

“If you think I should, Peter.” 

“I’m sure of it. Now have some hot milk 
to quiet your nerves, and go to bed. Fora 
woman of thirty-two 

“Oh, Pete, I’m thirty-four!’ 

“Thirty-three, 


9 


stand run- 


she 


Finally 


you have less self-control 
than you should. Good night—darling.”’ 

**Golly!”’ said Charles in a whisper. ‘I 
shan’t take any of your courses in college 
You'd scare me stiff.” 

“Love mi akes: a man tyrannical,” Mi 
chaelis alleged. “‘Great Scott! You're wet 
through. Get your things off and go to 
bed, you pup!” 

‘All right, daddy,” Charles 
and bent over the other shoe. 


chuckled, 


FIGHTING THE KAISER IN THE KITCHEN 


Continued from Page 11 


th solder the last small hole in the 
little soldering flux, some sal ammoniac, 
and apparatus for heating the tools 
usually a gasoline torch With a little 
practice thousands of boys and girls have 
put into tin cans goods of the best quality, 
ane have earned money by it 

There are on the market a variety of 
outfits ranging in price and com 
from the equipment that will turn 
product running into carloads, 
club outfit that uses 
of cans a season, to the 
assumes that the 
have outgrown the preserve-jar 
stage and represent a cash rather 
than something merely to be drawn upon 
for the home Anyone desiring infor 
| 
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cap, a 
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out 
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ome thous 


’ dails 
through the 
and 


b equipment that 


me 
operations 


asset 


table 
nation as to these outfits may obtain it in 
tll measure from the Department of Ag 
Washington, from any state 
ollege of agriculture, commissioner of agri- 
ilture, county farm demonstrator, or from 
one of the various canning-club organiza 
tions. If cans were as plentiful as outfits 
ind information regarding the same, the 
situation would be greatly simplified 
Though the putting up of foodstuffs in tin 
cans is as simple, once learned, as preserving 
| jars--and, if the amount handled 
ar simpler — there is a good deal to 


iulture, at 


be learned by the beginner. For instance, 
the neophyte might make a mistake if he 
put up rhubarb in tin cans. It can be done, 
but not successfully unless a thick sirup is 
used to counteract the sharp acid of the pie 
le ant—and even then it should be put into 
acquered cans only. This is cited to indi- 
‘ate to those who plan a fall canning cam- 
pi aign that there are foods that may be put 
into ordinary tins, and others that will 
spoil unless they are put into the lacquered 
or enameled cans. You must know your 
needs in this regard before you order your 
cans. In a gene ral way it may be said that 
for the canning of green vegetables, meats, 
fish, rhubarb, berries, squash, pumpkins, 
beets and similar things in tin cans, the 
enameled or lacquered cans should be used. 
The juices of these foods may dissolve the 
tin of the ordinary can and make the con- 
tents unfit for food. The watchword of the 
beginner should be “ Learn all you can.” 
During the can famine everyone ought 
to agree that tin cans should be used only 
for those operations that produce canned 
goods that are intended to be shipped or 
otherwise so handled as to make the glass 
container unadvisable. Tin cans may be 
packed more closely, handled more roughly, 
and transferred more easily in every way 


than glass goods. Food in tins will always 


be cheaper than food in glass because of 
these facts. Nevertheless, the second line 
of defense, the Home Guard of the canning 
campaign, must be the glass jar. 

The average housewife understands can- 
ning in glass and does not know how to 
handle the tin can. Moreover, there is a 
huge supply of empty glass jars lying about 
the cellars and garrets of the nation that 
may be mobilized for the fray. Dig them 
out of the corners, wash the dust out of 
them and provide them with new rubbers; 
for they will all be needed. Glass-jar ex- 
changes should be established and homes 
of the land combed for them. See to it in 
every community that there is not a glass 
jar left unused. There are many e 7 sin 
homes in which no canning will be done. 
Let the food conservators get after _ ‘m 
and make a census of glass jars. The 
of the campaign to some extent lies in the 
fact that the glass jar has this superiority 
in wartime over the tin can: Whereas the 
latter is ruined when opened, the former is 
perfectly good until broken. 

Glass jars accumulate like safety-razor 
blades. Let us be thankful for that, for war 
has made the glass jar scarce also. Un- 
doubtedly there will be a famine in these. 
Glass manufacturing is disturbed by war 
conditions, just the same as everything else. 


hope 


Glass is made of sand, and the sand banks 
have not been able to get cars. The short- 
age of tinplate and the increase in the can- 
ning demands have laid on the makers of 
glass jars the burden of producing more 
than ever, while hampered by labor short- 
age, car shortage, coal shortage and short- 
agé of sand. Do you see now rather more 
clearly than ever before how this great 
industrial machine of curs is composed of 
millions of interdependent parts and that, 
as with the human body, when one organ 
breaks down the whole thing slows down 
and finally stops? The Kaiser laid his hand 
on the world’s heart on that midsummer 
day in 1914 when he merrily hurled his war 
machine at the French frontier. He made 
food scarce, and he made scarce the tins 
and the glass with which we must stave off 
hunger. 

A wholesale grocer reminds us of the fact 
that his business has had a serious respon- 
sibility thrust upon it. Thousands of fam- 
ilies, he says, are cultivating patches of 
ground in their back yards with the idea of 
raising and preserving vegetables, for which 
products there is no available supply of 
containers except fruit jars. And the sole 
source of supply for fruit jars is the whole- 
sale grocer. If the wholesale grocers do not 

Concluded on Page 51 
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ORCHARDS where they GROW 


If once you could visit just a few of the many Del 
Monte canneries, you would begin to understand how 
Del Monte canned fruits retain so wonderfully the 
natural flavor which seems to bring the golden sun- 
shine of California to your table. 

For, first of all, you would find these canneries so close 
to the orchards that the fruit is “packed where it ripens 
the day it is picked”—while it is still fresh and luscious. 


And once inside you would marvel at the rigid system 
of inspection which guards every detail of the work. 


And then, when you learned that only the yield of 


the choicest producing districts of California is used 
for the Del Monte “pack,” you would never again 

















“(Del Mon 


BRAND 
EXTRA 
QUALITY 


- 





think of ordering canned fruits and vegetables without 
specifying the Del Monte Brand. 

Nor would you ever again slave over a hot stove, 
“putting up” your own fruit and preserves, especiall 
now that sugar and all other supplies are so exper 


Instead of “putting up” your own fruit for this win 


ter, place your order now with your grocer to bi 
delivered to you in the fall There ire score 
varieties to choose from, and by so doing you will 


save time, labor and money, too 


CALIFORNIA PACKING CORPORATION 


S Fy ( 


CALIFORNIA CANNED FRUITS & VEGETABLES 
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You car owners who have driven for years 
will welcome hand-made Marathon Tires 


OU know the grief of tire changes on hot days: you know the 
annoyance of making claims for mileage adjustments: you know the 
cost in tube repair: you know the damage to clothing and temper 
and time and you'll be glad to pay a little more than you are accus- 
tomed to pay for tires and get a tire that is built to go the full distance. 


A good many of you have tried various so-c -alled remedies for tire troubles. You've put 
coverings on the outside of your casings and you’ ve put linings inside; you've filled them 
with air and with things that weren’ t air; you’ve pumped them up good and tight and 
you've run them soft, and you’ve gotten pretty much the same result in every case. 


The answer wasn’t found in substitutes of any kind and it wasn’t found in just piling on 
thicknesses; we found it in the simple thing of the very finest rubber and fabric put 
together by hand with the most exacting care. We built for uniformity and to avoid 
the weak spots. 


Tires break down in spots: you know that. Well, we simply build them like a well-knit 
athlete; Marathon hand-made tires are tough and they are uniform; no weak spots. Write 
us and let us tell you more about tires; you will be interested and probably you'll be 
instructed; there’s plenty to learn and it all pays the car owner. 


THE MARATHON TIRE & RUBBER CO. 
CUYAHOGA FALLS, OHIO 


CANADIAN FACTORY, ST. CATHARINES, ONTARIO 
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The Neu Osgood Lens- 
the lens with the twelt 
prisms that operate 

Officially sanctioned 
authorities of Americe 


principal cities 
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s on illumination can be counted on New Osgood Lens abolishes glare, because the ray is not more than wais 
up includes James R. Cravath, head. high The road is lighted for the full distance of one-third of a mile 
unis due the discovery of the pr inciple small diagram on the next page shows a side view of the twelve selec 
5 ravath Long Distance Type—by which prisms of the New Osgood Lens which deliver the light to exact pred 
wore light is thrown onto the road, as compared with the light from termined road eoints, while the rays merge to form the one master shaft of | 
of pla n glass Sesides delive ring this more pow rful road ray, the which shows the ‘‘going’’ far ahead I fhiciency and courte sy combin 
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He Revolutionized Light for Motorists 


Gave them 74% More Light on the Road—A Waist-High Beam — Light 
Thrown 3 Mile Ahead of the Car— No Glare— No Need for Dimming 


In the New Osgood Lens, James R. Cravath 
has brought to motorists a new night-driving 
efficiency, comfort, safety, ease-of-mind. 


In the New Osgood Lens he has converted 
“sky” rays into road rays by directing them 
all downward toward Mother Earth. 


He has made “glare” rays direct rays by 
taking them out of the eyes of pedestrians 
and other motorists, keeping them waist 
high and parallel with the road. 


He has established light control in place of 
light diffusion, by which light is merely broken 
up at the expense of lighting distance. 


And, with it all, he has given the motorist 
74% more light on the road as compared 
with light delivered through a plain lens. 





Compared with a lens of ground glass this 
road lighting power of the New Osgood Lens 
is 910% greater, by authoritative tests. 


For the New Osgood Lens has twelve selec- 
tive prisms—each directing its particular is ‘ws 
shaft of light to some predetermined spot in throwing all the lie! 


the road, whether immediately in front of the cond No “sky rave 


car or hundreds of feet ahead. Working to- 
gether these twelve shafts form the one 
beam that sentinels the road for you. 


Tian 


Think of this beam feeling out the distance 
for a full third mile—carpeting the road with 
safety—blinding no eyes—making all things 
clear to the driver's. 


Remember also that the New Osgood Lens 
complies with all headlight laws, and frees 
you forever from the need of troublesome 
dimming with its attendant loss of light 


Your car will be a better car, and safe night 
driving will take on a new meaning, with 
the New Osgood Lens as the regular light- 
ing equipment. 


You know all this beforehand, because the 
New Osgood Lens has passed most exacting 


official tests. Beware of the lens that has 
not passed such tests. 

Dealers: W for complete data or Ne Osg 
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What Foremost Engineers Say 
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ol Technology report t . 
Professor k.. H. Freeman of the Armour 1 trer 
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Institute of Technology, Chicago, has en . . | 
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The Edward Wesley Co., Cincinnati, O. 


\ Dorit say : 

“A. pumping up tires 
iis is re Preble 

! with a 

a.’ y. SCHRADER UNIVERSAL 
~~ PUMP CONNECTION 

it is no trouble at all. 


| If you pumped up your tires every time 


OO 
/ 


they fell below the pressure specified 
by the tire maker, 
the maximum distance. 


they would last for 


You can't tell how many miles your tires 
can give you untii you put them on a 
regulated, measured air diet. 

Use 
| nection and a Schrader Universal ‘Tire 
Pressure Gauge and get 100% 
age 


a Schrader Universal Pump Con- 


mile- 
out of your tires 
A. SCHRADER’S SON, INC. 


793 Atlantic Brooklyn, N.Y 





78S Avenue 
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body odors 
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THE SATURDAY 


The doctor had to hurry back. He had 
an appointment with MeCabe. For some 
reason he hesitated for fifteen seconds be- 
fore he went into McCabe's office. He 
pine hed his lips and shook his head. Then 
he threw back his head and darted into 
McCabe's office , and the two of them went 
together to see Purdy. 

McCabe sighed: ‘‘ Chief, you know I'v 
always been a friend of Jordan’s. But at 
the same time I feel that my first duty is to 
the firm rather than to any individual, and 
I want to talk to you about the way Jordan 
insists on wrecking everything in this at- 
tempt to cram Saltylic down our throats. 
I'd take this up in general conference, with 
Jordan right there, but you know how stub- 
born he 1s 

“IT don't think we need to worry about it 

Even Jordan must see by 
that Saltylic isn’t going,”’ Purdy said mildly. 

‘Doctor Doremus thinks not,” insisted 
McCabe, and the doctor pe rmitted himself 
to be pumped to the effect that: 

“I'm afraid McCabe is right, chief. I 
tried my best to make Jordan see that we 
arer getting any reorders, and that all 
the consignments apparently are dead, but 
all | could get him to say was ‘I’m running 
this! I'll show all you fellows that the stuff 
What if it doesn’t bring the bacon 
home for a year or two,’ he said; ‘it'll pay 


any more, now 


will sell 


in the long run 

Purdy was pricked into wailing: 

“But it’s just this year or two when we 
can't stand any loss! To be frank, boys, 
with the Vanvick Company giving us such 
arun we can’t afford to have money tied up 
this way. I know you love Jordan, as I do; 
but, just between us, I do wish he wasn 
pig-headed sometimes!” 

After that it was easy for the doctor. 


vi 

N' ) ONE has ever learned what was said 
between Purdy and Jordan during that 
interview which took all of one afternoon. 
But two days after Purdy had been visited 
by McCabe and his comrade in apprecia- 
tion of the arts and charities, Dr. R. Chester 
Doremus, it was announced at the weekly 
conference that Jordan had resigned to go 
into the retail drug business. Jordan said 
that he did not know just where he would 
locate, but he had always wanted to havea 
little f 

‘The announcement grieved them all, par- 
ticularly Doctor Doremu 
stunned by the thought of losing his first 
friend at the Bowen Company that he did 
not cheer up even when Purdy added that 
he had taken up the question of Jordan's 
Bowen himself, and that he 
had decided to appoint, as the new super- 
intendent of the proprietary department 
here Purdy’s lean dry voice became full and 
emotional— Doctor Doremus! 

The doctor had one more lunch with that 
first friend. Jordan's voice was bewildered, 
his motions clumsy. As he crossed a street 
he hesitated like a blind man. The doctor 
took his the most affectionate way 
to guide him to that chophouse where they 
had had so many lunches. 

Jordan said that he didn’t care for much 
to eat; he wasn’t hungry, and besides—he 
smiled it was a good thing for 
to economize 


business of his own. 


who was so 


successor witl 


arm, in i 


in these wartimes. 
He looked grateful when the doctor, with 
his invariable gay graciousness, declared: 

farewell lunch is going to be on 
Made your plans 


everybody 


> 


yet 
not exactly. To be perfe ‘ tly frar k, 
dos I wouldn't this to : ody 
else at the shop, but it’s different with you 
I haven't got such a scad of money right in 
But still—oh, it'll come out all 
right! I see here in the drug journals where 
there are several stores | can get for only 
a thousand down, and I can get that by 
mortgaging my farm. The ling tha 
is how I car go on sendin 
boy any money. He a little 
by tutoring, but he’s interested in ‘ 
and I wanted him to give a 
to that. He’s a good boy, Car 
is. 1 hope he won't have to leave college.’ 
Doctor Doremus hoped so, too, and he 
hinted that, as the new head of the proprie- 
tary department, he would be delighted to 
p Jordan upon long-time-payment con- 
signment anything he might want for a re- 
tail business. Jordan was grateful, but he 
said he didn’t think that would be quite 


honest, somehow. 


store 
‘No: 


now 


Say 


reuc h. 


one tl 
worries me 


makes 


search, 


spare time 


Sl 
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THE WHISPERER 


(Continued from Page 16 


At the end of the lunch he gave to the 
doctor a little list of memorandums and 
hints, which he had been drawing up for 
the doctor’s assistance. 

Beecher Drew, the treasurer of the Bowen 
Company, had sent the doctor a memo ask- 
ing him to drop in at his office after lunch. It 
was Drew, that morose, bow-shouldered, 
stupidly dressed watchdog, who had thanked 
the doctor for having got rid of the former 
publicity man, and had, in a manner rather 
annoying to the doctor’s limpid-eyed good- 
fellowship, looked at him as though he was 
searching for hidden schemes. 

The doctor went to see Drew, who said, 
without preface: 

“*My boy, you did well! Jordan was block- 
ing all our progress. Glad you got him out.” 

“Look here, Mr. Drew, I don’t under- 
stand what you with reference to 
Jordan! Surely you can’t mean to imply 
that I had anything to do with his 
he resigned to go into the retail game 
he is my warmest friend in “3 

“Sit down and be cool! Doc, you and I 
are the only wise ones in this shop, the only 


mean, 


why, 
why, 


ones that are able to he ip the concern get on 
its feet. Of course you got Jordan canned. 
And quite right! I’d have done the same 
thing. Now don’t let’ 
about it. I just want you to know that I 
understand you are the livest wire in the 
producing end. And I want you to get a 
little better acquainted with me. I’m not 
so slow myself, even if I do sit back here 
among the dusty ledgers. So, shake, doc.” 

The two men smiled slightly at each 
other. 


$ say anything more 


The doctor began to reorganize his de- 
partment. He was head of it now, with no- 
body in his way except Purdy and Bowen. 
He hada feeling of irresistible power. And 
he was glad to know that back of him he 
had Beecher Drew. He felt the treasurer as 
a force yet unmeasured. 

He knew just where he was: He was 
headed for Purdy’s position, as vice presi- 
dent and general manager of the company! 
It was Fate, and who was he to oppose Fate? 
Hitherto he had been almost childishly 
merciful to his confreres; from now on he 
would have to be sterner. He saw 
destiny —saw that he was a Napoleon! 

Hadn't Napoleon also been a smull, neat, 
educated man—for that matter, not half so 
neat or educated as he himself was? Like 
Napoleon, he would have to climb over the 
bodies of other men, he courageously phi- 
losophized. Hard on them? Certainly; but 
that was how the world was run; and there 
was no sense in fighting the beneficent prin- 
ciple of evolution. Survival of the fittest! 
Sure! 

Well, he meditated, he would have to 
make outside alliances. With the possible 
exception of Beecher Drew, who might be 
worth studying, no one in the business was 
worthy to be trusted with the confidence of 
a Napoleon. 

He was a member of a dozen associations 
of physicians, chemists, pharmacists. He 
looked them over and began to select his 
field marshals. He liked the drama of pick- 
ing out astruggling young man at an alumni 
banquet, and whispering to him “How 
would you like to have a five-thousand- 
dollar job in a year or so, m’ boy?”” When 
the youngster gasped and became defer- 
ential Doctor Doremus felt large. The 
young men courted him; if he lunched at 
the University Club a dozen of them would 
stop at his table, one after another, flush- 
ing, stammering, looking humbly down on 
him. 

As part of his war to gain the vice presi- 
dency he had to have full information 
about the wicked and contemptible enemy. 
Where once he had shyly listened in on tele- 
phone calls and craned his neck down pas- 
sages, now he hired a complaisant porter to 
bring him private letter files, and he learned 
Purdy’s plans days before they were an- 
nounced at conferer He was amused to 
find that poor Purdy ‘s letters said precise ly 
what the man himself said publicly. He 
pitied the weakling for his lack of finesse. 

At the conferences of heads it was in- 
creasingly hard for the doctor to be excited. 
No longer did he bounce in his chair with 
desire to give them his helpful plans. He 
was bored by their droning hesitancy. 
He wouldn't have any conferences when h 
became vice president! 

Doctor Doremus didn’t merely go about 
being diplomatic and mysterious. He 
worked. He was moving the proprietary 


his 


ice, 


August 11,191; 


stock faster than Jordan ever had done—by 
granting larger discounts to the cut-rate 
trade, and by reviving the sale of a head- 
ache nostrum that Jordan and Zitterel had 
discarded as injurious. The doctor’s tame 
chemist had been so good as to report that 
it was merely ignorant prejudice, this ob- 
jee tion to the nostrum. 

His good work was going to count 
he was deliciously stirred by a plan that 
was indeed worthy of a Napoleon. Since he 
had to break through the line of McCabe, 
Purdy and Beecher Drew t 
they were discharged lest they dare to ri 
him—then why waste them 
their petty office politics, as a lesser 
would have done? Why 
Bowen? Bowen wasstill in the city, appa 
ently to keep an eye on affairs. The doct 
knew that Bowen must be impressed by the 
increased sales in his department. He 
would meet him, let him know rdy 
and Drew and McCabe reall 
step right into the vice presiden 
plic ity of ge nius! 

He had never seen Bowen, 
heard that he was a soft, white gr 
profit worm! Be easy to handle! 
every excuse to hang about Purdy’s offic 
hoping that Bowen would come ir 
expected was his first meeting wit 
He was hurrying out of the buildi: 
the old elevator man muttered: T 
the with the mitt tnat 
down in the elevator with you, doctor.”’ 

“Who do you mean— Bowen?” 

“That’s him, doctor; that was Mysteri 
ous Mike himself. I'm afraid for 
job every time he gives me the double O 
with that snaky eye of his.”’ 

The doctor gamboled down the 
after the round figure that was paddling 
toward a trolley line. He would capture 
Bowen, be lively and learned w 
some place with him and buy 
make a quick conquest of hi 
caroled: “‘Oh, Mr. Bowen!” 

Bowen turned slowly, stopped, 

The doctor was uncomfortable 

face was puffy, an ordinary, uni 

face; but his eyes inhumar 
contempt for strangers who hailed 

the street. Doctor Doremus was dismay 

In this commoner he felt the p¢ 
affairs. 

**Well?” Bowen was stuffil 

“TIT am Doctor Doren 
proprietary department 

“Well?” 

“Always thought—like 
admired you so much from ¢ 
tor coughed, tittered, and 
great man to give him } 

“Well?” 

“Well, I 


r-trolle y 


Often 
see to it 


not go straight 


> 


boss brass 


Gee, me 


street 


were 


wer 


was go 
thought n 
nance meet you i ‘ y pre 
my department—uh, my depart 
new problems preparing—I 
since Jordan left “6 
well! What 


mean 


“Oh, I don't 
want to 


want to bother you, 
Tho ight maybe some 
when you had leisure, you 
me wit! ' 
University Club, and we could tall 
problems— great 
vance = 
“Well, Mr.—Doremus, wasn't i 
you have any ideas I'd be glad to have you 
make memos of them and forward them to 
Mr. Purdy. Now if you w 


I'm in something o 


might 
your company at dinner 


ambition see 


Without a bow, with his malevolent eyes 
last, Bowen left } The 
doctor stood like a boy sent home by ni 
elder brother. 
while he hopele iy cur 
grateful swine! 

He almost decided to keep Purdy in his 
position as vice president, and to get hold 
of Bowen’s interests. It was outrageous t 
think of himself and fine gentle old Purdy 
working for this egomaniac! 

He began to tiptoe about Purdy. He got 
f invited out for a week-end. Purdy 
insisted on inviting Mrs. Doremus, too, 
though the doctor delicately tried to hint 
that his wife, while she was a very worthy 
woman, was not brilliant. It was an ex 
asperating visit. The Purdys lived in a 
shambling house, and were irritatingly en- 
thusiastic about chickens and gardening 


steady to the 


A flush crawled up his face, 
‘ - 


“The dirty, un 


himself 


(Continued on Page 56 
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you want out- 
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extra 
new 
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When the doctor got Purdy away from 
the gabbling women and tried to talk busi- 
ness sensibly, Purdy showed his 
in the way he sighed: “I hope things will 
go better in the business He alarmed the 
doctor by his frequent expressions of ad- 
miration for McCabe, and made it the 
worse by taking it for granted that McCabe 
was the doctor’s dearest friend, so that the 
doctor had to smile and bob and echo the 
praise. 

He had been lunching with McCabe 
often, and in the chattiest way, but he was 
shockingly weary of the man's twittering. 
He saw that he would have to get rid of this 
sneaking rival at once; and he saw that his 
Napoleonic vision had, as usual, been in- 
spired when he had guessed that he could 
never depend upon Purdy as an ally 

The first thing Monday morning he flew 
in to see Beecher Drew, and bluntly said: 

“Come out to lunch with me this noon. 
Things going to the devil round this shop! 
You and I have got to take hold.” 

The treasurer slowly nodded, and agreed. 

“Yes! Sure I'll come! At your service.” 

It took them less than a month to get rid 
of that jocose jac kass, McCabe. 

Napoleon Doremus didn’t waste time on 
him, as he had on Jordan and Zitterel. He 
discovered that he didn’t have to explain 
all his Drew. The treasurer 
seemed tacitly to understand that they two 
were to run everything to suit themselves. 
Indeed it was Drew who suggested that he 
might go to Purdy and complain about the 
amount of money McCabe was spending. 
At the same time, by agreement with Drew, 
Doctor Doremus had a very clever chemist, 
with drug-manufacturing experience and 
with a large, open, florid manner, call on 
Purdy and hint that he would like to go to 
work for the Bowen Company, as he did 
not “see a sufficient future in his present 
connec tion.” 

Purdy whined and regretted, Drew bulk- 
ily insisted and McCabe went. The doctor 
did not have a farewell lunch with him. He 
had passed his youthful desire for such 
wasting of energy upon the soft organisms 
that were being disposed of by evolution, 
assisted by evolution’s closest friend, R. 

hester Doremus, M. D. 

Drew was daily in franker and more ad- 
miring communion with him. McCabe was 
gone, and McCabe's successor never got an 
order from Purdy without 
the doctor about carrying it out 

After that it was easy for the di 
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six months been in complete 
Purdy, who leaned upon their 
and took the clever advice of the 
doctor, which Drew usually seconded They 
a triumvirate; they all went to lunch 
and talked restraint 
about every detail of office work and per 
onnel—that is, Purdy talked without re- 
traint He admitted to them that Bowen 
had brusquely told him he could have an 
other year of control of the company, inas 


trengtl 


were 


together, without 
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important affair 
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Somehow rob ly because Purdy was 

unable to carry out even the best ideas 

tothe \ unvick 


pite the doctor's ir spirations, 


the 
business kept seeping away 
Company, de 
Purdy looked very 
suit of 
light it glittered like metal. The 
however, Was anticipating the day that was 
bound to arr boorish Bowen 
should con o his senses and put the busi- 
He looked tailor 
s spending every 
made, at » borrowed money to buy a 
larger car \ of affairs like 
needed the relaxation of luxury. 
He spent more 
actually 
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blue serge so worn that in a cross 
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ness into | made 
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time at the club, and he 
some 


gave 
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Indeed, one of his chief 
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functions as counselor to Purdy was getting 
rid of subordinates; and whenever the tri- 
umvirate went out to lunch together, when 
they stood waiting for an elevator, intimate 
and low-voiced and exclusive, lords of 
destiny to the office peasantry, they were 
secretly observed by a hundred anxious 
glances followed by a hundred unspoken 
queries as to who would next be abruptly 
though always most cordially—fired by 
Doctor Doremus. 

For there were subordinates in the office 
and factory—oh, yes, beneath the rarefied 
plane upon which our Napoleon moved in 
cosmic meditations there were some hur 
dreds of inconspicuous privates who dared 
to have families and ambitions and hungers 
of their own! When Doctor Doremus had 
succeeded Jordan as superintendent of the 
proprietary department he had “made un 
important changes” in the lives of thirty 
employees within one month. 

Once, the comradeship of the conference 
had extended down the line; no one had 
been uncomfortable in jesting with his as 
Now round the office there was ar 
shaky murmur. Clerks started 
when the doctor or even Purdy passed their 
desks, and began to shuffle madly through 
work. Clerks were alway 
tops of their desks, 
studying the chiefs. 

Whether he spoke to underlings so justly 
that they went away gouging their palms 
and chewing their lips, or whether he en- 
couraged them and promised them that if 
they would keep on working a little harder 
every day he would speak to Purdy about 
a rise for them just as soon as business 
picked up, Doctor Doremus was careful 
never to let them know what he really 
thought about them. He saw that the first 
high duty of a silken diplomat was to keep 
everybody guessing. 

He had become a genius at inffirectness 
He couldn't even go straight to a water 
cooler to take a drink. He 
of his den, before the 
compare it with hi 
cover with surprise the 


sistant 


incessant, 


S peering over the 
watching, speculating, 


would stalk out 
office clock, 
watch, frown at it, di 


existence of t 


stop 


he 
cooler, sneak up on it and taste e water 
suspiciously, glancing about as though to 
ay that the fact that he drank 

any simple-hearted plebeian did not 
dicate that he was going to allow anybo 
to be impudent to him. 

It has all happened before: this story of 
Doctor Doremus might be told of thousands 
of offices of hundreds of kinds; and alway 
it would have to register the intangible ele 
tric shocks that flash through the 
making big upstanding men as jumpy as 
schoolgirls, and making women weep for 
nours. 

Epidemics of hysteria swept into the 
Bowen Company; spread from the crisp 
stenographers in the office to the gray 
haired pensioner women and the grubby 
little girls down in the bottling and packing 
rooms of the factory. A typist would sob 
with sudden unhappiness, and lay her head 
on her desk, her thin chabby st} 
hunching and shaking; ther 
would run the liquid fire of madness, and 
half a dozen women would be dishev 


water like 


office 
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he was ietly icient at getting rid of 
these ob tions to the blessed power of 
evolution. . . . It was not true, however, 
he hotly told Purdy, that he had discharged 
that girl who had killed herself and her little 
sister by asphyxiation after failing to find an- 
otherjob; the girl had been highlyemotional 
and ke had merely spoken gently to her. 
Among the of the office there was 
a different form of hysteria. They 
logrolling and scandal fetching. A factory 
hand tattled to a foreman, who tattled to a 
clerk in the proprietary department, who 
tattled to Doctor Doremus’ immediate as- 
who came faithfully bringing the 
information to the doctor, all in the jolly 
manner of the House That Jack Built. 
There were distinct alignments ir 
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The doctor sat alone in } 
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men like Zitterel, Jordan, MeCabe? But 
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STARTING LIGHTING IGNITION SYSTEMS 





One of the strongest selling points a 


dealer has, is that his car 1s equipped 
with Remy Starting-Lighting-Ignition. 
The motor car manufacturer knows this, 
and that is why he is willing to pay 
more for Remy. 


Remy is standard equipment on an in- 


creasingly large number of trucks and 


tractors. 















GENERAL OFFICES AND FACTORY, ANDERSON, IND REMY ELECTRIC COMPANY 






The patented Thermostat-Controlled Generator keeps the battery correctly charged —both winter and summer 
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Concluded from Page 56 
Trouble was, he decided, that his assistants 
were so stupid and treacherous that they 
made him fretful, instead of suave and 
merry, as he wished to be. 

He walked to the University Club and 
dined alone, wishing that he knew just one 
decent chap with whom he could go to the 
theater. He walked two miles on his way 
home. 

The exercise made him feel younger, and 
when he arrived at the office next morning 
he was more calm, less impatient of that old 
idiot, Purdy. 

But he landed in revolution let loose. 

It was a little after ten. Drew pounded 
into his office, groaning “Just got phon« 
bz ank’ s goin g to call our loan!” 

Saints’ sake! Don't tell Purdy! 
Let me think! We'll have to raise 

“Had to tell Purdy. He’s phoned to 
Bowen. Bowen is on his way here now!” 

The doctor slumped down in his chair 
and simply breathed, long and noisily. 

That afternoon Bowen called all the 
heads into Purdy’s office and in about 
seventy-five words informed them that he 
was going to accept a long-standing offer of 
the Vanvick Company for the plant, pat- 
ents and good-will of the Bowen Drug 
Company; that he himself would take care 
of all debts and contracts; and that he 
would now wish them all a good day. If 
they would call to-morrow they would find 
salary checks for a month ahead at the 
cashier's office. 

In a curiously 
Dore mus piped: 
me?’ 

“Hell, sir!’ said Bowen dispassionat 
“Do you think you are the only one? 

The doctor looked for comfort to Beecher 
Drew, who threw out his hands in token of 
astonishment at this ingratitude on the part 
of Bowen. 


Wait! 


Doctor 
| 


fired 


voice 
I’m 


shrunken 
‘You mean 


x 
HE piled-up anxiety of two weeks spent 
in looking vainly for a new connection 
tumbled down when Doctor Doremus heard 
that Beecher Drew had been made 
president of the newly organized Vanvick- 
Bowen Drug Company. 
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For a week more he ( 
Drew. He had been foolish to worry about 
debts and lack of employment! 

As he received no summons he went 
splendidly in his new motor car to call on 
his playmate. Drew came out immediate}; 
In response to the doctor's ecard. He stood 
at the inner door of the reception room, 
holding y the card and beaming. He crooned: 

“Well, doc, I been waiting to hear from 
you.” 

“Ye-es,”” fawned the doctor. 

“Yes! Wanted to thank you for wreck- 
ing the Bowen Company! Ed Vanvick had 
sent me to the Bowen Company for that 
purpose. But I didn’t need to do much ex- 
cept let you have your way. Quite a feat on 
your part. I might not have been able to 
put the Bowen Company on the rocks for a 
year more, except for your genius as a 
hypocrite and meddler. Oh, I know; I’ve 
watched you every second—and every time 
you dug a trench under somebody, I'v 
underlaid it with a real trench of my own, 
and I was ready with the dynamite. But 
you always helped me, and I especially ap- 
preciate your volunteering to do it. I don’t 
mind confessing all this to you, because 1 
body will ever believe a word you say now 
with all the stories about you that : 
round in the drug world.” 

While Doctor Doremus was gulping like 
a hungry pup Purdy passed th roug! the re- 
ception room, amiably waving his hand. He 
looked prosperous. He had a new suit 

Beecher Drew commented: “ Yes. Sur 
I got Purdy here. We're glad to have hin 
He’s an honest man. Not so inefficient, 
ither, when he has subordinates he car 

st. And I'll see to it that he 

act, I'm thinking some of hunting up Jor- 
an and Zitterel. But not McCabe!” 

“Then I guess you'll need me,” t! 
tor whispered archly. 

“You? I wouldn't have 
place! But I do want to show my 
by giving you this.”’ 

Drew held out a f “igar. 
turned in the reception-r loorwa) 
Doctor Doremus had never realized tha 
Drew's back was so broad 

After that it wasn’t eas) 


expecte d we 


does hav 


vou rT 
you ! 


ve-cent 


oom 
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An Englishman who heard this story no 
only doubted it but said ~~ the Brit 
service in Holland usually learned 
spies Germany was sending to England, 
waylaid them, gave them a few bits of mis 
information, and told them they had better 
return to their homes or they would be 
arrested in London and shot. But this Eng- 
lishman had not had the experience of 
an American business man who came to 
Berlin via London. He called one day 
at the General Staff building on Moltke- 
strasse with a business proposition that he 
desired to submit to the Imperial Govern- 
ment 

He was received in the information bu 
reau of the Intelligence Department by an 
officer who asked him how long he had been 
in England 

‘Did you see any British governme 
officers during that week?” asked the chief 
of the Nachrichten bureau. 

The American explained that he } 
called at one of the business bureaus of the 
Admiralty 

When the German asked him whe 
he was certain about it the American, : 
tonished at the impudence of his host, s 
to his first remark. 

n hen I must tell you,” said the 
man, “that you did not go near that de- 
partment of the Admiralty. You called 
upon Captain , in the Intelligence 
Department, and accepted a commission 
from him to obtain certain information in 
Germany. It is good that you came here 
before you started upon your work, else 
you might have been arrested and executed 
as an enemy. You will please go to the 
American Embassy, have your passport 
stamped, report to the police and go to 
Holland to-night.” 

And, according to American officials who 
viséd his passport, he went! 
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About every mile 
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SAXON "SIX" MAKES ANY RIDE 
A BETTER RIDE 


To make your ride a smoother 
ride, a more comfortable ride, 
a steadier ride, a ride in which 
the mechanical causes are lost 
sight of in their final effect of 


swift movement—this is the 
aim and ambition of Saxon 
engineering and Saxon 
building. 


How far this has been attain- 
ed in Saxon “Six” we urge you 
to judge for yourself 


So ably, so flexibly does the 
engine function, so fully is its 
energy sheathed in silence 
that it fades from your con- 
sciousness. 


So harmoniously does the 
whole fine mechanism adjust 
itself to cope with the varying 


conditions of the road that 
you are scarcely aware you 
have left the level for the 
hill, or that you are off the 
smooth and on the bad road. 


Aiding and abetting the efficient 
energy of the Saxon motor are the 
long springs muffling every shock 
in their supple resilience, and the 
deep upholstery cushioning you to 
the point of perfect comfort 


You find yourself inspired with 
complete confidence in the car and 


its capabilities. 


Where once there was effort now 


there is ease. Where once you 
drove now you ride 
You awake to the fact that you 


are experiencing a far finer form 
of motoring. 


You begin to know a new enjoyment 
in the road and passing scenery 


You are possessed by a growing de 
light in the swift, silent flight. 


All of the time thx separate and in 
dividual parts ol Saxon ‘“Six”’ are 
performing their functions with a 
curacy and efficiency, not singly but 


In unison 


In the quality of such se 
pictured the Saxon conception of 
motor car. 


And in company with it the t 
ough strengt throughout 5S 
“Six”’ that is the final an t 

{ ; } | ‘ 


SAXON MOTOR CAR CORPORATION ° DETROIT 


As a Careful Buyer 


You Should Investigate Saxon 


‘*Six’’ Before Buying a Car of Any Price 
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Your truck cannot carry much over its rated capacity, because it is 
built only to carry that weight —its springs are designed to carry 
its axles, as well as all its construction, are designed to 
carry that weight. But its motor has excess power to pull, under average 

nditions, as much again (and sometimes twice as much) as it can carry, 
uid carry its full load at the same time. 


What becomes of this wasted power 


in YOUR truck today? Why don’t 


that weight 


acks UP . three trucks 


YOU utilize this excess of power? of T * ce used bY 
Trains © ee al. Phe he time tha! 
with side, a arbé : 4s SAV propositions: 
ry 


This pulling power now wasted can be turned into big profit by 
ling a Troy Trailer. The original investment in one Troy Trailer is 
ibeut one-third the cost of a truck of the same capacity. On this 
you can get the most out of every truck you own—eliminate 

ssary trucks—save the wages of one or two additional drivers 
u can turn hauling losses into profit and make a paying truck pay 


iSis 


] biggt rT. 


what enone 
; %¢ truck ~ 
®. (Dayto <8 Carry, j, ri 
Trailers, cquipped yeolved this uk o Tecighing only on 
i bodies ° extreme ban” cost bs Sewing Phe! 

A 5-ton truck costs to operate approximately $16.00 (on a 50-mil« eb acity Prrating Tray 
), while a 5-ton Troy Trailer load, with same truck, costs only $3.92 

Thus the capacity of your truck is doubled, but at less than 25 


ent increase in cost 


isands of truck owners are cutting their hauling costs as much 

and even more, by using TROY Trailers. They use 

r truck alone when their average load is up to the truck’s capacity 

ids are larger they simply attach a TROY Trailer. When they 

loads to take to two destinations they put one on the truck —the 

ron the TROY Trailer. They leave the Trailer at the point to be 
led —and perhaps reloaded —the truck goes on to its destinatiqn 


picks up the Trailer on its return trip. 


Troy Trailer costs less than another truck — prevents overloading 
truck—takes care of excess loads—keeps your truck busy by cut 
it time lost in loading and unloading. 


Troy Trailers are made in capacities of 1 to 5 tons and with any 
body. They are built for use as a single trailer or in Trailet _— Trailers 
They are reversible, and therefore can be backed up to any ) employs Troy thereby 
platform, or backed into any alley, as easily as if they were Co (Salt Lake Cty em in trains, 

ved forward. The truck can be coupled to either end of the Bell Telephone - ‘poles, put runs 


. or _ exibils . . . Proy wy the onge 
thus providing great flexibility. There is also a line of Troy ‘ showing w tt eport their \ - crack 
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The Troy Wagon Works Company, Troy, Ohio 


Branches or Distributors in all principal cities 
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Continued from Page 58 i 
Bukharest in time to reénforce the Ruma- rre 
nians and make a decisive stand necessary} er who was our guide 
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You women folks don’t know the 
good in store for you if you 
haven’t become acquainted with 


Keds 


the finest, best looking, best made canvas 
hoes. Made by United States Rubber Company, the largest 
rubber manufacturer in the world. 


ruble r-S ole: / 


Wear Keds and you get style, fit, comfort of the highest 
order. A rare combination in shoes, you say. Yes, but 
prove it in Keds. The tops are of a specially woven, fine 
canvas. The soles are of tough, springy rubber. 
is will stand the most critical examination. 


wi ade ot 


The best-shod folks on the face of the earth are the 
\mericans. And the women are ahead of the men! Milady 
of the United States looks her best when she feels at the 
best. That's why she should wear Keds. 


Your dealer is the one to supply you with Keds. He’s the 


one to make you happy with proper fit, style, size. 
rhink of being able to get three pairs of beautiful, trim, 
white Keds for the price of a single pair of the leather 
ole kinds! You can have a pair of Keds for every occasion 
and not strain your pocketbook, either. That’s one of the 
advantages of Keds. Certainly fine for daily business use. 
HOW TO GET THEM — Figure out what you want to spend, 


then ask the dealer for the brand according to the price. You'll know 
you're right when you see these trade-marks. 


dainty 


Lf, 


© $1. - @\ 5 


(] 
m~ @ campfire $2.00 “ 


Keds Keds Keds 


MEN! BOYS! GIRLS! [\\*" 
e Ps © plenty of 
styles of Keds for you, too. Everything we have said 
about Keds for women applies to Keds for you. All 
the good looks, style and comfort women folks enjoy 
in Keds is right there for you. Ask for them by the 


$1.00 
to 
$1.50 


anes cs RL TAN 
Os 


% 


sdine Names 


United States Rubber Company 
New York 
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court, and her chief companion at the 
theater was the first officer of a Zeppelin, 
who wanted her to divorce her husband and 
marry him. 

One day her uncle called at her apart- 
ment and, speaking in behalf of the govern- 
ment, told her that the country of her 
adoption desired her to join the secret serv- 
ice by going to Copenhagen as a special 
agent of the Admiralty. He said the gov- 
ernment would pay her ten dollars a day, 
give her all the clothes she wanted and pay 
all living expenses if she would flirt with 
the British attachés in Denmark. She was 
to be provided with an American passport 
and letters of introduction to Entente 
society leaders. 

It was indeed an attractive offer to a 
young woman who was having difficulty in 
living on the meager allowance of an offi- 
cer’s wife, but, to her everlasting credit, it 
may be said that she refused the assign- 
ment, though it cost her the friendship and 
society of her German relatives. 

These are but a few of the many in- 
stances of spying in Europe during the war. 
German spies have been everywhere at all 
times, and not all of them have been Ger- 
man citizens. 

The Kaiser's secret service is divided into 
three groups, under three departments of 
the government. The Admiralty service 
is the most extensive, for it has been estab- 
lished in peacetime in every country where 
a German merchant ship called. The War 
Department centered its efforts in Europe, 
especially on the Continent, in Belgium, 
France and Russia. This was the reason 
that the German armies made such prog- 
ress during the first few months of the war. 
The spying was perfect. 

The Imperial Government’s political 
espionage has been under the direction of 
the Foreign Office Nachrichten Abteilung, 
or Press Bureau. Agents of this office con- 
ducted the secret and open propaganda in 
foreign countries, staged Socialist peace 
meetings, sent out peace feelers and planted 
agents in embassies and foreign offices of 
other governments. Representatives were 
sent to, or hired in, all countries to keep 
Wilhelmstrasse in touch with political 
moves. There is, for instance, in the Vienna 
Foreign Office a retired German diplomat 
who is attached to the Minister of Foreign 
Affairs as a special adviser. He is sup pose “d 
to report to the Secretary of State in Berlin 
everything that is contemplated. 

Frequently, on big deals where there is 
an especial governmental interest as dis- 
tinguished from departmental business, the 
secret-service departments of the govern- 
ment codperate. In the case of Roger Case- 
ment, the Irishman who attempted to start 
a revolution with German arms, the plans 
were made at the Foreign Office, but the 
Admiralty was called upon to execute them 
by furnishing transports for the exile. The 
army helped by giving Casement permis- 
sion to enlist the Irish in the prison camps. 


Attempts to Rescue Casement 


The story of Casement’s capture and 
execution is well known, but the efforts of 
the Berlin Admiralty to help him escape 
from his English prison just before his 
death have not been told. An officer in the 
navy, who could speak English and who 
had visited London frequently before the 
war, was furnished with a false passport 
and landed in England. He was provided 
with unlimited funds, and a ship waited off 
the coast to bee asement back to Ger- 
many. The Foreign Office watched British 
reports very carefully and was amazed 
when it learned that Casement had been 
executed. It was evident then that the 
naval officer’s plan had failed and all hope 


' of his return was given up. 


Six weeks later, however, he arrived in 
Germany, pale, exhausted and nervously 
broken down. He had succeeded in confer- 
ring with Sir Roger, he reported, and had 
talked to him an hour before he was 
executed, but there was no possibility of an 
escape. Then, fearing that he was under 
suspicion, this officer underwent the most 
drastic privations until, as a member of the 
crew of a neutral ship, he reached the 
Continent. 

If this story is true—and it was told to 
me by a relative of the officer— it is one of 
the most daring instances of spy work in 
England during the war. It is a proof, too, 
of the ease with which even German officers 
go to England during the most critical days 
of the war 

With this situation existing in Europe, 
where the nations are prepared to watch 
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for spies, it is obvious that in the United 
States, despite our very efficient secret 
service, German agents have little difficulty 
in obtaining information. There are many 
hundreds of thousands of unregistered aliens 
who have the freedom of our cities. 

Recently while in a large Middle Western 
city I called upon the editor of a big news- 
paper. He declare d that two weeks be fore 
General Pershing’s appointment as com- 
mander of our forces in France was an- 
nounced a naturalized American citizen 
who had been in Washington obtaining a 
commission for his son in the United States 
Army returned and told this editor many 
details about the Pershing expedition. He 
named the members of the general's staff, 
including a major stationed at one of our 
interior forts. Astonished by this inform- 
ant’s statements, the editor motored to the 
camp to congratulate the major upon hi 
appointment. 

“Why, I have been ordered to stay here,” 
7 the officer, and the editor returned 
to his home somewhat relieved. Four day 
later, however, the major telegraphed him 
that his commission to go to France ar- 
rived that morning. It was still eight days 
before the official announcement was given 
out by the War Department. If this man 
could obtain such important information 
German agents at Washington certainly 

had no difficulty in getting it. 


Spying on Children 


It is commonly believed in the United 
States that information a day old in this 
war has no value, but in the case of the 
Pershing expedition this is far from being 
exact. By the longest route information 
can reach Germany from the United States 
in eleven days. Spanish ships sailing from 
Havana arrive in Spain in ten or eleven 
days. Any information that leaves the 
United States via Cuba can be secreted on 
a Spanish merchantman and delivered to 
German agents in Spain as soon as the ship 
docks. Near Madrid the Germans have a 
big wireless tower that is in constant com- 
munication with the big stations at Nauen 
and Hannover. There is no censorship over 
this wireless. At present these ships are not 
being examined by the Allies or the United 
States and it is a comparatively simple mat 
ter for spies to use this route. Once in- 
formation reaches Spain it is as safe, as far 
as Germany is concerned, as if it were in 
Berlin 

All information from Germany’s agents 
is assembled in Berlin. At the Foreign 
Office, the Admiralty and General Staff the 
reports are collected. The most important 
facts are sent to Pless, in Silesia, where the 
Kaiser and Field Marshal von Hindenburg 
have their headquarters. Here it is used to 
the best advantage of Germany and to the 
disadvantage of the Allies 

there was one buoy off the coast of 
Spain where mail was locked in a tin box 
for submarines to take to Berlin, there are 
undoubtedly, in other parts of the world, 
other supply bases. If there are submarine 
mail stations there are submerged harbors 
and floating supply ports, because the 
latter are just as important to the Imperial 
Government and certainly more important 
in naval operations 

As long as the enemy secret service can 
learn our plans and obtain important in- 
formation from our allies via neutrals it 
will be difficult to defeat the German Army 
Everything possible must be done here 
to close the channels of communication 
French officials declare that every time 
Germany permits civilians to leave the 
occupied territory for France, one or more 
women spies are sent along 

One of the most interesting examples of 
how specialized spy work is, is shown by the 
way Germany has her secret service or- 
ganized in the conquered portions of Bel 
gium and Northern France. German offi 
cers have found by experience that the 
men and women who are left do little talk- 
ing outside of selected groups where they 
know everyone can be trusted. But often, 
the invaders learned, these citizens forget 
themselves when they are talking before 
theirchildren. SoGermanysent experienced 
schoolteachers, men and women who under- 
stood child psychology and who could speak 
French, to the occupied cities and towns to 
open French schools. When it is possible 
the teachers win the good will of the chil- 
dren, and through the innocent boys and 
girls learn what the parents are thinking 
and talking about 

International weeds they are—as nu- 
merous as dandelions in the Middle West! 
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C) Having recently learned that fasteners like and similar 

Tey to LIFT THE DOT are being offered to the trade, 
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( and all other purchasers of LIFT THE DOT Fasteners 
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we would hereby advise that LIFT THE DOTS 
are fully protected by patents issued and pending, 
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and that manufacturers and users of infringing fasteners 
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will be promptly sued for infringement. 
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CARR FASTENER COMPANY 


CAMBRIDGE, MASS., U. S. A. 
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WAR CONDITIONS and 
the FRANKLIN CAR 


PROMINENT man has said that 
the things that will not stand the 
test of war conditions are not 
worthy to survive after the war. 

it is true that war needs, and the state of 
mind induced by the war, throw a new 
light on much that Americans have 
spent their money for. 


A 


Among these things ts the short-lived 
car. 


Cars have been built and sold on fea 
tures, novelties, talking points, engine 
stunts. 


One year the whole country talks 
about a car and next year its users con- 
demn it as a ‘‘one year car.” 


Do not put all the blame on the manu- 
facturer; perhaps his idea of business is 
to supply the people what they want. 
It isa much slower process giving them 


what they ought to have. 


Economy Demanded in Motor 
Car Operation 


There has always been a public for 
the long-service car. Practical, hard- 
headed men who, even if they buy a new 
model every vear, are shrewd enough 
to see the relation between long life and 
used-car value. 


The second-hand value is especially 
high where there is the combination of 
strength, lightness and flexibility, be 
cause these things mean economy of 
operation and long life. 


This is emphasized because there is a 
section of the public that has always asso 
ciated strength and endurance with dead 
weight and rigidity—the very things that 
pile up operating cost and wear outa car. 


It is a tact that war conditions and 
the National Thrift are making a bigger 
market for the Franklin as the fine car 
of the strong, light, Hexible type. 


The big public is waking up to the 
truth about gasoline waste, tire mileage, 
friction loss and depreciation. 


People keep right on buying cars 
but they are thinking more about con 


structive service and use, 


Phe automobile is a tremendous factor 
in American life and achievement, in 
national health and efficiency, in con- 
servation of human energy, in the ready 
contact between men and their affairs. 


Automobile owners want to use their 
cars more freely. They are impatient of 
weight, rigidity, excessive upkeep —all 
the old and arbitrary restrictions. 


What do you, as an American citizen 
and automobile owner, think about this 
matter? Do you favor a restriction of 
use, or a restriction of waste? 


Official Economy Tests Won 
by the Franklin 


The Franklin has won every prominent 
official economy test ever conducted, 
and continued to win so long as the 
official tests were run. 

Two Gallon Efficiency Test, May 15, 
1906, under the official supervision of 
the Automobile Club of America—won 
by the Franklin with a record of 87 
miles. The Franklin average was 75 per 
cent above the average record of all 
competing cars. 


Long Island Economy Contest, February 
25, 1908, under the official supervision 
of the Long Island Automobile Club 
the Franklin won over all contestants by 
doing 242 miles at an operating cost of 
only l'/s cents per mile. The costs of 
all other cars averaged 6 cents per mile— 


five times the Franklin operating cost. 


One Gallon Exfictency Test, May 8, 
1909, under the official supervision of 
the New York Automobile Trade Asso- 
ciation, with twenty-one cars entered 
in competition—the Franklin Car went 
36.6 miles on one gallon of gasoline 
and scored 105,408 weight-miles. The 
Franklin Car not only won the prize 
for the best score in its price class, but 
also the Willys’ trophy for the best score 
irrespective of price class. 

Buffalo One Gallon Economy Contest, 
July 11, 1909, under the official supervi- 
sion of the Automobile Club of Buffalo 
the Franklin set a world’s record for 
gasoline economy of 46.1 miles on one 
gallon; 79 per cent more than the aver- 
age of the other eighteen competing cars. 
The Franklin scored 135,902 weight- 
miles as against the best competing score 
of 86,612 weight-miles, and the average 
competing score of 64,495 weight-miles. 

Fue/ Economy Test of Franklin Cars, 
June 20, 1913, under the official super- 
vision of the Automobile Club of 
America—a Franklin Roadster made a 
new world’s mileage of 83.5 miles on 
one gallon of gasoline. 


GASOLINE ECONOMY 
Average of all cars compet ng 
with Franklin in these tests 


Franklin Car 


WEIGHT-MILE ECONOMY 


Average of all cars competin 
with Franklin in these teats 





Franklin Car 


It is remarkable how these official 
economy tests are confirmed by the 
nation-wide experience of Franklin 
owners. The Franklin goes a given dis- 
tance on one-half the gasoline consumed 
by the average fine car—and for the 
same yearly mileage costs about one-third 
as much for tires. 


How Franklin Thrift Applies 
to the Enclosed Car 


With its scientific light weight, resil- 
iency and direct-air-cooling, the Franklin 
Enclosed Cars show within a mere frac 
tion the same remarkable economy as 
the open models, and the same day-after- 
day mobility. 


For any kind of touring the Franklin 
Enclosed models are ideal—affording 
protection from dust, glare and_ rain, 


— 


treely ventilated, cool and restful. 


This means that one car does the 
work of two—and the owner of a 
Franklin Enclosed Car gets his year 
‘round motor car service on practically 
halt the inttial investment of the man who 
has to buy one car for summer use and 
another for winter. 

$1950.00 
1900.00 
LYSa.a0 
vs SUL) 
2850.00 
2800.00 
S100 00 


sPOO 00 


FRANKLIN AUTOMOBILE COMPANY, SYRACUSE, N.Y., U.S.A. 
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As Yard strode toward the bunk house he 
calculated the problem. Among the 
two dozen real woodsmen, 
berjacks, fighters of th 
were the men most to be 
mainder were Poles, 
planted farmhands, 


revel- 
ers were lum- 
These 


The re- 


e old school 
» feared 
ns, a 


few trans- 


‘ 





a smattering o 


bums from the city. These Yard consid 
ered as close to ne gl gibil ty It was witl 





Langlois and the two dozen he would hav 


e 
to deal 

He found the door of the bunk houss« 
closed and fastened within The door 
opened outward. Yard hesitated a moment, 
then pic ked up the cooky’s ax which stood 





the wall and struck a splintering 
blow, destroying the flimsy catcl With 
his foot he jerked the door toward him and 
stepped over the threshold 

The inside of the bunk house was cha 

Supports had been knocked from under 
bunks which lopped drunkenly downward 
the stove had been overturned: the floor 


er of blankets, clot} 
ng, bottles, rubbish, and at the far end the 


major part of the men were grouped about 


was covered With a iit 


a man Who was singing 

Even the noise of Yard's forced entrance 
had not attracted the é } 
peedily an eye discovered him standing 
framed in the doorway; then other eves 
then the song stopped and silence descended 





hick as fog, watchful, portentous 

The men stared at Yard: Ya i stared at 
the met A ver i! sughed 
There roar ol m all | 
again ne l is ea blow ur 
nerve center Ther thnout irning mie 
one threw a bottle It hurtled th igh the 
air, end over end, whist rf nou 4 
eac! evolutior ind s sned hat t 
iva t the i Yard took one te] 
the room 

Langlois, you \ ne! he id eve 
“Come here.” 

“Listen to him!” Langlo vared 


age 


‘Sure 


‘Leave meat him! He’smy mea 


you can cha ni 





and another roar of laughter expl 


Nothin 


g could delight such a crov 


than a fight, not a fight ordered by prize 
ring ruies, but a rough-and-tumble the 
object of which was to dest nes antag 
onist itterly n al way that opened itself, 

Ith teeth, boots, fists or nalls rhe mer 
waited, expecting much of the occasion. It 
was clearly up to Langlois 

Since Yard thrashed him the camp boss 


h 
fancied the man recog ed him as } 


master, and accepted the thrashu 


ad been sullen, but not threatening. Yard 








resentful, but not revengeful spirit. Ay 
parently this was erroneo 


“Lemme g 








shouted Langloi * Lemme m 
into the floor.” He uttered a |} it 
t rtie his enemy ‘¢ t bring his ow? 
courage to the flood, and advanced You 
bum!” he derided, leering at Yard Yo 
got me unexpected. I got 1 now He 
raised the bottie in his hand to hi ps and 
arant 

Yard stood motionless Langlois ime 
closer, then crouched and began t tiptoe 
forward tigerishly lar is a 

ngerous equ 


movement, gra 
without mercy. ° 


i@SS, 





motionless 

away, twitching 
Equally cat] ewas Yard's iu cness. He 
snatched the ax which he had leaned a st 


1S leg a 


the back of } 





strike to kill, though the men could not 
know that, nor could they know he stru 

with the flat. The iron spatted against the 
ide of Langlois’ nead, a the mp boss 
retreated a step before he slumped to the 


fi and lay iner 
‘I’m sorry 
time to 


loor 


fight to-nig I'm otherwise 


pied 








Even a wolf pack may be appalled and 
held in check t in wl brains one of 
their number wit! nm ax e men sa 
Yard strike, and | tt token knew he 
would strike agalr ar more tha ne ol 
them looked at his fellows uneasily. Yard 
did not look at them, but stooped picked 


ind smashed it against 
iling his ax. 
said, not lifting 


ip Langlois’ bottle 
the wall. Then he advanced, tra 
“Into bed m 

t = voice, 
Not a man moved; the 
crisis Was come Yard 
without but with ominous 
The men in front felt 


i with you he 
moment of real 
came oOo! slowly, 
hurry steadi- 


ness. a Willingness to 
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surrender their places of honor to those > R } 
behind, for ar Be not a pleasant weay OR Bob's MH 
to encounter They gave back. S Yar j 
advanced Suddenly a Pole in the f 
rank emitt Animal cry and Ke I 
the rear reigners and s i 
the pani tt so the imbe ‘N 
tne were caugnt in the rush ik i \\ 
doo i ish which halted sudder I 
Billings stepped into view i 
s! 1 gave mute notice that here 
was ! tr 9 Me oon : 
“Give it ) ard!” he called 
And Yard g t to then He wa ( h \ \ VR } ( 
them, striking, shaking ] ‘ NG i 
wherever he struck @€ man went d n. Fro 
clutching hands e snatched hail-empt 
Db Lies andr re t il rhe il 
that the sku was not intended na 
to break glas 01 Then Ya DAaCKe 
off, dragging a man, and slammed 
i DUNE 
And » Yard and B ngs dragyed a 
‘ ve the mer »>their Deds After the 
doz there i e need I V t t 
Chey were ed rt ich by f ‘ 
by Yard's bla g ruthlessness, t at ‘ 
idden re seless Dlow of a iX t ! 
‘ r ma a SI at he if t . , 
ind bottles were sm ed ‘ 
no intil the bunk house reeks \ 
iUlnie ol 
Cret i ind hasps ! 
gat | rdto B Nn ind t 
la ned to the itside ¢ ne d 
the < ew ’ 
We need el Yard i 
Can't afford to lose any me 
Did you kill La is? 
No. Drag | t vo house M 
B Vv wor mind and ‘ t k 
degree 
Lang ip bod i i ed 
nouse a there ecure tied i 
i Lite \\ h precaut \ i la ‘ 
to restore the n j ‘ 
I thought I told 1 to sta 
wile B ng 
She ft me rg | ) i 
i bigger bo nan \y t 
Yard turned to Mrs. Billings a 
garded her grave nstant befor 
y ‘ Tha 1 e said sim} t 
at I should fe tod 
Mrs. B s colored h pl e, f 
she re % ed a rare pilment 
but at last he satu na lu ire S 
wrroundings, glowering at \ atterie 
ait tok tee ee ee RAMMED “sky-high” with the fat 
watcl test, liveliest, hottest little blue sparks 
“Lanse” anid Youu + that ever fired into the cylinders of a gas 
£ S said ird ere ! i : it will gener 
get t booze engine and kept misfires at bay that’s why NOT euue SPARK bey 
Where did Page ~ 4 , folks swear by, not at, Acme“ Rapid Fires.” De scr rear oar 
No other words were uttered | gnit 4 “1900's” host of friends | “Y service 
men than those The repeated the que t t 1 long 
t tead inremitting inp ‘ 
At t Langlois remained dumb. defiant Use either. Write us if not at-your dealer's 
then he began to strain at his bonds; fina “FIRST— 
he fted up his ice in rev ng But st 
hg oon eet ea : because they 
Where did you get that boo LAST” 
It became maddening Te H - 
wr ed and cursed, but the did 
for an instant As one ma ed 
ques mm the ther uttered the t 
“uga 
Ar ir it continued vo | 
Lang v ind ver ' : 
pounaing of Then came the 
weakening i weake ng that 1 
have meé > anothe if ter | , 
of slighter | il courage in r 
developed 1 i 
I got it,”’ he shouted f il 
pu t there ib e in eve punt \ 
ere more where that « ne from! 
His voice trailed off and eye ed 
wit! a Lerrible \ li-gna 4 ee} t 
But the uuld not let him sle« Phe 
Snook him awake and peited the it ! 
n his face with hine-gun_rapidit 
Suddenly the man screamed and slu ed 
forward against the ropes that held 
‘He’s broken,” said Yard ste 
“*Some water.” 
They brought him to again, and a 


eve lids flickered his first consciousn wa 
of that question battering, burning his brair 


Where did you get that booze 
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Then—it was a terrible thing to see got a sweet natur’ like a bear stung by 
Langlois collapsed and cried. Billings a bee; but there’s a clock in his head that 
turned away his face, for he could not bear keeps a-tickin’ thirty hours out of twenty- 
to see it; but not so Yard. four, and p’ints plum to the right time every 
‘Did Holmquist get it to you?’’ he whack. You mind what I say, boy, and git 
demanded. yourself all acquainted with him.” 
“Yes, yes!”” Langlois was sobbing and “Sleep out? 
choking. “TI got me under some young spruce, 
“He paid you to do it?” - in’ one of them magazines in my 
“Yes, yes! Lemme go, Mr. Yard. 1 pocket, and there was a moon givin’ light to 
tell. Lemme git to sleep—to sleep.” e the pictures by. Some story, boy! That 
“Who else was in it with you?” was a reg’lar magazine. Don’t think I ever 
“Nobody.” The man’s head dropped, his made up no better story than that one was. 
eyes closed even as he spoke, and he slept. Couldn't git tosleepforit. Kept me awake 
‘I couldn't have done it,”” said Billings. till nigh mornin’. Excitin’! Say, boy, that 
‘I was actually sorry for him.” yarn was a ring-dinger! 
There was no sympathy in Yard's face Now the bunk house began to come to 
or voice. life. Yard got up and unlocked the door. 
“Outside with him,” he said. ‘Let him “‘Good morning, boys,” he said as if 
sleep in the air. He ought to stand up nothing had happened. 
ace yee 3 Pace ; before a firing squad—or do they hang The men, rubbing their eyes and feeling, 
the same make. 3argoyle Mobiloil “A” traitors?” not with enjoyment, of their heads, peered 
a a eae a reoyle ee aed a Before that night Billings had addressed at him sullenly. 
1 . — wuss See we . V i 1." From that sht on, thoug! “Listen,” said Yard: ‘‘Last night was 
ops at es : rgoyle Mobiloil “Arctic” anas are rom tna night n, ugn al n, Sal a ; a nignt a 
terday,’’ said the first site the car indicate there grew up a real friendship between last night. To-day is to-day. I’m 1 
as though we should ets aan ee them, he never omitted the “ Mister.”’ blaming you boys for what happened. The 
nip and tuck.”’ A er del There was something in Yard that had stuff was shoved under your noses. There'll 
, ; : “neti ade made its impress on the walking boss, some- be a new boss to-day— but an old crew. I’m 
e should, replied U ‘ i sl ad thing he could never cast aside solong ashe depending on you boys to sti ‘ 
an experienced motorist remem pane Soe scene. in a fight, an *’s going to | 
ou tampered with your 7 : - ; *He’s a big man,” Billings said to his I shouldn't wonder if you 
’ : : wife, who was waiting for him in their iz, and the men 
room. ‘“‘I’m—yes, I’m a little afraid of won't ret it. 


You's 





PEAWO neighbors were 


Correct Automobile Lubrication 


talki Ing. 1 ith had new Explanation: — — f 


: him. He’s ruthless. He’s like steel.”’ look me over. I've hi: 
“What oil do you use?”’ ; His wife smiled at him wearily. look you over. Now make 
) ' % | ‘ ; “Men don’t understand,” she said. quick. Do you stick or do yo 
nh, a FOO meaum ] “6 , , ” . 
‘ Are. Arc JA He’s not ruthless, he’s driven. A big Frenchman jump 
Viavbe that's the diff . ‘*Driven?” “By gar, | ck! h 
ovle Mol il as , . my ene artey weds “Yes. The thing he has todo, the thing boys? W’at? I work for 
thi . ‘ he believes in, drives him. He’s almost den —— some more bos 
, ut, F pasty as : a fanatic. This new sulphate industry isa Mister Yard, she’ lais\ 
cuum ‘ au Company's Chart of religion to him, and he worships it almost “Count me 
mmendatio ; , : - : as a god.” say, Mr 
lol ; , ; **How do you know that? ted want 
“Svea Nord told me,” said Mrs. Billings, this to say: 
which statement would have given consider- comes agin me 
able satisfaction to Yard, could he have “No coer 
heard it. For it showed that Svea Nord about the re 
thought about him; analyzed him; under- There was a br 
stood him. by loud words from 
“* Also he’s fighting togetasfarawayfrom had spoken their n 
what he was as he can. Because the speaker took the fl 
farther he gets away from that the nearer “You're elected, 
he comes to Svea?” unanimous vote 
“Did she tell you that?” asked Billings. took a likin’ to your 
‘It’s printed on him,” she said. “‘ Any Yard scrutinized 
woman can read it.” and rough, but there 
“Huh!” said Billings in some di ismay, gence and power of w 
wondering just how much of a man’s soul _ he was a thorough woo 
a woman could re ally read if she set her knew. 
mind to the matter. It was a disquieting ““Good,”” he said. 
speculation for even the most faithft ‘ of Thank you, Meggs. 
husbands. camp?” 
5% ‘I can give 
ARD slept but a couple of hours and Meggs. 
was up before daylight. Langlois still “Then you're it soys, Meggs is boss of 
lay where he had been tossed, in the sort of Camp Four. ‘si harge now. I’m 
sleep that carries a man round the clock. going back where I c: from, i I’m 
No signs of life were yet apparent in the expecting Camp Four to give the rest of the 
bunk house. Vansatdown onthe piazza to camps a mark to shoot at.” 
wait, and then for the first time he wondered *“*Watch us!” said Meggs. That the man 
what had befallen Sim-sam. The night was delighted at his promotion and at the 
before had been so occupied that thought trust reposed in him was evident. Yard 
of his eccentric friend had been impossible, knew he had one camp boss to be depended 
or had it not been impossible there was no on through thick and thin. “ ere’s that 
opportunity to give it attention. Yard was cook?” shouted Meges ee yusy there 
not the man to desert a friend or to be care- You fellers hun some. This here day’s 
less of a friend; but with him the cause half gone andr = a tree not ts 
came first. It was bigger than one man, oo smiled and went way. The 
than many men. matter had turned out his complete 
As he was about to start out to search satisfaction He i labored better than 
for Sim-sam the latter emerged from the he knew, for the story iat night traveled 
underbrush, peering about him cautiously. far through the mountains, and Yard was 
He was not a pleasant sight, for his face endowed with characteristics something 
had been worked upon by willing hands, more than human. Men « 
and in addition he showed evidence of a and some even journeyed from distances 
night spent in the woods. to work under such an individual. This 
‘Mornin’, boy,”” said Sim-sam uncon- brought into those woods more than one 
cernedly. good lumberjack. It had been a profitable 
‘If they’d got you. Sim-sam,” said Yard  night’s work 
with feeling, “‘somebody would have wished As Yard was crossing 
his birth had been omitted.” hand car Sim-sam trotted ; 
‘Git me! Huh! Think this old bird ““When you git to see the Postmaster’ 
never seen a fracas before? Say,if hada he pronounced the word with a capital 
dollar for every fist my face has stopped letter, thus setting the subject apart from 


I'd buy mea hotelformy wifetorun. Mel all other postmasters—‘‘don't let on you 


got mashed some— nothing to speak of come to see him special. Go in casual-like 
but I gits in a few licks personal, and then I to buy a chaw of gum or somethin’. " 
up and ducks through the door. I wasn't more cantankerous he acts to you, 
hankerin’ none to come back neither I more, prob'ly, he takes to you.” 
VACUUM OIL COMPANY kept on a-goin’. Say, boy, ever meet up As Yard rattled down the track he won- 
R N. Y¥., U.S. A t : Ar with the postmaster?” dered what Sim-sam’s anxiety to have him 
Specialists in the manufacture of high-grade Ri. “Ww hat postmaster meet the postmaster could mean. Soon his 
lubricants for every class of machinery \ ‘**Reg’lar one down to the post office.” curiosity took form as an impulse to visit 
Obtainable everywhere in the world : rcaAs re, Are jAs **Don’t think I ever saw him.” the post office, which lay below Woods’ 
Domestic Branches Electric Vehicles + For motor t ad enclosed **See him, then,” said Sim-sam, waggling Headquarters and not distant from the 
‘chaine end did his head. “‘You git to see him. ‘Cause track. Yard had seen it more than ones 
Exception Sait wins ‘Ginliaiies, oie abinieiii onan why? ‘Cause, boy, he’s the dumdest post- and, being city bred and not acquainted 
rs Arctic” for worm drive and Gargoyle master in these here United States. Hain’t with the ways of the world, had marveled 
what you'd call pleasin’ to the eye, and he’s at it. (Continued on Page 69 


her a | 


liscussed him, 
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Hudson Wins at Omaha, Tacoma and Uniontown 


150-Mile Race at Tacoma Two Races at Omaha At Uniontown 
First —Third—Fourth First in one—Second in other First in one—Second in three 
Eleven car tarted. Three Hudson Ralph Mulfor na Super-Six Specia The principal > ot 6 Us 
Super-Six Specials were entered and erag 101 t n } r in tl t n(P tw 
finished. Patterson first — Roade 150 mil ent I \ " . H 
j Mal Im f irtl Tt 4 f f 14 starter S: H 








thir 


Patterson led at 50 miles, 100 mil M tire cl ) 

and finished a minute and twenty-thre Ir } 1 ' ‘ 
onds ahead of the second car 1 ' behind Hosk A } 
Roade nd Malcolm eacl lrov spe 2 

Hudson Supe | } . . 


tock cars they |} 
pendent of factor . ¢ 1 : tH 


Super-Six Specials Defeat Rival Racers in Every July 4th Championship Event— 
More Proofs of Endurance 





Championship Speedway Races again reveal ways in the only double, twice-across-America to do anything to increase the endurance quality 
the mighty endurance of the Hudson Super-Six. run ever attempted against time of the car That quality is built 

In the three July 4th events, Hudson endur All Hudson records are the result of Hudson Hudson Super-Six 
ance defeated the fastest cars known to racing. endurance You, of course t int ted ‘ 

In a field of 28 starters at Ci nnati,. Memo Cars may ¢ t ht i have ng but when £ ¢ } t 
rial Day, the four Hudson Specials finished first power, weight lered, just as m f th | nt t¢ joes witl 
in the free-for-all; second, seventh and ninth racers are, but none have proved an equal degre the Hudson Super-Six, then 1 are interested } 
in the 250-mile event. of endurance its perlorman 

At Chicago, Ralph Mulford on June 16th That is why Hudsons win The speedwa how ! few mile veal 

6 } J 
established the American Speedway records for A ual a 1 nesses that it might req e th nd f mile 
t Ww role i ¢ 
150 miles and for 200 miles at an average of have adopted Hudsons in their speedway race ol ordinary service 
104 miles per hour ’ tt 
= : _ In the three ] I iwi ote , y rea , A 
+? ; , , ! 
f +} H } } + + k Tl wc 4 ! 
O! LUile ud \ ep s « ca ne 
Made Stock Car Records aah salient sag Dios ervice. Lool ; , 
; H x 


Last Year owners had confidence in them to win prizes “—— y 2 ' 


Last year Super-Six stock cars and stock a pins. Shiniainariy is than thousand f 4 1 W tl 
chassis made new and important records for lan 
endurance, power and speed. Those were non 
competitive tests. They were made against the 
best times of other cars mn - = . 

They included the fastest stock chassis mile You Too Can Rely after a half season i Dp 
the 100-mile stock car record—the one-hour ~ persuad } bu 

; on Hudson Endurance eter -webiee- 
stock car record and the 24-hour stock chassis should. Already 37.000 
record. These were officially timed by the In converting Hudson Super-Six stock cai lave ided to these 
American Automobile Association. 


Race drivers know that endurance win The 
know they can 1 n the Hudson Super-Six 


i 


into racing cars these men made no change in the ences with the Hudson Sup 

Then, in addition to these, a seven-passenger principle that accounts for Hudson endurance There are eight body typ n 1 H 
Hudson Super-Six Phaeton broke every trans- They merely made such changes as can be mad Super-Six. The P! 
continental automobile record. It did it both to any Hudson Super-Six. They did not hav it $1650 at Det: 


HUDSON MOTOR CAR COMPANY, DETROIT, MICH. 











THE SATURDAY EVENING POST August 1, 1917 














Kodak in Camp. 


From reveille to taps, each hour will bring something new into the life of every young 


soldier, New surroundings, new habits, new faces, and new friendships will make for him 
a new world—a world tull of interest to him ¢o-davy and a world upon which he will otten 
dwell in memory when peace has come again 

And this new world of his offers Kodak opportunities that will relieve the tedium otf 


camp routine at the time and will afterward provide what will be to him and his triends 





the most interesting of all boboks—his Kodak album. 


8 
The parting gift, a Kodak. Wherever he goes the world over, he will tind Kodak film 


5 5 


to fit his Kodak. 


KASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, Rocuester, N. Y., Ve Kodak City. 














Continued from Page 66 

It would be complimentary exaggeration 
to call the a shanty. It would 
required conside rable remodeling to 
make it High above the 
sat, as inaccessible to v 
could make it. It looked as if particularly 
inskillful boys had built it, and tired of the 
job before they were through The roof 
was covered with black paper; 
held on DY leather hir 
upper of a cast-off shoe. There 
dow, a stationary intended sole 
ht, but deprived of the 
of doing so by long accumul: 
cobwebs and 
You knew immediately 
was a post office, 
sign over the announced 
However, you had your choice ¢ 


the sign, 


post office 
nave 
into one road it 


isitors as ingenuity 


the door was 


from the 





made 
was one WIn- 


} 


one, iy to 





admit lig pleasure 
tions of dust, 
the deposits of inclement 
that this 
handmade 
the fact. 
believing 





weather 
because a 
door 

f 


some 


or of surmising that body was 
allowing a bent for humor to roam at 

Yard stopped the hand car anc 
the river on the stones. He found the door 
of the edifice open and the 
side So was another individual 
entered the individual cleared | 


ald 


Gimme a nickel plug, postmaster 


large. 


i crossed 





postmaster in- 
As Yard 


is throat and 


Behind the counter an old man was sort- 
He was bent and withered, and 
whiskers dangled rather than hung from 


his chin. He was an emaciated sparrow of 


ing letters 


an old man, a sparrow 


When he 


crown of h 


dressed as for a 
stood to | full 


was all of five 


masquerade 
height the s head 
feet and an inch 
Every motion he made 
parrow scratc! 
hungry at 


moment he 


or WO away from the ’ 
reminded one of a 
ng for worms, and pecking 
uncovered, At the 


ng letters, sorting 





those he 
was sort 
them with a degree of concentratior 
should have endeared him to the postal de- 
partment 

Gimme a nickel 
liividual 


The 


with impatience 


postmaster suspended operatior 


with one thumb an inch from the tongue 
wi h was about to dampen it 

Don’t hender the United States mail,” 
he said fiercely 

‘Can't I git it myself? It lays right 


there, postmaster 

Don’t allow nobody behind my cour 
ter When I git througn se rvin’ the gov’ 
ment I'll tend to you. Calc’late 


heavy agin gov’ment business 


you weigi 
Now shet 
ip and stay shet up!” 


Presently the sorting was completed and 


, 
the postmaster grudgingly sold the ind i 
ual his five-cent plug 
Then,when theindividual had withdraw: 


he turned to 
Name 
Yes.” 





. was of ti *” 
idied Van be 
ve worn off 
mu come ! ! e, eh? 
Va int Sight seein’. l 
have 0 know the United States Ma 
hain’t no sideshov 
‘Il came,” aid Van, “‘to buy some 


tamps.” 


Didn't neither 





ou. What did I come to see you for 
Cause I sent for you, that’s why. 
Cause I heard that there talk you’re makin 
about servin the country, and a new indus- 
try’s worth as much as a new state, and 
( k ler int’rested in the gov’ ment 
I sell Mean what you been sa eh? 
lest talk and wind or was there somethin’ 


*booze do muct 


damage : 





Yard was startled. He looktd at the 
nostmaster with increased interest 

‘How did you hear of it?”’ he asked. 

“"S my business to hear—and keep my 
mouth shet. Might hear somethin’ useful 
to the gov’ment Might hear somethin’ 
useful to me Might hear somethin’ usef 
to you f there was ar reason for tellin’ 
you about it 

The postmaster moved a little closer to 


and peered at 


of Yard, 


him in frowning silence. 


gain a better view 


“Cale’late,”” he said after a 
“that John Beaumont hain’t 
*n he used to be Nhich wasn’t very darn 
big. When John picks a man that 
int restin to me 

After another paus ‘Cale’late you and 
me kin give them furriners and Swedes and 


moment 


no bigger fool 


man’s 
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Go 
sich a tussle if we set to it. Powerfu \ 

bination, you and me— pervid L decide 7 \ e 

to go into it Me with the bra and . 

wita your fists, eh? Not that 1 dor 

appear to have some brains —some Ha t Pre 

seasoned, thoug! Don’t find the g \ 

ment makin’ you postmaster 1 here ‘ 

do you? Like they done me. G« ‘ 


don’t repose no 
he ‘st ad experience, 
presume 
general's got more confid 
And why? I hain’t 
and I hain’ 
up ag 


t 
ordinary man 


conhade 


there’s many 


mite! *’C I've hi: 


can t reason a thing o 


uUSE 








into my recollection—and I git a 1 ‘ . 
“tistunrainiavsscat. Getermines a brake’s 


ent maybe, but the same 
ready solved. That's my st 


The thing about this har 


sive Reliability — . 














terested Yard was the postmaster'’s « le 
acquaintance with the situatior He wa : , ae , , 
certa nMr Bea imont} ad? ‘+ ed ; Many Lill : iaa \ lt Sate y « epe 1s a « 
: wholls m ot wal P « » ’ nings 
the opposition trom Swedist irce be WhOUY © grip iy if ) Kt nite ¢ % 
Was equa sure he had lone ! Probably they're of bestos— but don’t 
self It w far fr 7] hye 17 { est ( it + A th +} , « iran for 
commor Know ledge ‘ the ’ 
reg gn po. isbest ines 
knew it. Yard wondered | ! . . val 
he Knew It * ‘ ‘ e ‘ ‘ 
“Well,” said the postmaster ‘ . 
init? Feel the need of a guidin’ | ‘ ‘ \ ‘ I ‘ 
**I should be glad to have ‘ \ ’ ‘ TO BUR 
guidance iid Var quite er l He ' \ t Hi ] Man 
felt there was something it ‘ le P » 4 . Let 
weazened head ind that a gr it 
eccentric talk perha masked a | ‘ We take t i f 
deadly acuteness wnt t r ty} 
‘It’s honor nm’ iv ing feller P ‘ - { | 
associate him with a trusted servant of NON-BURN 
gov ment ” said the postmaster dut 1 be e we put t t ! F 
**but I’m dummed if Id t try it a spe I ' e fibre | ted for k 
may throw you over though,” he warn VNON-EPURN ts nor ‘ 
Got a motor boat upto Camp Eight, hain't fror ] 
you?” the little man asked sudder , 
iVan.r i TO THE TRADE Gen I nt N 
said is r ed 
ra . ' ntais : iniform reg f f 
' Thiet “ 
) “er ¢ permut | t NON-BURN 
W ‘ ; ; rf 
l I 1 ee 
them to-da I ie 
re was a valual iggestion at f , . , 
ge See S VEER ee H. W. JOHNS-MANVILLE CO 
lr ‘ bed! irge. 


| arg 
‘Holmquist was at Nord i 


Seen him, d 


NEW YORK CITY 


Branches in 55 Large Cities 





10 Factories 














nar er svea cor t i 
unde Cant see how hat g 
et that insec bu ind ner but ! 
s past human understandn Wi j 
figger that they'd figger was pizen to ‘er 
wi the just up and wWwaliers in it sor 
t ninety-nine per cent of a rat 
t 1an is too dog-gone wonderf 
for anythi under a seraphim ora a 
angel to understand, but there one per ce¢ 
n every one of ’em that’s plain imbe 
Never knowed it to f And é 
young feller, that one per cet ‘ t 
ne 
to be nothing Yard i 
« elp the « ‘ it +t} 
point 
‘Kinder hankerin’ after Svea Nord your 
self, hain’t you 
Var admi ted it without embarrassment 
“I'll see about it,” said the postr ter 
*“*Maybe you hain’t fit for her { l 
ain’t you n’ l'll see to that 
ist an ndered if the: post 
i l t at l ipid if it seemed " 
aay ible 
Now you git along. I got United 
States business to tend to. Not} mu 
happen before spring, but we got to be 
ready. When I need you I'll send for 
If you git pinched—why, come, and | ot 
what } done. And wher igita Jouns- 
ce ip on dams r 
li big one the Power Compa WLE 
got up here. Git so’s you V SERVICE 
er It'll come handy, be ea 


your general store of knowledgs 
Var 
Where did this 


the puzz 


went obed Tie 


When you think of 





Asbestos 
you think of Johns-Manville 


ss 





i ee 
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An interesting test for Harmony | 


A PIPE. BLEND of 
fre distinct hinds 
| mestic tobacco-each 

kind alone having 

a de Lightful aroma 

and natural flavor 

without the slight 


est harshness. 
Bawls 
wr dp ’ 


Cc In the 


CRAMER dor ed 
nut-brden tin 


UST to doubly convince your- 
self of Harmony’s unusual 
goodness, give a friend a “blind” 
pipe-load of Harmony without 
mentioning its name. As he 
smokes it ask him: “What do you 


think that tobacco costs me?” 


Almost every man will guess 
a far higher figure than the 
price charged for Harmony. 


Good tobaccos can cost only so 
much to make. A fancy selling price 

ild add nothing to Harmony’s 
Because Harmony contains as 
And 
h 


in 


quality 
choice tobaccos as can be grown 
these tobaccos are blended 

accurate proportions that they 
all of their 


Ss suc 
reta 

natural richness and char- 

acter without loss of mildness. 

to 


Harmony will prove 
smoker that “rich-mildness 
only from a blend of good tobaccos 


Liggail'e Myers Tobacco Ce. 


any 
an 


pipe 


come 


upply you, 
full-sized, 
vett & Mvyer 


Avenue, New York 














PATENT®**!” IDEAS WANTED. Manu 

want Owen Patent en 
for 4 free on a Sevenai ne wante " 
ir imy charge 


mathe ention without 


Rik NARD 6b ‘OWED N 
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THE UNDER SIDE 


Continued from Page 9) 


| incredulous, threatening, leaning toward 
| him, pressing he or hands against her breast. 
“Oh, you 
‘Dog!” he interpolated calmly, getting 
up and going to her. “Beast, devil, child 
of hell! Call me all the pet names you can 
think of and get ‘em out of your system, 
and let’s come down to brass tacks. 
nothing to make such a fuss over. I’m 
busted and you’re in good—that’s all! I 
should say three thcusand’ll be about the 
size of it.”’ 

‘But I have nothing!” she gasped. 

“No? Married Rick Harding out of 
hand in the face of all his influential frie nds; 
ay eee the source of supply, yet can’t get 
her hands on a penny; beggar in her own 
house! Poor little girl! How about that 
five hundred you brought home from the 
bank this afternoon?” he demanded with 
a sudden change of tone. ‘* Ye-es!”’ he con- 
tinued grimly. “I’ve been very attentive to 
you these four weeks, even though I h: aven t 
c alled, Now that five hundred — 

‘It’s not mine. It’s the house money.” 

“Say you lost it. Oh, I have this thing 
all doped out, so you won't have to bother 
your pretty little head. You expect him at 
nine-thirty? And now, let's eight- 
fifty-seven—doesn’t leave much time. Sup- 
pose you go into the house right away and 
get the five hundred. Then we can make 
an appointment for the rest, in town on 
Tuesday, say, at Marchini’s. Flossie, are 
you listening?” 

She seemed to have fallen into a sort of 
trance, leaning back limply against the pil- 
lar, staring at him with a blank, almost 
stupid expression. Now, he stopped 
speaking, she said faintly: 

‘You can’t wait here. 
see you.” 

He took her by the 
all the cruelty of his fac 
hers. 

“No tricks, Flos 

“How could it be 
me—haven’t you?” 

“Well, and I'm glad to hear that 
realize the fact.”’ 

“Oh, I realize it!” she whispered, as if 
half to herself; then, pulling herself to- 
gether and beginning to speak with a cer- 
tain energy: ‘Can't you understand? 
only trying to protect us—you as well 
myself. Suppose one of the servants should 
find you waiting here while I was upstairs!” 

“Do they watch you?” 

‘I don’t know. There are three ir 
house. If one of them should see us 
together as we are now 
giving you something 
be cautious if we're going 
There—right over there!” 
pointing to where a rustic roof was visible a 
little dist off among the shrubbery. 

“When will you come?” 

“As soon as I have the 

**Five minutes?” 

“Can't 

“Why? 

**Because—the safe. 
open I can bring more 

Suspicions yielded to reluctant 
tion. 

“You're a pretty decent sort, after all, 
Flossie! Shouldn't wonder if we got to be 
pals again—eh, what?” 

“‘Harry—for heaven's sake 
time Pe 

“All right! In twenty 
without fail! Otherwise 

He made a single stride from the veranda 
into the ink-black shade of a linden and was 
instantly invisible. There was a soft crunch 
of pebbles unaerfoot, a rustling among the 
syringa bushes. 

She waited while the light, almost in- 
audible sound retreated into the garden; 
then turned, stumbling over the threshold 
in her haste, catching her foot in her dress; 
and, pulling the door quickly to after her, 
she locked it and leaned against it, collapsed, 
bent almost double, panting with dry husky 
catchings in the throat. She was like a per- 
son fighting the weakness and shock incident 
to a wound. For a while all the strength 
she had seemed to be put into the mere 
effort of keeping upon her feet. 

By degrees she gathered herself together, 
trembling, still supported against the wall; 
another pause, and moving uncertainly but 
with an air of increasing resolution she 
reached the two windows that overlooked 
the veranda and drew down their shades. 
One step more carried her to the table. 
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Leaning forward, neck stretched, 
clined sidewise, all her 
have been fused into one 
The clock rang melodiously a quart 
nine. Seconds ticked themselves ‘ 
All at once she drew herself up tau 
ing her handkerchief to her lips. 
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Continued from Page 70 
“That’s what I’m trying to dé H 
name is Harry Wesley. We were partner 
We met about two years ago.”’ 
“One moment!” Harding's voice seeme 


suddenly to have lost all warmth, all col 


and at least half its volum« It was ger 
and rather monotonous. Any lawyer 
judge in the « ty would have re ognized 





instantly as hisexan ice. The womat 
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you even gave me the strength to go back 
and face Harry. I had to interview him, 
you see, that once. I told him about mov- 
ing, and the school, as if it were a part of 
my game; and got him to promise he would 
leave me alone and let me work it in my 
own way. 

“Of course there was danger. All the 
time he might be having mesecretly watched, 
and the least word or look off my guard 
would bring him down on me. And, on the 
other hand, there you were, an utterly un- 
known quantity. At first I still played 
double, writing you the notes, you know, 
that they always write. But as we went on 
I dropped that. What I wrote afterward 
was what I really wanted to tell you. I 
held him off more and more; gave him 
every excuse I could think of. I was just so 
brave as long as I was seeing you, and I did 
manage somehow for two months. 

“At last he began to get very restless, 
and finally sent for me; said that I was 
wasting time. It was he who dictated that 
note I sent from the Metropolis, standing 
behind my chair while I wrote; and he was 
in the booth with me when I answered 
your telephone. I couldn’t warn you. He 
gave me directions—no matter what they 
were! He is so clever! 

“You probably would have fallen into 
the trap. But you see I didn’t follow them 
out. I made an altogether different propo- 
sition, so crude that | was certain you would 
refuse it—as you did. I thought that would 
be the end. Instead, you asked me to 
marry you.’ 

“You should have told me then.” 

“Should!” she brokeoutexcitedly. “Who 
knows better than I what I should have 
done! Oh, I should! I should! But, ean 
you understand what it meant to me to 
spend the rest of my life with you? I 
hadn’t expected anything, I'd been ready 
for the end. And then, all at once, that 
chance—something I’d dreamed about! It 
was too much. I couldn’t give it up. And 
you were so strong. It seemed to me that 
if I could just be with you nothing could 
ever come near to hurt me again. I never 
dreamed of bringing anything on you 
that he, after all this time 

**T was sitting outside in the moonlight 
just sitting there—and I heard a step, and 
looked up, thinking it was you; and he——”’ 

The sound of her dry, passionate sobbing 
filled the darkness. After a moment Hard- 
ing asked in a matter-of-fact tone: 

“Exactly what does he want?” 

“Three thousand—five hundred down, 


| and the rest later.” 


You know I would have given it to you 
= question?” 

And I could havetaken the five hun- 
dred out of the safe easily before you came. 
I didn’t want to. I wanted you to know. 
I wanted to tell you!” 

There was another pause. 
Harding's voice: 
‘What do you expect me to do about 


> 


it? 


And again 


“Anything youcan. Defend yourself! I 
There’s no 
getting at the bottom of his mind. He will 
threaten horrible things. Whatever he 
says, never mind about protecting me. I 


| am going away. I still have some of that 
| money Mrs. Gorden gave me. I can finish 


at the school, and then get a job and pay 
her back.” 

“Suppose you can’t get one?” 

“T shall.” 

“Saying that doesn’t always bring it. 
You may be without money again, and in- 
evitably he will get hold of you.’ 

“Never! Never!” 

*“*Well, some man, then. You're not the 
sort of person who can stand alone. As long 

on 

There was no answer—not a sound; yet 
the atmosphere of the room seemed sud- 


| denly to have reached an unbearable ten- 


sion. 

Groping in the darkness he found the tas- 
sel of areading lamp, and at once the rosy 
light revealed them to each other—the 
woman ghastly pale, disheveled, looking as 
though all the storms of life had swept over 
her. Still clutching the edge of the table, 
her arms like white lines drawn taut on each 
side of her body, her eyes were fixed upon 
him with an almost mesmerized expression. 

Harding was merely very grave. He held 
out his hands. 

She moved forward uncertainly a few 
steps, dazed, still as if she scarcely knew 
what was happening to her; then, with a 
gesture that was a strange mingling of hes- 
itance and impulse, she put both hers into 
them. 
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“Forgive me all the sins I'll never con- 
fess 

This question was all but inaudible. Her 
head, then her whole body, inclined toward 
him. 

Still holding her at the length of both 
thei ir arms, Harding said: 

“One more question: There’s nothing 
else he can hold over you—is there 

“Nothing! Dick, I swear to you _ 
she began earnestly. 

“It’s not necessary. I'll take your plain 
word. You know I have always believed 
in you, Florence. Only we've got to trust 
each other and stand very close together to 
pull through this business. Sit down her 
in this chair. Now’’—his calm encourag- 
ing & ize seemed to keep her from completely 
breaking down—‘“‘do you know where he 
has gone?” 

“He is here. 

“What! In this house?” 

“No--in the rarden; in the summer 
house—-waiting tor me. He’ll be here in a 
moment to see what keeps me—and 
then Fe 
“Is the door locked?” 

res.” 


“ 


” 


Harding’s eyes were very bright, his face 
flushed. He seemed, strangely, to be al- 
most enjoying himself. 

“Then he'll have to wait—that’s all! 
Tell me, where does he keep himself when 
he i is in Ne ~w York?’ 

“ Five-fifty-six Conover Street. . 
What are you going to do?” she added, her 
voice suddenly scaling high with apprehen- 
sion; for he was already at the telephone. 

“Ring up headquarters. 

In a flash she was beside him and had 
se ‘ized his wrist. 

“But if you arrest him he will accuse 
me!” 

““My dear child, he won't; because he 
won't ever know you have anything to do 
with it. Can’t you trust me? I’m simply 
going to inform my friend, Kar! Joerns, of 
the Secret Service, that Harry Wesley is to 
be found at the address given. He will send 
some men to wait for him. They will arrest 
him on a charge of forgery brought by a 
bank in Cincinnati; or he’s badly wanted 
for a defrauding scheme in St. Louis; sus- 
pected of connivance in the land frauds 
in Alabama last year. Oh, there are plenty 
of charges! I suspect your friend is a great 
deal better known to the police than he is 
to you. Blackmail is simply a side issue in 
the life of our friend. It will be ignored. 
Joerns will attend to that.” 

“But shall I have to see— Mr.—Joerns?”’ 

He smiled, closing his fingers round her 
arms and drawing her close to him. 

“You haveseen him already —repeatedly. 
He was one of the witnesses at our mar- 
riage.” 

Every bit of color faded out of her lips, 
leaving @ white, small, peaked face, from 
which her eyes, almost black, stared up 
piteously. 

“Did you know, then? 

a 

“From the very first?” 

“Not quite. At the first I only fell for 
you rather desperately. Naturally I wanted 
to know about you; and then your manner 
made me think you were keeping back some 
part of the story; so I asked Joerns to have 
the thing investigated. It was quite simple 
He saw you meet Wesley, and recognized 
him. From there it was easy to trace it 
back through the Hayes affair—every thing 
he found tallied exactly with what you've 
just told me. 

“And even then you weren't afraid 
to xo 

He took her face between his hands. 

‘What could a poor little innocent black- 
mailer like you do against a corporation 
lawyer? W hi at charge could you have 
brought up? Were we ever alone, going 
out ore oming in, or in the restaurant, or in 
my office? Wasn't a Secret Service man 
sitting in the hall the day you interviewed 
Mrs. Gorden— protecting you as well as 
her? 

** As for Wesley, I’ve held him in the hol- 
low of my hand since the night Joerns 
identified him. He hasn’t eaten a mouth- 
ful, or changed his shoes, or winked his 
eyes, that Joerns hasn't known it. 

“Why,” Harding exclaimed with a sort 
of grim, reminiscent amusement, “I could 
have put that lad wherever I wanted to any 
moment these fifteen months—only Joerns 
wanted more evidence in the Alabama 
Case! 

“No, no; from the first, the one thing 
I’ve been afraid of was not what you might 

Conctuded on Page 77 
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must set off 


Champion Spark Plus hi ' 
have beet tandard Ford ¢ ] , 
ment since 1911 
in 

Their durability, depend of cold and he 
ability and ability are 
sible for their use by the lar Because the spark plug O 
est Manulacturers Of motor cal lnportant, avo the risk of 
in the world stitutes by making sure th 

Che vital importance of the Champion 
tiny jet ol flame, which 1 ucs well t Ol} the box You Call 
from the plug, cannot be over- get Champion Spark Plu 
emphasized everywhere, 


Champion Spark Plug Company, Toledo, Ohio 
Canedia park Plug Com¢ Limited, Windsor, Ont 


Office Cham uny of Canada 
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Car Ideas Have Changed 


Our Luxury Staff 


We left everything for many years to a great 


About the lightest Light Six, size considered, 
was the Mitchell a few years ago 


Then we called a halt on lightness, and started 
In the past three years we have 
doubled our margins of safety We have done 
this largely through better grades of steel But 


the other way 


many parts steering and driving parts and 
ixles are now vastly oversize 


This for safety and endurance, and for ultimate 
economy. We are building a 200,000-mile car 
Yet no lighter Mitchell model ever averaged so 
many miles per gallon Nor could it match the 
latest Mitchell in any performance feat 


No Extras to Add 


We used to omit, as most « ars do many widely 
wanted features. We let buyers add them at an 
extia cost to keep down our basi price 


But we found that many of these extras were 


things every buyer wanted. And we could add 


therm for a fraction of their cost as extras So we 


nade them standard equipment The latest 


Mitchells include 31 features which are very rare 


indeed — all! of them things you'll want 


One of these is shock absorbing rear springs 


They eliminate the need for shock absorbers, 


making the easiest riding car you have ever seen 
Yet in two years since we adopted them not 
Ss ngle spring ha broken 


engineering staff 
new body plant, we organized a luxury staff 





Wee mployed artists experts and skilled crafts 
men to make the Mitchell a beauty car They 
examined 257 new models so that no attr: action 
would be overlooked In the past year alone 
they have added 24 per cent to the luxury cost 


of the Mitchell 


TWO SIZES 


7-passenger Six, with 12 
Mitchell =o.°oR el. a be 


oped 48-horsepower motor 


$1525 


Four-Passenger Roadster, $1560. Sedan, 
$2240. Cabriolet, $1960. Coupé, $2060 


Also Town Car and Limousine 


Mitchell Junior = ),0.? 0", 


inch wheelbase and a 40-horsepower motor inch 


$1250 


All Prices f. o. b. Racine 


smaller bore 


But, when we completed our 








You will agree, we believe, that the latest 
models are the handsomest cars of their class 
And each style Is exc lusive because all Mite hell 
bodies are our own creation 


Factory Efficiency 


We used to buy many Mitchell part and 
make some in a slow and costly way Then we 
employed John W Bate, the famous efficiency 
expert. We gave him carte blanche to build and 
equip a model automobile plant 

The result has been to cut our tactory cost in 
two. We build nearly the whole car, chassis and 
body, under efficiency methods The result 
that Mitchells despite all their extras, are amaz 
ingly low in price 


Many makers, in these respects, have not 
changed as we have On that account the 
Mitchell has lately multiplied in popularity For 
the first six months of the present fisc al year our 
sales increase was 160 per cent 

Go and inspect the hundred extra values which 
distinguish Mitchell cars. See at your dealer's 
the list of great engineers who bought the Mitchell 
for their own use. See the endurance records, 
amounting to 40 years of ordinary service 

The result, we believe, will vastly change your 
own ideas of a fine car. 


MITCHELL MOTORS COMPANY, Inc 
Racine, Wis., U.S. A. 
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(Concluded from Page 74) “My darling, I promise 1 he sh t 












do, but what you were Joerns couldn’t have the opportun ‘ . 
tell me that—whether you really had it ir Forcing her gently back into the chair, 
you, at a pinch, to stand uptothefactsand he crossed to the outer door and, u ng 
let the truth come out, no matter what it it, went out, confronting the figure there 
was. You don’t know how I’ve waited and suddenly that it involuntarily stepped | 
waited. I’ve never really felt sure of you lost balance, and toppled over upon the 2 
until this moment!” path. 

A light sound on the path made them Harding, standing above, looked dowr 
both turn and look at the door Astep. It upon it as it gathered itself 
paused. Then again, del berately, it was on * There's a ten-five train back tothe 
the porch. The tap-tap of the cane wa é | 
a signal tting u 

She shrank bach nto Hard y I light Ke 
hid ng her face mar ! ‘ 

“He is there! m put 

“Allright! I must go and speak to him 
Why, what are you afr iof? He ant ng | re 
harm us Look at me Florence listen to } " 
me These people have no power at all in rapidly as possible in the directior 1 the 
themselves. Their only powe through station. His face wore a bewildered expr 

‘ being al i nd what can on, as if uncertain whether he had bee 


—hrimenwin eauamemneat =: ~All in three-fifths 
of a second 


ir the space of three-fifths of a second, a trapshooter h 
‘ 





*TWIXT THE BLUFF AND THE 
SOUND 


(Continued from Page 13 


arget dart out, estimated its angle of flight, allowed for it irift 
pointed and fired his gun at it, and seen it smash int thousand 


iragments 





























on the Pacific slope, the best hotels and the hicken fanciers, pugilists, posers, hoi pe Quick work, that! Splendid training for the eye and toucl I 
est is go Ss nel k r ad an wanes « ovel ss jammed witli et 1 1 ' 
best cafés go sere ely along, unvexed and Lane f loveline ammed wi tremendous satisfaction of smashing that litt! clay pigeot must 
untroubled by the New York influence, con ladies who are thinking strong f going a ; ae 
tent to specialize in the distinctive dishes of on the stage, and with stage lad wi be felt to be described 
, " 1) , . ms 7) ” 
their districts, served in the distinctive local would think strongly of going into societ Easy to “get onto 
fashions Broadly and gene rally peaking if they weren't afraid of be ng t Ked al t +3 ’ 
though, these are the exceptions Bright young chaps, who are to ght At the traps y tes ae a oe | hand” ¢! “y “a ; 
Far too many hotel proprietors over the rk living and who, as the saying coach you while you shoot your first string. You wi 3001 get 
Union insist on trying to pattern their ouch and go--that is, they go onto” the flying targets 
hotels after the Manhattan Island mode, Vy have icceeded tou ny rn ; } 3) 1,3 } } } 
and succeed in reproducing it in nothing And they never come back « There is undoubtedly a club in your own neighborhood wher 
except the price tariffs. A native who ntlemen drowsing beneat start right in But if the trapshooters in your neighborhood |} 
can do wonders with a [rying-size pullet organized yet, write to us and we help get tl club started 
and a hot skillet makes a woeful m« if man of fashion. whos« the 
t when he tries to render the po yut a wrinkle and whose bra Start the sport right—the gun to use 
fo pina casserole with Frenchified trir l ig him ar trouble either, buy 7 ‘ \ , 
, t no noht it  ieamnetant ¢ a ‘ 
n Russian dressing for a salad is all wkta for carefully vampired To start trapshooting right it is most importan get U f 
‘ 4 £ a i i im} i 
\ 1 so long as you have two Russians — panion of the opposite sex who is engaged sort of gun 
} one to make it and the other to demonstrating that while woman may be , 1 , 
‘ It seems to lose its savor whe col the weaker ve ‘ here one, all Vampired r han Le we ana p = pUICK a SS = , ' e . 
, ly ler t miu ' } n ] } } ‘ 
structed in a hot kitchen by an open-pored ip, who can hold just as much as any dem be properly balanced I must not be muzzie-he I 
female ro-American, fifteen hundred johnny in tows much of its weight in the breech or in the st 
mile from tidewater. in a section where 4 new tand where daily paper ri : 
until comparatively recently, chewing to more than they cost on the street; a theater The choice of those who know 
bacco was the popular salad course avency where theater ticket ont w ; ; 
The walls of a typical New York ho than they cost at the theater; a boo! ; . " - B " | 
I have in mind one of hall a doze where books cost more than the t al } P £ is W ‘ 
hotels now constitute 4 square retort bD re; a cigar stand where cig ‘ ts h , . ' ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
wherein simmers a conglomerate of the « more than cigars were ever wort! ‘ aia I Berfect Gas P . 
sences, extracts, concentrates and d Va will be wort a flower stand where » . . . : 
. mr , ? ? ? ‘ 
tiv of the Big Town idie and seml-idle cost more than they cost at a flor hunters the ‘ It ‘ I : 
life Let us for the nonce pee] nto t ! on stand where notions cost n e tha mooth and ; adh 20 ‘ ' . r 
labor itory place Let u nil up if they cost at a not I tore . I 
nostrils the aromas of 1 powder, ciga Candy selling by th rumb, and! : What the name “Winchester” means ; , 
smoke and perfumery, and mingied with tock by the rear l A 
these the pleasant scent of incinerated ma Promoters and per t who rester st ! t tt t . 
. e ¢ ay ppraising eve over ’ alee in gun-making } " 
zuma. Let us ca = Bo 5 * . athe . W } : , +} , Write for the Winchester Catal! 4 
the scenes here presented. Finally, let u | rs, tipplers, tippers, and tippe vester ha 
seek to single out this and that deta from Battle-axes and battle actre ‘ pioneer and I tsmetr W heats. k . ‘ 


the shifting mass of the whole. To wit, a Investors and those who seek to see to it ifles buil é e need grew ' k 























follows that the investmer ire pe aner Winchester originat . ich W t 
A lobby that is hung with rare hangings Ticket speculators, | ecu caliber for every pur] f t 
and priceless tapestries; that is adorned and plain ex-speculators who st hope t Today, the Winchester Company mak W , 
witt nvx colum! ! dotted with Louis get on their feet agair greater v t ! { t t by k t 
the Something chairs that were mea to Sharks, sucker pilot f \ r 1 than any oth nufact f r y 
be looked at but not » be sal nat is geo ind minnow hrearn 4 ‘ 
thronged w nh pe ( we are ed the Peach hunter me n er } ery gun ort that he the x ipor j 
ire overdressed , I =e Winchester i v 0 tire N } taboutt x ( 
A chief clerk who car ell a bad chec} Agents of the comr er me ul excess loads fi trengt . th . tag 2 
from afar, and hard by the door a head varieties—press, wine and road ind a ‘ 
porter whose mple flanne Jumper incases Sirens, ingenues, and wido oe NY W ester theowal . WINCHE ER REP! 
the form of one who owns a whole row of — kinds—regular and volunteer . — ~ 
; murs scod th tine rtiete y } —" 
Ue 7 Seana , af : * - tae a ‘ate g like gilded P. 2 ~ aol “8 ae = d ladic : The two best guns for trapshooting and hunting 
ttles up and down their ornate hutes, their owr sy 
A monster of ar ron vault wherein the Persons who write for a liv 4 tnose 
guest may deposit his valuables, in case the who write sheets, prospect 1d ind 
manager of the stock-brokerage branch surance predominating. Mu 
office down the corridor didn’t see him first A sudden millionaire who wa 
A glittering pathway to the bar ned by well water and corn pone re 
prominent trust magnates out on ba ap rage in the palm room because the ! 
tains of finance under indictment and just pagne was not properly chilled — ————— n 
from under indictment and not yet under Another sudden millionaire offer 
indictment but with good prospect tates bet somebody fifty thousand d 
men who have run over from Washington, he’s right, about whatever it is that he 
D. C., to feel the pulse of the nat pro- Ww ng to bet he’s right al it. 
fessional Southerners who tell you who A third sudden millionaire ‘ 
their grandfathers were and then borrow leave it to the barkeeper whethe ne n't 
two dollars; professional Californians sing- a perf—hic—gentleman! 
ing the Climate-Song; house detectives, Practically nothing on the |} f fare at 
after-dinner speakers, process servers, less than three higures excepting the day 
foreign noblemen, visiting firemen, men of the month. 
about town, men about broke, men about A tea dansant going on round the corner 


to buy, white goods buyers, bookmakers, of the corridor; a suffrage convention World Standard Guns and Ammunition 
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Answering the Nation’s Call 


the 


interests must be 


this supreme test’ of 


» 


subordin 


ite 


to the 


ation privy 
Government s 
the tele- 


ll other instrumentali- 


ited 
lhis is as true of 


{ 


phone is OF a 


need 


ties of service 


which 
Bell 


recent 


service 
the 


ystem 1s summarized in a 


Dhe dr itt 
has 


c 


tor war 


been made upon 


Government report. 


Government messages are given 


commercial mes- 
of 12,000 specially 


operators all 


precede nce over 


sagé bY means 


drilled long distance 


over the country. 


1e long distance telephone fa 


Washington 
than doubled. 


cilitue sut ol have 


1 
been more 


connections have been 


between all military 


he ,.dquarter irmy naval 


posts, 


As the war the demands 


the public can 


continues 


on ill unnecessary 


stations and mobilization camps 


throughout the United States. 


More than 10,000 miles of special 
systems of have 
been installed for the exclusive use 


communication 


of Government departments. 


Active assistance has been given 
,0vernment by the Bell System 
communil- 


the ¢ 
in providing telephone 
cations at approximately one hun- 
dred lighthouses and two hundred 
coast guard stations. 


Communication has been pro- 
vided the National Guard at 
railroad points, bridges and water 


for 


supply systems. 


A comprehensive system of war 
communication will be ready at the 
call of the Chief Signal Officer, and 
extensive plans for 
with the 


effect 


co-operation 
Navy have been put into 


with brilliant success. 


of the Government will increase. 


help us to meet the extraordinary conditions by putting 
ind extravagant use of the telephone. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One Policy 


One System 


Universal Service 
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proceeding in the grand ballroom; a wine- 
opening contest starting in the Persian 
Gardens on the mezzanine floor; two state 
societies holding banquets upstairs; a 
prominent younger setter trying to steer 
his racing car in through the main entrance; 
and a visiting bank cashier blowing out his 
brains all over an eighteen-hundred-dollar 
rug on the top floor. 

Possibly in this brief summary I have 
failed to include some of the types, but as 
I glance over my list I am glad that I did 
not overlook the promoters. No New York 
hotel corridor or café or bar would be com- 
plete without the spectacle of at least one 
representative of this mysterious fraternity 
stalking his out-of-town quarry. Seeing 
these promoters forever on the lookout for 
their prey and never seeming to land it, I 
used to wonder how they lived. One day 
I found out how one promoter lived. 

There was an oldish chap, popularly 
known as The Colonel, who frequented the 
public halls of a certain noted hotel. He 
claimed to be a Southerner; he spoke with 
a Southern accent, which may have been 
natural and which then again may have 
een acquired. His office was under his hat 
and his headquarters was wherever he sat 
down, but he went clothed in figurative 
purple and in actual fine linen, and he had 
about him a fine, large, broad mien of heart- 
He a a round red face and a griz- 
— mustache, like a retired army officer, 
and a fragrant hansetih that was forever com- 
ing through the rye. His talk was alway 
of millions—vast vasty returns for 
investments. He radiated an 
opulence, 

On a certain day in the autumn of 
those lean years following the 1907 i 
friend and I were a side 
street a block or two from the where 
The Colonel had his hunting preserve. Just 
ahead we saw the old chap stepping along 
in hi fashion. He came to a side 
walk fruit stand and stopped there, an 
fishing about in his pocket he produced ; 
small coin and exchanged it for a lone 
banana. First glancing him in a 
furtive fashion to see whether 
observed, he peeled the pur hase. He had 
bite when he saw us aprproacl 
ing. We knew him by sight, and he knew 
we knew him. For just the fracti on of a 
second he hesitated. Then, wi the air of 
one engaged in small benevolences, he 
stepped to the edge of the 1 
tendered his banana to a cab hors 
ing alongside the curb. The 
accepted the unexpected gift. 
had saved s face, or anvhow he tl 
he had, but it 
I 


iness. 


panic, 
crossing through 
hotel 


is courtly 
} 
i 
i 


about 
he was 


taken one 


sidewalk 


lonel 
ought 
had cost him his luncheon. 
“or us, looking on, the little byplay had it 

but the fact that it was humor- 
ous did not keep it from being pitiable, 
in a way. 


comic side, 


too, 


Prices That Never Come Down 


To a student of frenzied economics the 
food tariffs of a popular New York 
offer an interesting study. Every time 
wholesale rates on a given commodity 
advance—and advancing appears to be the 
favorite specialty of every given commod- 
ity—the menu price for that particular 
commodity in a cooked form jumps too, 
Nearly always it is a long steep jump. The 
market figure may eventually slide back 
down again toa normal level, but the hotel's 
figure does not. Once put, it stays put. | 
suppose it all resolves itself into the matter 
of getting the patron used to paying that 
price. Once he is accustomed to it, the rest 
is easy —so easy, | wonder sometimes that 
the hotel keepers are not ashamed to take 
the money. The waiter has more cor 

science than his employer. Ever 
how the after handing 
staggering tur"is nead away 
and stares into space? 

While the maitre d’hétel king up tl 
prices the steward simultaneously is cut- 
ting down the size of the portion. A steak 
minute certainly lives up to its last name 

times, and if it were costly the 
filet mignon would make an excellent gun 
wad, being of about the suitable size and 
thickness. 

Hotel strawberries run just as few to the 
individual order and are just as expensive in 
July, when they have been brought over 
rom the New Jersey truck farms a dozen 
miles away, as when they come from South 
Florida in early April. In midsummer the 
domestic hen may be breaking down her 
nervous system produc ing eggs, but I 
notice the breakfast omelet hovers round 
six bits no matter whether its constituent 


hotel 


the 


notice 
waiter, the 
lit 


you 


ad ion, nis 


is jac e 


these not so 
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yolks emanated from Long Island or from 
Abyssinia or wherever it is they get their 

precious yolks from in the winter time. 
have seen the slice of prime roast beef 
steadily shrink in dimensions the while it 
advanced in price from forty cents to fifty, 
and from fifty to sixty-five, and from sixty- 
five to ninety, but I do not expect to live 
long enough to see it increase in or 
decrease in cost. Celery at  fiftes n cents a 
stalk—and not the sound-proof 
either, but just the plain ordi 
ous kind—is calculated to cause one 
and wonder whither we drifting. 
Likewise one acquires an added re 
for a steer when one al 

what the aggregate of his slivered t 

brings in a New York hotel. A mere hang- 
n 


size 


celery 
nary boister- 
to stop 


are 


starts 1! 


nail of tripe fetches more on a plate tha 
the entire interior furnis} 
a raw would | 
of our forefathers. 
anybody complair 
scantiness of the 
plenitude of tl 
men in this country a 
but some of them move 
live at smart 


ings of a cow, i 


state, nave cost in the 

Yet 
ing at 
portions or 


totals on the <« 


day 
one rare ly 


the unju 


re born free 


to New 


and equal, 
York and 


hotels. 


The Future of Hustlebury 


I know a man who for years made 

home—if home it might be 

of the most expensive of the 

taverns. His business former]; 

him that he do a great deal of ent 

wherefore in due time he d the 

for consuming a vi al of fancy 

and taking no physical exercise excep 

a knife and fork. Old I the Red cla 

him for a victim. He developed gout 

rheumatism, and had to 

strictest kind of a diet 
I had occasic 


in his rooms, 


pa 


ist ce 


go or i die 
too. 

n one 

where 

severe He 
breakfas ti 
it had 
templating t 
the br 
away, pensi\y 


“T was 


been 


upon 


Thinkin 
“1 was 
mother out i 
ana would : say 
had just paid 
prunes!” 
To sucl 


sought to de} 


scenes 


come. 
glamour 
time the gla 
hxed 
escape then | 
going broke or gett 

I am predicting 
future ex 
neither will 
I pictu 
hotel dw 

I wonder 
years t 
weary of 
being accompa! ied by ¢ 
tra; whether 
American 
foreign 
for an 
a ec 


nave 
tence 1 


whet! 
come he 


} 
always 


somet 
palate hz wearl of strange 
sauces and salads, |} anker 
old-fashioned fr leg and 

soda biscuit and a cross- 
Pano mother 
used to make; whether he v "t ve 
1 for the attendance at mealt 
dly black servit r 


intrv-stvle 


bluebe rry pile, 
arn 
once age me 
of ak ! 
Gabe or Cie 
what he lac 
of a Swiss, i 


imed Roscoe or 
rge, who made uy iffability 
ed in skill, t ti > > place 
whom, may! 
middling yodeler was spoil 

produce a swift but avaric 


) 
nwardaly 


waiter; 
the 
never having anything rendered 
rved or prepared or furnished the 
way he wants it, unless he tips beforehand 
and tips afterward etween, and 
keeps on tipping, tipping, tipping, and then 
tipping some , and at the last respond- 


whether he won't rebel at 
prospect of 


or se 
and tipsin b 


more 
ing to a tip encore. 
I reckon not, though. You 
get used to it all, and a person can get used 
which explains why som e men 
wear rddew whiskers and why some live their 
at big ety hotels, 
Editor’s Note—This is the sixth of a series of 
articles by Irvin S. Cobb. The 


will appear in an early issu 


see he wi ll 


lives out 


seventh and last 
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basis. This involved an immediate regula- 
tion of the activities of the overimpulsive, 

the overzealous. The trouble was not only 
within the organization itself — it came from 
other, outside relief bodies. Hundreds of 
these, like the proverbial mushroom, had 
sprung into being overnight. Every regi- 
ment had its own auxiliary. Almost every 
church also had one. There were the munic- 
ipal organizations as well. 

All were obtaining money in one way or 
another; almost all, too, were pouring it 
out as rapidly as it camein. A large part of 
it, what is more, was wasted; at any rate it 
is now evident that the recipients of this 
relief were as much harmed as helped by 
it. Added to this, much of this money went 
to persons in no wise entitled to it. This, 
too, was at the expense of families entitled 
to relief. The inexperienced, if worthy, 
bursers of these funds had all sorts of fraud 
practiced upon them. 


dis- 


Wasteful Amateurs 


How much was wasted in this way no 
one to this day knows. Not one but dozens 
of these amateur relief bodies are unable to 
account for what they took in or what they 
spent. But that the amount wasted was 
large few can doubt. 

‘The statement will be resented,” 
of the Fund's officials said to me, “* but the 
harm done by these organizations working 
willy-nilly far overbalances the good they 
have done. It was just one of our mistakes. 
Lots of good neople will hate to hear me 
say it; but if these organizations had at the 
outset been legislated out of existence—as 
they have been, for example, in France 
Canada would have saved itself much need- 
troub le, saved countless dollars as 


one 


less 
we ll.’ 

In France no organization nor any indi- 
vidual is permitted to solicit subscriptions, 
however worthy the cause, without a gov- 
ernment license. And the license is not 
granted without a strict, searching investi- 
gation of the organization's ability to ex- 
pend the money properly. The intent, in 
fact, is to reduce as far as possible the num- 
ber of these organizations—to limit them to 
those under direct state supervision. The 
advice Canada has to give us is that we do 
the same—do it now. Arbitrary power 
should be held either by the Government or 
by one central organized body. Entire con- 
trol should be vested in this. 

How the operation of this myriad of 
volunteer relief bodies works harm must be 
obvious at a gl: ince. One of the first things 
the Fund officials turned up was that appli- 
cants for relief already were receiving that 
relief elsewhere. These cases were not ex- 
ceptional; they were by the hundreds. One 
perhaps cannot blame the recipients for 
getting all they could—human nature is 
human nature after all; but when one 
siders that these double recipients were get- 
ting money at the expense of others who 
went without, the harm done may be seen. 
But curiously some of these outside relief 
bodies could not this. In many in 
stances they had an intimate personal in- 
terest in their wards; consequently if these 
same wards prospered by a double relief it 
was of satisfaction that the wards 
were doing so well. 

The Fund to-day has put an end to this; 
it has, at any rate, so far as its own recipients 
are concerned. Every individual who ap- 
plies for relief is subject to investigation. 
The investigation is tactful, at the same 
time confidential; just the same, it is not the 
less searching and exact. Then, once the in- 
formation is obtained, all of it is carefully 
catalogued, indexed on cards. Thousands 
of these cards are filed in the Fund’s offices 
throughout the Dominion. 

Few of the outside organizations did 
this; that was one of the troubles. Another 
great trouble was that these organizations 
converted their wards into what might be 

called Le ssional charity patients— per- 
) short, who would rather be helped 
than ae themselves. 

The root of the evil was in the inexperi- 
ence, the sentimentalism, of those engaged 
in the work. At first the Fund had this 
same experience. All the Fund’s work, high 
and low, is, with but few exceptions, vol- 
untary, unpaid for. In Montreal alone 
more than seven hundred volunteer workers 
are employed, the great majority of whom 
are women. All these are under the super- 
vision of Miss Helen R. Y. Reid, a charter 
member of the Charity Organization So- 
ciety and a trained, practiced social worker. 
The situation that confronted her when she 
took charge was chaotic. 
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There was no trouble in obtaining volun- 
teers; the difiiculty was in eliminating the 
undesirables. Without questioning their 
motives it was evident that among these 
were not afew but many who were tempera- 
mentally, intellectually as well, quite un- 
fitted for the work. All sorts had to be 
weeded out—the greater number the gush- 
ing Lady Bountifuls. Then there were the 
self-advertising kind, the sort who, in the 
United States, have filled the newspaper 
social columns with pictures of themselves 
taken Lg nurses’ garb. There were also the 
women, all serious enough perhaps, who 
had “ the necessary physical and mental 
stamina to stand the laborious strain. And 
that this work is a strain, that it is labori- 
ous to a degree, make no mistake. 

To-day the 'Patriotie Fund is fully or- 
ganized, its machinery a model of perfec- 
tion. The American National Red Cross 
has, in fact, become so impressed by what 
has been done across the Border that it has 
published a pamphlet giving broad details 
of the work done by the Fund. In addi- 
tion, the Red Cross, which has assumed 
charge in the United States of the work of 
caring for the dependents of soldiers and 
sailors, has sent many of its agents to Mon 
treal, Toronto and Ottawa to study the 
Fund’s methods at first hand. The Red 
Cross says of the work in the Montreal dis s- 
trict th: at it has reached a high-water mar 
of efficiency. This office is in charge of 
Clarence Smith, a local business man, to 
whom a large share of the credit is due. A 
business man, he put the local work on a 
business basis; to that its success is due. 
However, as the American Red Cross says 
of it, the actual work of organization, re- 
lief and rehabilitation which has set the 
standard for the Dominion has been the 
achievement of women. 

The pay of the Canadian private soldier 
is thirty dollars a month, with ten cents 
a day field allowance. Of this the soldier 
may, by law, assign as much as twenty dol- 
lars a month. In addition, a separation 
allowance of twenty dollars a month is 
granted dependents by the government, 
these including only wives, children 
fourteen of a widower and in charge 
guardian, and widowed mothers, if the son 
be unmarried and her sole support. In this 
way a soldier’s dependents may receive as 
high as forty dollars a month from the gov- 
ernment. 


under 


of a 


The Scale of Allowances 


The of the 
are a and beyond this. Naturally, in 
many cases the needs of a soldier’s family 
were in excess of those recognized by the 
government; and these are the families the 
Fund designs to aid. The minimum granted 
to childless wives is five dollars a month, 
the maximum thirty dollars; in some cases, 
adding assigned pay, separation grant and 
the Fund’s allowance, a private’s family 
may receive as high as seventy dollars. 

As the rate of allowances made by the 
fund have been found by experience to be 
adequate, and as something akin to them 
will probably be adopted here, it may be of 
interest to give them: 


lowances Patriotic Fund 


This grant, as the Fund’s report says, “is 
modified by a consideration of the regular 
earnings of the soldier before enlistment. A 
widowed mother receives approximately 
what her son was contributing to the house- 
hold at the time of his enlistment, minus 
the cost of his keep. Widowed mothers 
who have sufficient support from other 
sources are not recognized as beneficiaries. 
Soldiers’ mothers who have able-bodied hus- 
bands living are also not entitled to receive 
anything from the Fund.”’ Then it adds, 
with businesslike directness: ** The Fund is 
not a charity. It is only given where need 
is recognized as a direct result of enlistment. 
Unemployment and sickness—of the appli- 

ecant—do not in themselves constitute a 
pv ll and no claim is considered unless the 
committee have the guaranty of assigned 
pay going regularly to the dependent.” 

Other conditions also are considered in 
granting relief. Increase of income from 
other sources immediately reduces the al- 
lowance from the Fund. The endeavor 


August 11,1917 


is, in fact, to make those helped help them- 
selves. They are urged, wherever possible, 
to seek employment or to set themselves up 
insome trade. Each recipient is visited fre- 
quently by a Fund worker, the number of 
visits depending on the rec ipie nt’s mome . 
tary needs. All this is in the hands 
women, each a volunteer worker 

In Montreal, as an example, the city is 
divided into districts, twenty-seven in all 
Over each district are placed two heads, 
one of whom speaks French, t ree-t fths of 
the inhabitants being French Canad 
Under each ward head is a corps of visito 
It is the duty of these to visit at least 
month the families assigned to their 
and to meet with the ward head a 
quarters. 

The instructions given to the workers a 
significant of the Fund’s purposes. They 
are vividly terse, blunt, 
The orders say, in brief: 
Do not pauperize. 
not promise. Work 

id hands. Be 
tunity 


almost brusq 
“Guard the F 
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not charity!” 
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The Fight Against Hopelessness 


One of the first things the Fund we 
had to face, the instant they plunged into 
the work, was the widespread disruption 
that had taken place in the and eco- 
nomic fabric. The war seemed, in many 
cases, to have staggered the dependent 
families. Once the man 
lapsed into the fatalistic philosophy 
“What's the use?” All that their mer 
been at such pains to rear— home, 
position—a certain class seemed to let sli; 
by the board. The first 
was life insurance. In 
not occasionally but 


dreds 


1rkers 

} 
social 
Was gone, they 


savi 
thing jettisor 
innumerable 
literally by the hur 

premiums went unpaid, the policies 
were let to lapse. With mortgages, 
due n on the roof overhead, it was al- 
most as bad. A sort of dull, sullen depres 
sion, a protest at Fate, seemed to affe 

class of dependents by the 

The Fund’s workers went hotfooted after 
this class. Not only did they stir them int 
new life, and hope; the 
ceded with the life-insurance compani¢ 
the banks. In almost every instance ; 
their plea was heeded. Mortgages were re- 
newed, policies were put in for: 
again; and guaranties established that 
terest and premiums would be 
future. In one year more tha 
thousand dollars’ worth of 
saved 

But the was not easy 
argued with a woman for an 
George W. Elliott, the Montreal 
“over the relative value of a new skirt a1 
a policy on the life of her husband, wl 
the time was actually dodging 
souvenirs in Flanders.”’ Education in more 
ways thar in fact, a labor the Fund’s 
workers have taken up. In Montreal, for 
example, 11.39 per cent of the mothers 
whose families came under care of the Fund 
could not write, as a result of which a school 
investigation was undertaken 
trict. Montreal having no « 

ducation law, the Fund spar 
to get its dependent chi 

For this relief 
scribed some thing 
dollars. T he latest report 
shows that 500,000 already 

handled; an er 2 selena tissigr ‘ 

vat $99.25 of each $100 has re ached t 
valde rs’ familie 1s. 

The money has come from every 
everywhere. Workmen have 
contributors, their donations con 
under the so-called day’s pay offering, 
workmen donating one or mors di iys’ Wages 
to the Fund In the case of salaried offic 
men, these volunteered one per cent of the 
paid monthly durir 
year To collect this, the 
was used, the clerks ¢ ind workmen : uthori 
ing their em] loye rs to send in « 
direct from the pay department. Ir 
treal, 

“Give ur 
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Mor 
$849,000 was raised at one stroke 

til it hurts!” is the slogar 
Canada. And Canada has given until 
hurts. However, this it has done willingly 
It knows that the money it has given, is 
still giving, is being properly expende d 
Haphazard spending has been “yp nate 

It urges us to do likewise. We shall have to 
fight to keep politics and pe aenal interests 
out of our war giving, but Canada warns us 
the fight must be made. We shall need 
millions here in war relief. The way to get 
the millions is to show the givers that the 
money is properly expended. 
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In its “loafing"’ range economical, ideally soit, smooth, lively car tor 
the Peerless Eight Will lj - iri 
drift with the zephy: Oraimary AriVving 

Like a feather on a fit { 
ni peecanatesth once gs or a brute of a car for power and speed when Ficht 
pause and drift or dart vou “‘have the road’ and the need or desire ‘‘to \ 
this way or that with a ' 
the changing current of urn it. 
city train 

i RP, iti Let the Peerless dealer show you why the Pee: 
ult for all ordinary less Kight has come to be the choice of the country’s 
ariving ° 

hel tis fen “Oeniten’” most exacting motor car buyers. 


range it consumes fuel | 
paringly as tc shame 


Prices (Until increase is effective) 
many a six of much less 


power! even many a 
lour 


Eighty horsepower s 
yes—but with real 
economy 
kh er.3 ) So ister, $ ; 


porting F 


The Peerless Motor Car Company, Cleveland, Ohio 
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is here shown in its native majesty. In the Green Mountains of Vermont are 
those matchless hills of perfect granite, and in the heart of the district is Barre. 


This scene represents but one section of one of the 
dozen or more productive quarries in the Barre dis- 
trict, yet 1t shows the splendid proportions of the 
naiust , 
MauUuSTry. 


Thousands of men quarry the product—other thou- 
sands take it as it comes from the hills and shape it 
into Mausoleums, Monuments and Memorials of all 
kinds, into fine carvings, etc. 


For memorials, large or small, expensive or inexpen- 
sive, Barre Granite is ideal. It is perfect in texture and 


The free book 


‘*Memorial Masterpieces” 


beauty, is hard and dense, is adaptable to any treat- 
ment, and its low absorptive power prevents discolor- 
ations. When covered with dust and dirt it is easily 
cleaned with washing powder and water. 


Specify genuine Barre for every 
part of your memorial—and 
make this a present-day duty 
instead of leaving it to others. 
Talk to your dealer about Barre 
Granite. See it in your local 
cemeteries. 


shows many 


fine examples of Barre Granite treatment. Write for it. 


Barre Quarriers and Manufacturers Association 


Dept. D, Barre, Vermont 


The Granite Center of the World 
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PA. plays the smoke 
game with all the 
cards on the table! 


O*'palmed’ joker to get-your-goat when 

you ve finished one or a dozen jimmy 
pipe loads with Prince Albert for smokefuel! 
For, P. A. is not only a distinctly quality 
tobacco but its made by our exclusive 
patented process which removes bite and 
parch. You can’t get in wrong with the 
national joy smoke, no matter which end 
of the table you occupy! 


Your smokeluck will change with a bang 
like you were cutting for deal with a fresh 
deck quick as you rake into your smoke- 
chest some of that Prince Albert flavor and 
fragrance. It’s so delightful, so refreshing, 
so new to your taste you'll be the first party , 
to chip in for a new supply between every f.- ff 
fifth pot! P. A. gets you so enthusiastic— 

















Prince Albert is to be had everywhere 


tobacco is sold in toppy red bags, tidy 


and keeps you so content—you'll beat- | red tins, handsome pound and half 
' ’ J pound tin humidors— and—in that 
the-drum for delight! clever, practical pound crystal - glass 


humidor with sponge-moistener top that 
keeps the tobacco in perfect « nditic mm. 





PRINGE ALBERT 


the national joy smoke 


sure-certain-is the little brother of happy-smoke-days! Makes every man feel 
like he had come into his own! For, it’s so mellow it can't bite the tenderest 
tongue; so satisfying it “reaches” the dyed-in-the-wool “regular”! You just 
feel you want to buy up all the P. A. in town and corner the market! It’s so 
cleverly good; it wins you so sincerely! 


You wouldn't stand for a bluff more than once in any game. We te M you to 
lay a bet that you'll be chums with Prince Albert as soon as you fire up! What 
we pass you right here is ace-high. We know, and so do smokers all over 
the world! Prince Albert's chief and only job is to hand out the greatest 
amount of jimmy pipe joy you or any other man ever dreamed could be possible! 
P. A. does that beyond your fanciest-figuring! Yes sir, P. A. spreads 


. ll Peg apne cig cas secareer |! CRIMP CuT 
sunshine so lavishly you'll nick-a-new-notch in your smokecareer! LONG BURNING PIPE 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, Winston-Salem, N. C. wane 














Holder Top 
Shavin 

















When you multiply the daily shave by 265 you realize what 
the rich, moist, abundant, soothing lather of Williams’ Shaving 
Soap means to you in a year’s time. Add to this wonderful 


SHAVING Williams’ lather the convenience ot the Holder lop and you 
tiquio P - - ‘ . ° . , 
: increase the importance of getting Williams’. Anything below 


the standard of Williams’, though it be but a shade below, might 





matter little if used once or twi e.. but the shave is the daily 
duty of a lifetime. Ask for it by its full name 


Williams’ Holder Top Shaving Stick. 








H am ha . Soar - = : — at form 
Stick, Powder, Cream, Liquid 
and in round cakes 





Send 12¢ n stamps for tr al sizes of the our forms 
} QO)r send 4 ' tamnes f 


and then decide which you pr i 


The J. B. Williams Company 


Dept. A, Glastorbury, Conn. 


‘ 








4dd the finishing touch to your shave with Williams’ luxurious Tale Powder 




















